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INTRODUCTION.

"S
s

I.

IN
these volutnes I seck to prcsont a truc tex. o(

the Fae; 't Queene, founded upon a frcsh collation of the

Quartos of 1590 and 1596 and the Folio of 1609.

I shall call thcse editions by their datcs for short.

The fragmentary Seventh Book appeared first in 1 609 :

for the rest the text is based on 1 596. Some typographical

peculiartties— long s, 8r, 6, and superscribed m and n

(c.g. frö, wh6)—have not been reproduced, but noted only

whcrc thcy first occur. With thcse exceptions, the readings

of 1596 if not adopted in the text are recorded in the

notes ; so that text and notes fogether amount, in efFect, to

a complete reprint of 1596. No such completeness has

been attempted in recording variants from 1590 and 1609.

But all verbal difFerences are recorded, and all difFerences of

punctuation that imply a difFerent view of the meaning.

Mere changes of spdling that answer to no change of

pronunciation are, as a rule, ignored ; but I have recorded

such difFerences of spelling as seemed likely to interest

':udents of Elizabethan phonology, grammar, and usage.

The evidence of these variants must be used with caution

in view of Spenser's deliberate archaism. Yet I believe that

they have some value. I give one instance in each kin^. :

—

1. A fluid *-sound is indicated by the variants

•seeldome' 1590, *seldome' 1596, 'sildotr. ' 1609, at I. iv.

23, 1- 5-

2. Syllabic -es in possessives and plurals, which still

lingered -n the early fifteen-nineties, has grown quite stränge

to the eaitof of 1 609. To this point I shall returi.



VI INTRODUCTION.

3. T!.e conjuiictions «since ' and «»ith* are u»cd in-
differcntly in i 590 and 1 596, choicc of onc or othcr form
heing dctermined by cuphony alone. But 1609 makes
a ddiberate, though not quitc consi!«tent, attempt to appro-
priate '«Ince' fo thc temporal, »sith' to thc causal sensc.
The attempt unfortunately did not avail to save the morc
primitive form.

I have departed from the punctuation of 1596 only whcrc
it seemed lilccly to puzzle or mislead a modern reader.
These departures, which are all recorded, are not very
numerous. Spenser's punctuation, though by no means
sacrosanct, is less arbitrary than might at first appeai ; but,
as Mr. Gregory Smith says cf the punctuation of Addison,
it has a rüetorical rather than a logical value. We feel its

force best when we read the pocm aloud. Two pcculiarities
are so common that the reader may be warned of them here.
One is the absence of punctuation with vocatives : the other
IS the Single comma after qualifying phrases. With this
warning I leave these pecuiiarities, as a rule, unchanged.

In the treatment of capitals and in the distribution of
roman and italic type I have followed the same princiole of
adhering, whcrever possible, to the original ext.

I have regularized the spelling of proper names wherever
the Variation seemed to be due to the printer rather than the
poet. And this is generally the case with double letters.
Fat for many variations In proper names Spenser was
himself responsible. He varied them sometimes for the
sake of the metre, as Smtiay Serene; or of the rhyme, as
F/orimel/, F.'oriMe/e. In two instances he seems actually to
have wavcred or changed his mind. BrafrgaJoccIm s name is

generillv speit thus in Book II; in Books III and IV it

vanes, .. V. iii it is regularly Braggatiochio. So we generally
find Arthegall \n Book III, but ^r/^^,/// regularly in Book V;
1609, however, returns to Arthegall.
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II.

Aiming not at a reprtnt but a true text, I have not

hesitated to depart from 1596 wherever I believed it to hc in

error and thc error the ps »nter's. But it is iio
j
art of an

editor's duty to correct, though he may indicate, mistakes

made by the author himself. There arc many such in the

Faerit Queene.

(1) There are mistakes of fact, of literary allusion, of

quantity in dassical names, har^^ / to be avoided by a poet

writing far from libraries.

(2) There are confusion. jf personage:;, or of na;^

of personages, within the poem itself. Sir Guyon is con jv

.

with the Redcmse Knight in III. ii. 4, and with Prince // . ,r

in II. viii \.i (but not in 1609); /Emy/ia with Paana in IV.

ix. Arg.; Jaltpine with Calidore in VI. vi. 17; while over

Serena Spenser's confusion becomes comical— he calls her

Crispina in VI. iii. 23,' and MaHlda ir VI. v. Arg.

(3) Some lines are hypermetrical ; some are short by

a foot; and there arc two or three broken lines. One of

these last (III. iv. 39, 1. 7) is certainly intentional, and all

may be so; the supposed example of Virgil may have

influenced Spenser in this.

(4) Imperfect rh; les and co -on's are immerous,

especially in Books IV, V, and VI.

(5) There is or.e form o.'' imneucct rhyme so singular

as to deserve a fuUer discus^'.m Its nature will be best

seen in an example -

*Like two faire marole pillo^rs they were seene,

Which doe the temple of the Gods support, (2)

Whom all the people decke with girlands greene,

And honour in their festiuall resort ; (4)

' But this was corrected as the sheet passed throu)<h thc jicss. Set nott

(/(/ loc, in the Critical Appendix.
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Those same with stately grace, and princely port (5)
She Uught to tread, whcn she her seife would grace,
But with the wooddie Nymphcs when she did play, (7)
Or when the flying Libbard she did chace,

She could them nimbly moue, and after fly apace.'

(II. üi. 28.)

Here *play' in I. ; is rhymed to *support', 'resort',
•port': 'Sport' is the obvious correction. There are, in
aU, nine instances of this singularity in the Faerie Queene.
I subjoin them all, citing the rhyme-words only: the
number foUowing each word shows the line that it ends:—

day (2), dismay (4), way (5), chace
(7) (II. ii. 7)

make (6), bold (8), told (9) (II. ü. 42)
Support (2), resort (4), port (5), play (7) (II. iii. 28)
leaue (2), cleaue (4), bereaue (5), vpreare (7)

(II. viii. 29)
spyde (6), law (8), draw (9) (III. vi. 40)
enclose (2), plaine (4), Maine (5), complaine (7)

(III. vii. 34)
7. times (6), equipage (8), parentage (9) (IV. xi. 17)
8. place (2), aread (4), dread (5), read (7) (V. Proem 1 1)
9. desyre (2), entyre (4), yre (5), meed (7)(V. xi. 61)

In every case the correction is obvious: 'chace' should be
'pray' (i.e. prey); 'make', 'hold'; 'play', 'sport'; 'vpreare'
'vpheaue'; 'spyde', 'saw'; 'enclose', 'containe'; 'times','
*age'; 'place', 'stead' (as in 1609); 'meed', 'hyre*. The
phenomenon may now be described in general terms: in
these nine places Spenser Substitutes for a rhyming word
a metrically equivalent synonym which does not rhyme
Our analysis shows further that, the rhyme-scheme of the
Spensenan stanza being ababbcbcc, this Substitution occurs
only m the first or last of the ^-group, or in the first of the
f-group. It seems as if, borne along on the swell of his

I.

2.

3-

4-

5-

6.
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I
tnetre and the easy flow of his Imagination, two words

; identical in sense and metre but difFerent in sound rose to

the poet's mind almost simultaneously ; and the one which

hc meant to reject slipped nevertheless from his pen, having

been (we infer) the first to occur. This explains why this

phenomenon always occurs either in the first word of a

rhyme-group, where the rhyme is still undetermined ; or, if

in the last, then only in the last of the ^-group, where the

ear has already been satisfied with as many as three rhymes

;

and why it never occurs in the rt-group, where two rhyme-

less endings would at once have alarmed the ear. I have

dwelt on this phenomenon at some length because it is, so far

as I know, peculiar to Spenser.'

(6) I must glance at another, though a rare, source of

error. Our sage and serious Spenser was a thoughtful,

even a philosophic writer ; but his thought is large, simple,

contemplative, not acute and analytic. When he has to deal

with a subtle or complex Situation he sometimes involves

himself inextricably. If any lover of Spenser resent this

judgement, let him apply his devotion to explain or emend
II. V. 12, 11. 8 and 9; V. vi. 5, 11. 6 and 7; V. vi. 26,

11. 5 and 6 : to me these passages appear incorrigible.

III.

The first mention of the Faerie Queene occurs in a letter

of Spenser's to Gabriel Harvey, dated Quarto Nonas Aprilis

1580. *I wil in hande forthwith,' he writes, «with my
Faery Queene, whyche I praye you hartily send me with al

expedition : and your frendly Letters, and long expected

• The peculiarity consists not in the occasional occurrence of a rhymeless

line—a thing that can easily be paralleied from Shelley or any poct of equal

flucncy—but in the fact that the right word is in every case so obvious that

we cannot but believe it to have been in Spenser's mind.
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Judgement wythal.' 'I haue nowe sent hir homc at the
laste,' writcs Harvey in reply. These phrascs show that
the parcel of the Faerie Queene had been in Harvey's hands
for some considerable time. The poem must therefore have
been begun not later than 1579. Now in 1579 Spenser
was an inmate of Leicester House, and the constant associate
of Sir Philip Sidney. There is therefore no reason to
doubt the assertion of W. L. in his commendatory verses
that by Sidney the poem was originally inspired.

Harvey's long-expected judgement, when it came, was
far from favourable. But the poet was not discouraged,
and doubtless took the manuscript with him when he went
to Ireland with Lord Grey in August, 1580. Though he
afteiTvards spoke of the poem as « wilde fruit which salvage
soyl hath bred', there is some reason to think that he had
actually written as much as a book and a half before he left

England. For though allusions to Ireland are not rare in

the Faerie Queene, the first of them occurs in II. ix. 16.»

Moreover, the industry of commentators has discovered in

Book I only one imitation of Tasso's Gierusalemme Liberata,

This argument loses some of its weight from the likelihood that Spnscr
had been in Ireland before 1580. In his View ofthe Presmi State of Inland,
Irenius, who is Spenser's mouthpiece, speaks of himself as an eyewitncss of
the execution of Murrogh O'Brien, which took place at Limerick in July,

1577- The Statement, of course, is not conclusive, as it would be if made
in Sjenser's own person. Yet Spenser's account of this hideous incident has
the stamp of personal Observation, and, taken with the evidence of Phillips's
Thealrum Poetarum Jnglicorum, jwints to the conclusion that in 1577 Spenser
had been sent to Ireland by Leicester with ietters to Sir Henry Sidney. His
Visit, however, must have been brief, and may well have left no trace in his
jKietry.

Upton believed that the RmUymane ej jode in II. ii referred to the
O'Neills, vvhose badge was a Woody band :•. the r,eiv of the P-esent State

'f Ireland). \f there bc anything in this. it makes against the vicw that
a book and a half had been written by August. 1580; for Spenser is not
hkely to li.nc known the O'Ncill 'badge' tili he settled in Ireland.

.
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and that doubtful * (I. vii. 31); undoubted tmitations begin

to appear in II. v, vi, vii, viii, and II. xii blazes with spoils

from the Garden of Armida. Now the Gierusalemme Liberata

,, was published in 1581 ; an imperfect edition had been issued

; surreptitiously in 1580.

Our next glimpse of the Faerie Queene we owe to

Lodovick Bryskett, whose Discourse of Civill Life, though not

i published tili 1606, purports to record a conversation held

in his cottage near Dublin as early, it would seem, as the

spring of 1583. Spenser is one of the interlocutors. He
is made to say that he has already undertaken awork'which

is in heroical verse under the title of a Faerie Queene ' ; which

work he has 'already well entered into'. The Company

j: express an 'extreme longing' after this Faerie Queene,

'whereof some parcels had been by some of them seene'.

Parcels of the Faerie Queene had been seen, it appears, not

only by Spenser's friends in Dublin, but by his literary

contemporaries in London. I. v. 2 is imitated in Peele's

David and Bethsabe (date unknown, but probably before

1590). I. vii. 32 and I. viii. 11 are imitated in Act IV,

Sc. 4 and Act IV, Sc. 3 respectively of the second part of

Marlowe's Tamburlaine {jp\xh\\s)\td 1590, but acted some years

earlier). Finally, Abraham Fraunce in his Arcadian Rhetorike

(1588) quotes Spenser 'in his Fairie Queene, 2 bocke,

cant. 4'. Fraunce's quotation is the more interesting in-

asmuch as it shows that by 1588 - the F. Q. had not only

been composed, but disposed into its present arrangement of

' The passage in Tasso (G. L. ix. 25) is itself an imitation of Virgil, ^tii.

vii. 785. Yet the 'greedie jawes' and 'golden wings' of Spenser's pictuic

seem due to Tasso's ' Sil le zampe s'inalza, e l'ali spandc'

Both these arguments, then, are indecisive ; and in the absence of decisi\c

proof I find it hard to believe that Harvey, who though a jiedant was no fool.

can havc seen anything like the whole of Book I without rccognizing hs

Superlative merits.

' Fraunce's book was iicenscd on .lunc 1 1.
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books and cantos so fer at least as II. iv. It is worth
remarking that all these imitations of and quotations from
F. Q. before it was published are from that part of the
poem which we have seen some rcason to think was written
before Spenser left England. AUusions in the poem shed
no certain light on the progress of its composition.
There is no reason to suppose that Spenser composed

the whole of the F. Q. in the order in which he gave
U to the World. It is more likely that he worked up
many incidents and episodes as they occurred to him, and
afterwards placed them in the poem. We know that the
fVeMng of Thames and Medway, which now forms IV. xi, is

a redaction of an Epithalamium Thamesis which he originally
undertook as an experiment in quantitative metre before
April, 1580. And it seems probable that the Legendes and
Court of Cupid mentioned by E. K. in his preface to the
Shepheards Calender, as well as the Pageaunfs^ mentioned in
the Glosse on June, were similarly worked over and incor-
porated in the F. Q.

Combining these pieces of evidence, we receive the
impression that for some time after he came to Ireland
Spenser worked but intermittently on the F. 0., resuming
the regulär composition and arrangement of the poem about
the time when he ceased to reside in Dublin.« By 1588—
the date of Fraunce's quotation—he may have already been
settled at Kilcolman. There, at least, Raleigh found him
in 1589, and was shown the poem; with the result that in
the autumn of that year Spenser accompanied Raleigh to
London, and set about the publication of Books I-III,

' From these Pageauntt E. K. quotcs a line

:

' An hundred Graces on her eyelidde satc,'
which appears, slightly altcred, in F. Q. II. üj. 25.

^

The 'fennes of Allan' (II. ix. .6) would bc" near New Abbey in Co.
Kildare, where Spenser seems to have occasionally rcsided in the years 1582-4.
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The volume was Hcensed to William Ponsonbye on Dec. i,

1589. Spenser's cxplanatory letter to Raleigh bears date

Jan. 23, 1589 (i.e. 1590 N. S.). In thecourseof 1590, but

not before March 25, the volume was published. The
printing shows some signs of haste ; there is a long 'ist of

crrata or • Faults Escaped in the Print *. This list, though

not itself faultless, is '>f paramount authority in det«:rmining

the text of Books I-III ; ;t is cited in the notes as F. E.

In 1591 Spenser returned to Ireland, a disappointed man.

I fear that Burleigh had Uken occasion of the Milesian tone

of certain episodes in Book III to stir the ashes of an old

resentment : the second part of F. Q. begins and ends with

complaints of iiisconstruction by that 'mighty Pere*. But

once back at Kilcolman he -esumed his task. At first

the stream of poetry flows la guidly. The fable rambles,

dispersing its force in many Channels, like a river choked vith

sand ; the "erse flags ; the play of alliteration is titful ; and

Spenser essays a new, but to my ear an unhappy, variafion in

the form of a feminine ending.^ But presently he gathers

strength again under some new influence, which one would

fain associate with his courtship of Elizabeth Boyle. The
treatmentof Än/owör/ in Book Vhas strong, dramatic touches

beyond anything in the earlier books; and in the lovely

pastoral episodes of Book VI the poet lives once more in Ar-

cadia. But positive indications of date are very rare. Book V
Canto xi must be later than July 25, 1593, when Henri IV
heard that mass which was the price of Paris : «-he singular

dislocation of the Argument to Canto xii—hilf of which

refers to the incidents of Canto xi—suggests that this Burbon

episode was an aftertbought ; that it was inserted after Book '^^

had been disposed into Cantos ; and that Spenser mean
to form part of Canto xii. On the ordinarv interpretatio.i

In the whole of Books I-III thero is only one feminine ending. \i/. in II.

ix. 47. In Books IV-VI such endings abound.
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•he Amoretti,' all these books were finished before, but not
long before, his wedding on June 1 1, 1594 {v. Sonnet 80);
and on any Interpretation they must have been finished by
1595, when Sir Robert Needham brought the manuscript of
the Amoretti to London. Yct Spenser may have added and
retouched up to the date of publication. For, ,n spite of
Sonnet 80, I have fincied that wne- he wrote certain descrip-
tions in Books V and VI Spenser was not only a husband
but a father. See especially V. v. S2> (simile of the nurse
and infent); V. vi. 14 (the child crying in the night) ; Vl.iv.
1 8, 23, 24 {Calepitifs treatment of the foundling which should
be comparedwith Guyon's behaviour in a similar Situation, II.
n. i); also VI. iv. 37, particularly line 8. Now Spenser's
eldest child was born in 1 595. This may be fanciful. What
IS certain is that tov . -ds the close of 1595 Spenser followed
Needham to London with the manuscript of the second part
of F. Q. It was licensed to Ponsonbye on Jan. 20, 1 596, and
published by autumn of that year. James VI took ofFence at
the treatment ofDuessa, and had to be appeased by the English
Ambassador, whose letter detaUing the incident is dated
Nov. 12, 1596. The new edition was in two volumes, the
first being a reprint, with alterations, of 1590.

Late in 1596, or early in 1597, Spenser returned to
Ireland. In 1598 Tyrone's rebellion broke out. In
October the rebels attacked and burned Kilcolman Castle.
Spenser fled to Cork, whence in December he made his way
to London; and there, on Jin. 16, 1599, he died. Ten
years after his death a folio edition of F. Q. was published
by Mathew Lownes, which added to the six books already
published two Cantos of MutabiliHe, 'which, both for Forme

' 'On the ordinary Interpretation,' i say; for an attempt has recently been
made {Mod. Lang. /?«.. 1908) to prove that the lady of the Amor.tii and
the 'countrey lasse' of F. Q. VI was not Elizabeth Boyie, but I.ady Eiiza-
beth Carey.
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fnd Matter, appeare to be parcell of some foUowing Booke of

the Faerie Queene, vnder the LegenJ of Constancie.' These

two cantos, with two stanzas of a third, are all that remain

of tlie third part of F. Q. Whether Spenser wrote more is

tinknown. But the fact that the two cantos are numbered

yi and vii makes it fairly certain that he had at least

tketched the whole Scventh Book. I cannot accept the

view that these two cantos are an independent yoem, in the

tense that they were not «esigned to form part of F. Q.

The iines (VII. vi. 37)—

*And, were it not ill fitting for this file,

To sing of hilles and v/oods, mongst warres and Knights '

—

ihow clearly that th^y were so designed. That they

may have been written independently, in the sense in

Which the fVedJing of Thames and Medway was written

Independently, I am not concerned to deny. The view

that these cantos are spurious is unworthy of serious

discussion. If they are spurious, there must have been

living in 1609 an unknown poet who could write the

Spenserian style and stanza as well as Spenser at his best.

For there is noching of its kind in F. Q. superior to the

pageant ' of the months and seasons ; and no one who really

knows Spenser can doubt that the two stanzas which alone

remain of the 'vnperfite' eighth canto came from his heart.

IV.

The chief critical problem that confronts an editor of F. Q.

concerns the text jf Books I-III. Should the text of vhese

books be based on 1590 or on 1596? I have chosen the

latter. And I have done so, in the main, for a quite general

' The occurrence of feminine endings makes it very unlikely that this was

among the Pageaumt mentioned by E. K. The greater part of the Mutabilith

cantos was certainly written in Irdand, probably in i597-><.
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rcason. r 596 was produced under Spenser's eye and by hi
authonty. That aurhority must be held to cover botl
volumes, not the second only. Behind this we cannot goThe case ,s quite difFerent with th. later quartos of th<
Shepheardi Caknder, which wcre produced in Spenser's absence

rhis general position is confirmed by a mir'itecomparisoii
of 1590 and 1596. To take the more massive change«
hrst

:

in 1596 Spcnser completely remodeUed the conclusion
of Book III. Instead of bringing Scudamour and Amoret
together, as m 1590, he left them stiU parted, hoping thus
to prolong the interest of their story into Book IV, and so to
form a hnk between the two volumes, which he desired to
be read as one continuous poem. For this he sacrificed five
glonous stanzas, one of them the most rapturous that he
ever wrote. The three stanzas which he substituted are far
.nfenor, as he musf have known; but they served his
purpose. He also aoded a new stanza at I. xi -i He
rewrote single lines, in the interests of sound or sense: he
altered Single words or phrases; and he made-what is even
more significant-several minute changes of order designed
to .mprove the rhythm. Let me add that most of these
changes are more happily i„spired than the second-thoughts
ot poets have sometimes been.

I hasten to make two admissions. The firsi volume of
1396 was not reset afresh from Spenser's manuscript. It
was pnnted from a copy of 1590. In the nature of the case
while .t escapes some of the Wunders of its original, it'

reproduces others, and perpetrates some new. Nor did
Spenser do more than glance at the proof. The icq6
volumes, as we have seen, were printed rapidly; the poet
was busy,x and such time as he had for proof-reading was

England; so that unless this is a mere literary device, the tract n,ust ha^been wntten, or at loast bc-gun, during this visit in 1596
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the books. I infer : the alterations which

he madc in 1590 were made not on the proof. but on the

copy. In no other way can we account for that combination

of author's corrections with printer's errors which marks the

first voIume of 1 596. And this condusion is strengthened

by anothcr consideration. It is one of the worst faults of

1596 that it so often ignores F. E. But the significance of

the fault has been overlooked. Making corrections on the

copy, Spenser did not trouble himself about errors that he

had already noted in F. E. ; had he made his corrections on

the proof, they could not have escaped him.

I believe this to be a true account of the relations of these

two texts. But when all is said there remain many places

where we cannot pronounce on mere inspection whether an

alteration is the author's or the printer's, but must be

guided by a calculation of probabilities, inclining (e. g.) to

the author where there is clear evidence of his band in the

neighbourhood of the vexed passage, to the printer where the

duc^s litterarum in both readings is suspiciously alike. The
most important of these places are discussed in the Critical

Appendix to Vol. III.

Has 1609 any independent authority.^ In the main a

reprint of 1596, it is certainly a respectable piece of work,

in punctuation especially far more logical and consistent than

either of the quartos : the editor seldom feils to show exactly

how he understands his text. Our respect for 1 609 would
be enhanced if we could believe that the editor was Gabriel

Harvey, as Todd at one time fkncied. But that notion is

untenable, and Todd himself abandoned it. We may go
further: the editor of 1609 did not belong to the generation

of Harvey ai 1 Spenser. For this conclusion I will adduce
only one piece of evidence, but it is decisive. In the last

decade of the sixteenth Century syllabic -es in possessives

and plurals still lingered even in verse not deliberately
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archaic. But it was stränge to the editor of 1609. Some
nmcs he remarks it, and »ignalizcs his diacovcry by printini
«t -«,as «woundcz', «beastcz«, «clothez«. Sometimcs he fall
toremark ,t, and fills up the syllable by conjecture : thu
Ntghtes children' becomes ^Fights drad children* (I. v. 23)
'thEarthcs gloomy shade* becomes «the Earthes gloom,
shadc (III. X. 46). He secms, moreover, to have mad,
httle or no use of 1590. When, as sometimes happens
a Word has been dropped in ,596, he cmends by conjecture:
thus at I. li. 29:—

•For the coole shade him thither hasUygot* 1590;
•For the coole shade thither hasdy got' 159:

;

•For the coole shadow thither hast'ly got' 1609.
Cf. also III. ix. 13, 1. 9, III. xi. 26, 1. 7, &c. The few
.nstances m which 1590 and 1609 agree as against 1596may tairly be set down to coincidence.

Yet I am disposed to assign some independent authority
to 1 609.» The grounds for this view are slight, and may be
stated m füll :

—

o
» /

(0 At I. X. 20, 1. 5, 1609 adds the missing line, «Dry-
shod to passe, she parts the flouds in tway.'

(2) At II. viii. 48, 1. 8, it corrects 'Sir G«yo«'to'Princc
Arthur

.

(3) At III. iii. 50, 1. 9, it completes the imperfect
Alexandrine by adding «as earst*.

(4) At III. vi. 45, 1. 4, it adds a broken line, «And
dearest loue,' to an eight-line stanza.

(5) At IV. xii. 13, 11. I, 2, 1596 reads:—
«Thus whilst his stony heart with tender ruth
Was toucht, and mighty courage moUifide';

some of its characteLc viiant, in »«i^.rt^JS^riietr''"
' '"^ ""'

!l
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1 609 reads :

—

* Thus whilst h stony heart was toucht with tcnder ruth,

And mighty courage something moUifide.'

(6) At V. Proem 1 1, 1. 2, it reads 'stcad' for the non-

rhyming 'place'.

Of these changes, (2) and (3) are not beyond the capacity

of an ordinary editor ; yet it is worth noting that 1 609 does

not correct other confiistons of names almost as obvious as

(2). Even the missing line (i), Spenserian as it sounds,

might conceivably be editorial. But to add a broken line,

like (4), seems to me a touch beyond an editor. And (5) is

most easily explained by supposing that Spenser altered the

text, meaning to omit 'tcnder', but left that word Standing.

(6) is an instante of a phenomenon that has already been

discussed. The significant point is that this is the only

instante of that phenomenon which is corrected in 1609.

An editor who corrected one of these mistakes might bc

expected to correct others ; but the author who perpetrated

these non-rhymes would more easily overloo!. them.

The addition of the Mutabilitie cantos in 1609 must be

allowed to create a prejudice in favour of the view for

which I argue. The editor who recovered so much of

Spenser's manuscript may have recovered more: parcels

|of F. j3-> as we have seen, were handed about in London in

I Spenser's absence. Or—and the form of the variants at

|IV. xii. 13 makes this the more probable hypothesis—the

f editor of 1609 may have had a copy of 1596 V7ith some

corrections by the author. Finally, it is not impossible that

these corrections were actually embodied in exemplars of

1596 which no longer survive. Elizabethan writers were in

the habit of correcting sheets as they passed through the

press: in F. Q. itself I have noted more than a score of

places in which the readings of the copies used for this

1
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cd.t,on differ from those of othcr copie, i„ the Bodldan ,thc Bntwh Museum, or of copies used by previouV;d*tör-nd the „ote, of Church, Upton, .„d tL' .Tow hall

avaikble As the sheets were probably 'jund indiscrim

i>penscr s editors are sometimes due to this cause.

ta«, fron, M unknown coadjutor, Mr. Ostler of theClarendon Pres», to whon« .Irin .-j • i .

I .
^»i TO wnoK skiu and ngilance above allI owe whatev« measure of accutac,- haa b^„ «currf A

'

cd..,on l.k. th« ha, littl. Claim to .„y higher v^r^;. f,perfect accuracy, even, i, too much io *« f^Tn' ,'m"reproducdon, b, ordinay t^.,H,. ^thc o^gi

'

p^g and punctuafon of a poem whicb run, to morefha

,

«tenfon ,o o„e or two places in „h . , 1 have „„ted

chanJ^""
'""'.'°"" '° ** "'""' " °» which Ihävchanged mjr m,nd since the »hects were prlnted

Mr ChT r
'"'^™"""-- o" Points of lexicographv^ and

.tÄrstt^""™"
•^" '^ P™--«^- of^li^s^WJ-

St. Andrews,

Septtmher, I909.

J. C. Smith.
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i-iii, 1611

IV-VII, i6ii>

Of the copies collated Tor thii edition, thrce are in the Bodician, viz. :—
(I) Malooe 615, Book* I-Ill, 1590.

(a) Malone 616, Book» IV-VI, 1596.

(3) 40 Art. Seid. S. aa. Book* I-VI, 1596 (collated for Book» I-Ill).

For 1609 I hare uaed {4) a copy belonging to Mr. Charles Cantun.

The following copiea, though not collated vtriatim, have been examined

foT tariants:

—

(5) Malone 7, 1609

(6) M. 4. 6 An.|3^Jjy_yjj
,6„J.

,„ »he Bodleian.

/ \ TN « „ (Books I-III, 1609
(7)DoüceS.

8.7(b^^,,V.V,I^.6.3I

/B\ r-
.(Books I-III, 1590

, . _ . (BooksI-IIl, 1590
(9)C.ia.h.,7..8JB^^,,V.VI ,596

(10) 686 g. ai, aa, 1596
(II) G. 11537, 1596

(13) C. 57. f. 6, 1609

, . „ f Books I-III, 1600
^'3) '8 8- '3iBooks IV-VII, 1^,3

, , ^ (Books I-IIl, 161 1

('4)79h.
a3|BooksIV-Vn,,6i3

Tlie bibliographical note on Spenser in the Dictionary of National

Biography appears to ignore 40 Art. Seid. S. aa.

The 1590, 1596, 1609 editions of F. I^. have been described already.

In 1611 Lownes (the publisher of the 1609 F. Q.) set about a complete

edition of Spenser's poems. But hav:.ig on band unsold copies of 1609, he

incorporated par« of these under the new title-page.' This has happencd
to (6), the first part of which is identical with 1609, except for the title-page

»and dedication. The genuine 161 1 edition of F. Q. I-III is represented by

> From • MS. note of Malone't I leam that Ponsonbye had played the tarne trick

in 1596 ; ud even of the 1617 folio Chnrcb avei» tbat tome copies are made up with
sheett of the old 161 1.

in the British M usium.
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thc first part of (14). The second part of (6), bearing date i6ia, has been
reset: ,t .s .dentical with thc second part» of (7), (,3), (,4), ^hich bear
datei6i3. No 1611 edition of /•. ß. IV-VII is know,. to me. But in the
footnotes I have foUowed the custom of ciiing this « Second Folb ' as 161

1

except where readings not found by me ineditions prior to 1612-13 ha« been
attnbuted to ,609 by previous editors, misied perhaps by the Omission fron,
the Bntish Museum caulogue of the second title to (13). I„ the Critical
Appendix on Books IV-VII I c . this Second Folio (for these Book.)
as i6(ii)-i2-i3.

Subsequent editions of Spenser's works:-The folios of 1617, 1679

i?*/'^".'^''
"''''"''' '*'" "'*""" ^y »T«!««); ed. J. Hughes, 1715;

J- fi '1°^
'

''• ^- ^''"^' ^««5; J. P. Collier, ,86a ; R. Morrt.
1869 ; A. B. Grosart, 1882-4.

Separate editions of Fa^ru e«.«w:-ed. J. Upton, ,758; R. Church.
1758-9; Kate M. Warren, 1897-1900.

Commentaries .-Ärmarix on Spenieffi Poem, by J. Jortin, 1734.
Obteroaiiotu on the Faeru Queene, by T. Warton, 1754.

[For the matter of this note I am largely indebted to Mr. Ostler and
Mr. Percy Simpson.]
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THE FIRST
BOOKE OF THE

FAERIE QVEENE.
Qontayning

THE LEGEJSiDE OF THE
KNIGHT OF THE RED CROSSE,

OR

OF HOLINESSE.

I
O 1 the man, whose Muse whilome did maske, i

' As time her taught, in lowly Shepheards weeds,
1
Am now enforst a far vnfitter taske,

• For trumpets sterne to chaunge mine Oaten rceds,
And sing of Knights and Ladies genfic deeds

;

Whose prayses hauing slept in silence long,
Me, all too meane, the sacred Muse areeds
To blazon broad emongst her learned throng :

Fierce warres and faithfulT loues shall moralize my song.

Helpe then, O holy Virgin chiefe of ninc, »
Thy weaker Nouice to performe thy will,

Lay forth out of thine »rlasting scryne
The antique rolles, w here lye hidden still,

Of Faerie knights ana rest Tanaquill,

Whom that most noble Briton Prince so long
Sought through the world, and suffered so n. '-h iU,
That I must rue his vndeserued wrong :

O helpe thou my weake wit, and sharpen my duU tong.

i 2 uught /J9<J 8 'broad, amongst i6og ii i O] 6 ij()6, i6og passim
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Aiid thou most dreaded impe of highest loue^
Faire Fenui sonne, that w! . thy cruell dart
At that good knight so cunningly didst rouc,
That glorious fire it kindied in his hart,
Lay now thy deadly Heben bow apart.
And with thy mother milde come to mine ayde :

Come both, and with vou bring triumphant Af<?r/,
In loues and gentle iollities arrayd,

After his murdrous ^^ oi'es and bloudy rage allayd.

And with them eke, O Goddesse heauenly bright,
Mirrour of grace and Maiestie diuine,
Great Lady of the greatest Isle, whose light
Like Phabus lampe throughout the World doth shir.e,
Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne,
And raise my thoughts too humble and too vile,
To thinke ofthat true glorious type of thine,
The argument of mine afflicted Stile :

The which to heare, vouchsafe, O dearest dred a-while.

iv 5 my] mine ij^o
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Canto L

Tb* Patron of trut HMtuttt,
Foult Errour dotb J*f*ate :

Hypocrisü bim to tntrapp;
Dotb to bis bom* irurtatt.

4S}^^im;^iff^^
AGentle Knight was pricking on the plaine,

Y cladd in mightie armes and siluer shielde,

Whercin old dints of dt i wounds did remaine,
The cruell markes of many' a bloudy fielde

;

Yet armes tili that time did he neuer wield :

His angry steede did chide his foming bitt,

As much disdayning to the curbe to yield :

Füll iolly knight he seemd, and faire did sitt,

As one for knighdy giusts and fierce encounters fitt.

But on his brest a bloudie Crosse he bore,
The deare remembrance of his dying Lord,
For whose sweete sake that glorious badge he wore,
And dead as liuing euer him ador'd :

Vpon his shield the like was also scor'd,

For soueraine hope, which in his helpe he had :

Right faithfull true he was in deede and word,
But of his cheere did seeme too solemne sad

;

Yet nothing did he dread, but euer was ydrad.

Vpon a great aduenture he was bond,
That greatest Gloriana to him gaue,
That greatest Glorious Queene of Faerie loiid,

To winne him worship, and her grace to haue,
Which of all earthly things he most did craue

;

And euer as he rode, his hart did earne
To proue his puissance in battell braue
Vpon his foe, and his new force to learne

;

Vpon his foe, a Dragon horrible and stearne.

Arg. 3 enirape Jßg6 : enirap 1609 \ 4 bloody ijgo fkinlm
ii I But] And /fpo

ut
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A louely Ladie rode him faire beside,

Vpon a lowly Asse more white then snow,
Yet she much whiter, but the same did hidc
Vnder a vele, that wimpled was füll low,
And ouer all a blacke stole she did throw,
As one that inly mournd : so was she sad,
And heauie sat vpon her palfrey slow :

Seemed in heart some hidden care she had,
And by her in a line a milke white lambe she lad.

So pure an innocent, as that same lambe,
She was in life and euery vertuous lore,

And by descent from Royall lynage came
Of ancient Kings and Queenes, that had of yore
Their scepters stretcht from East to Westerne shore.
And all the world in their subiection held

;

Till that infernall feend with foule vprore
Forwasted all their land, and them expeld

:

Whom to auenge, she had this Knight from far compeld.
Behind her farre away a Dwarfe did lag,

That lasie seemd in being euer last,

Or wearied with bearing of her bag
Of needments at his backe. Thus as they past,
The day with cloudes was suddeine ouercast,
And angry loue an hideous storme of raine
Did poure into his Lemans lap so fast,

That euery wight to shrowd it did constrain.
And this faire couple eke to shroud themselues were fain.

Enforst to seeke some couert nigh at band,
A shadie groue not far away they spide,
That promist ayde the tempest to withstand

:

W'hose loftie trees yclad with sommers pride,
Did spred so broad, that heauens light did hide,
Not perceable with power of any starre :

And all within were pathes and alleies wide,
With footing worne, and leading inward farre :

Faire harbour that them seemes ; so in they entred arre.

IV
7 satj säte i^go v i and innocent //po : an Innocent 1609

9 cöiK-ld ij^o, ijijO ptissim
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1

I

>re.

peld.

vi

fain.

vi.

rre.

rnt j6o(/

And foorth they passe, with pleasure forwsml led,

lovins to heare the birdes sweete harmony,
Whicn therein shrouded irom the tempest dred,

Seemd in thetr song to scorne the cruell sicy.

Much can the^ prayse the trees so straight and hy,

The sayling Pine, the Cedar proud and tajl,

The vine-prop Elme, the Poplar neuer dry,

The builder Oake, sole king of forrests all,

The Aspine good for Staues, the Cypresse funerall.

The Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours
And Poets sage, the tirre that weepeth still,

The Willow worne of forlorne Paramours,

The Eugh obedient to the benders will,

The Birch for shaftes, the Sallow for the mill,

The Mirrhe sweete bleeding in the bitter wound,
The warlike Beech, the Ash for nothing ill,

The fruitfuU Oliue, and the Platane round,

The caruer Holme, the Maple seeldom inward sound.

Led with delight, they thus beguile the way,

Vntill the blustring storme is ouerblowne ;

When weeninjg to returne, whence they did stray,

They cannot finde that path, which first was showne,

But wander too and fro in wayes vnknowne,
Furthest from end then, when they neerest weene,

That makes them doubt, their wits be not their owne :

So many pathes, so many turnings seene,

That which of them to take, in diuerse doubt they hzet\.

At last resoluing forward still to fare,

Till that some end they finde or in or out,

That path they take, that beaten seemd most bare,

And like to lead the labyrinth about

;

Which when by tract they hunted had throughout,
At length it brought them to a hollow caue,

Amid the thickest woods. The Champion stout

Eftsoones dismounted from his courser braue.

And to the Dwarfe a while his needlesse spere he gaue.

viii 3 tenii)ests /6o^ ix 6 sweet, j6o^ 9 sildom 160^ pastim
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Be well aware, quoth then that Ladie miüe, ,u
Least suddainc mischiefc yc too rash prouoke:
The danffer hid, the place vnknowne and wilde,
Brecdes dreadfuil doubts: Oft fire is without smoke,
And perill without show : therefore your stroke
Sir knight with-hold, tili further triaJl made.
Ah Ladie (said he) shamc were to reuoke
The forward footing for an hidden shade

:

Vertue giues her seife light, through darkcnessc for to wade.
Yea but (quoth she) the perill of this place

I bettcr wot then you, though now too late
To wish vou backe returne with foule disgrace,
Yet wisedome warnes, whilest foot is in the gate,
To oca/ the steppe, ere forced to retrate.
This is the wandring wood, this Envurs detiy
A monster vile, whom God and man does hate •

Therefore I read bcware. Fly flv (quoth then

*

1 he tearefull Dwarfe :) this is ro place for liuing men.
But füll of fire and ^reedy hardiment,
The youthfuU knight could not for ought be staide,
But forth vnto the darksome hole he went,
And looked in : his glistring armor made
A htle glooming light, much like a shade,
By which he saw the vgly monster plaine,
Hälfe like a serpent horribly displaic^e,

But th'other hälfe did womans shape retaine,
Most lothsom, filthie, foule, and füll of vile disdaine.
And as she lay vpon the durtie ground,
Her huge long taile her den all oaerspred,
1 et was \n knots and many boughtes vpwound,
Pointed with mortall stMig. Ofher there bredA thousand yong ones, which she da)ly fed,
Sucking vpon her poisonous dugs, eachone
Of sundry shapes, yet all ill fauored :

Soone as that vncouth light vpon them shone,
Into her mouth they crept, and suddain all were gone.

xii 5 your hardy stroke 1^90 c^r. : .orr. F. E. xiii 2 late. /joö
XV 6 j)oisnous ij<fo
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Their dam vpstart, out of her den effraide,

And rushod forth, hurling her hideous taile

About her cursed head, whose folds displaid

Were streicht now forth at length without entraile.

She lookt about, and seetng one in mayle
Armcd to point, sought backe to turne againe

;

For light she hated as the deadly hüe,
Ay wont in desert darknesse to remaine,

Where plaine none might her see, nor she see any plaine,

Which when the valiant Elfe perceiu'd, he lept

As Lyon fierce vpon the flying pray,

And with his trenchand blade her boldly kept
From turning backe, and forced her to stay

:

Therewith enrag'd she loudly gan to bray,

And turning fierce, her speckled taile aduaunst,
Threatninj her angry sting, him to dismay :

Who nought aghast, his mightie hand enhaunst

:

The stroke down from her head vnto her Shoulder glaunst

Much daunted with that dint, her sence was dazd,
Yet kindling rage, her seife she gathered round.
And all attonce her beastly body raizd

With doubled forces high aboue the ground :

Tho wrapping vp her wrethed sterne arownd,
Lept fierce vpon his shield, and her huge traine

All suddenly about his body wound,
That hand or foot to stirre he stroue in vaine :

God helpe the man so wrapt in Envurs endlesse traine.

His Lady sad to see his sore constraint,

Cride out, Now now 3ir knight, shew what ye bee,

Add faith vnto your force, and be not faint

:

Strangle her, eise she sure will straiigle thee.

That when he heard, in great perplexitic,

His gall did grate for griefe and high disdaine,

And knitting all his force got one hand free,

Wherewith he grypt her gorge with so great paine,

That soone to loose her wicked bands did her constraine,

1*1
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«o THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant.

Therwith she spewd out of her fiJthy mawA floud of povson horrible and blacke,
Füll of great lumpes of flesh and gobbets raw.
Which stunck so vildJy, that it forst him slacke
"IS graspmff hold, and from her turne him backe :Her vomit Füll ofbookes and papers was,
With loathly frogs and toadcs, which cyes did lacke.And creeping sought way in the wecdy gras :Her filthy parbreake all the place defilcd has.

As when old father Nilus gins to swell „
W.th timely pride aboue the ylegyptian vale,
His fattie waues do fertile slime outwell.
And ouerflow cach plaine and lowly dale :

But when his later spring gins to auale,
Huge heapes of mudd he leaues, whcrein there brced
Jen thousand kindes of crcatures, partly male
And partly female of his fruitfull seed

;
Svuch vgly monstrous shapes elswhere may no man recd.
The same so sore annoyed has the knight,

That welnieh choked with the deadly stinke,
His forces faile, ne can no longer fight.
Whose corage when the feend perceiu'd to shrinke,
ije poured forth out of her hellish sinke
Her fruitfull cursed spawne of serpents small,
IJetormed monsters, fowle, and blacke as inke,
Which swarming all ab n.t his kga did crall,

And htm encombred sore, but could not hurt at all.

As gcntle Shepheard in sweete euen-tide,
When ruddy Phabus «ins to welke in west,
High on an hiU, his flocke to vewen wide,
Markes which do byte their hasty supper best

;A cloud of combrous gnattes do him molest,
All striuing to infixe their feeble scJigs,
That from their noyance he no where can rest,
But with his clownish hands their tender wingsHe brusheth oft, and oft doth mar their murmurings.
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Thui ill bestedd, and fearefuU more o( shame,
Then of the certaine perill he stood in,

Hälfe furious vnto his foe he came,
Resolv'd in minde all suddenly to win,
Or soone to !osc, before he once would lin

;

And strooke at her with more then manly force,

That from her Body füll of filthie sin

He raft her hatefull head without remorse
;

A streame of cole black bloud forth gushed from her corse

Her scattred brood, soone as their Parent deare >

They saw so rudely ^line to the ground,
Gronine füll deadly, all with troublous fcare,

Gathred themselues about her body round,
Wccning their vonted cntrance to haue found
At her wide n ih : but being there withstood
They flocked all about her bleeding wound,
And sucked vp their dying mothers blood,

Making her death their life, and eke her hurt their good.

That detestable sight him much amazde,
To see th'vnkindly Impes of heauen accurst,

Deuoure their dam ; on whom while so he gazd,
Hauing all satisfide their bloudy thurst,

Their bellies swolne he saw with fulnesse burst,

And bowels gushing forth : well worthy end
Of such as drunke her life, the which them nurst

;

Now necdeth him no lenger labour spend,
His foes haue slainc lhemselues,with whom he should contend.

His Ladic seeing all, that chaunst, from farre

Approcht in hast to greet his victorie,

And sald. Faire knight, borne vnder happy starre,

VVho see your vanquisht foes before you lye :

Well worthy be you of that Armorie,
Wherein ye haue great glory wonne this day.
And proou'd your strength on a strong enimie,
Your first aduenture : many such I pray.

And henceforth euer wish, that like succeed it may.
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Then mountcd he vpon his Steede againe,

That path he kept, which beaten 5as most pla ne,We euer would to any by-way bend
But stiU did follow one vnto the end,
The wh;ch at last out of the wood them brought.So forward on h.s way (with God to frend)He passed forth, and new aduenture sought •

Ix)ng way he trauelJed, before he heard of ought.
At length they chaunst to meet vpon the wayAn aeed Sire, in long blacke weedes yclad,H.s^te all bare, his beard all hoarie gray,And by h,s belt his booke he hanging had

Sober he seemde, and very sagely sad,And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent.
Simple in shew, and voyde of malice bad,

And often knockt h.s brest, as one that did repent.

^\ho fa,re h.m quited, as that courteous was •

And after asked him, if he did know
Ot straunge aduentures, which abroad did pas.

^Jlv%
•" Sojine (quoth he) how should, alas,

Siily old man, that hues in hidden cell,
Bidding his beades all day for his trespas,

w.luF^^J'^"^ ^"'^ ^«'•l'lly trouble teil ?
VVith holy fäther sits not with such things to mell
But if of daunger which hereby doth dwell,And homebred euiU ye desire to heare,
Ut a straunge man I can you tidings teil,
That wasteth all this countrey farrf and neare.Of uch (said he) I chiefly do inquere,
And shaJl you well reward to shew the place,

tor to all knighthood it is foule disgrace,
That such a cursed creature liues so long a space

i
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Far hence (quoth he) in wastfull wildernesse
His dwelling is, by which no liuing wight
May euer passe, but thorough great distresse.

Now (sayd the Lady) draweth toward night,
And well I wote, that of your later fight

Ye a'l forwearied be : for what so streng,
'^Mr M .^:-.ti..g rest will also want of might ?

ine Suiine thut measures heauen all day long,
At nif;ht doth b; ite his steedes the Ocean waues emong.
The . ' >|- the 'junne take Sir, your timely rest.

And with new day new worke at once begin

:

Vntroubled night they say giues counsell best.
Right well Sir knight ye haue aduised bin,
(Quoth then that aged man ;) the way to win
Is wisely to aduise : now day is spent

;

Therefore with me ye may take vp your In
For this same night. The knight was well content :

So with that godly father to his home they went.

A little lowly Hermitage it was,

Downe in a dale, hard by a forests side,

Far from resort of people, that did pas
In traueil to and froe : a little wyde
There was an holy Chappell edifyde,
Wherein the Hermite dewly wont to say
His holy things each morne and euentyde :

Thereby a Christall streame did gently play,
Which from a sacred fountaine welled forth alway.

Arriued there, the little house they fill,

Ne looke for entertainement, where none was :

Rest is their feast, and all things at their will

;

The noblest mind the best contentment has,
With faire discourse the euening so they pas

:

For that old man of pleasing wordes had störe.
And well could file his tongue as smooth as glas

;He told of Saintes and Popes, and euermore
He strowd an Aue-Mary after and before.

xxxii 6 for wearied 7/96 xxx\ 8 eucmorc 7/96

13

usli

xxxiii



ZXX1

«»xvii

'4 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant. .

The drouping Night thus creepeth on them fast,And the sad humour loading their eye Jiddes.As messenger of Morpheus on them cast
Sweet slombrmg deaw, the which to sleepe them biddes

Where when all drownd in deadly sleepe he findesHe to h.s study goes, and there amiddL
'

H.s Magick bookes and artes of sundry kindesHe seekes out m.ghty charmes, to trouble' sleepy mindes.
Ihen choosing out few wordes most horrible

aJ;^<1"°Ü- u^"".
'^^'^^ thereof did verses frame.W,th which and other spelles like terrible,He bad awake blacke Plutoes griesly Dame,

Of hiX?^ r^"'!;' ?^ r!^" reprochfull shame

A ^Id bad man, that dar'd to call by ntme

At whfrh r'^?' ^"r °f darknesse and dead night.At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to flight
And forth he cald out of deepe darknesse dred

Legions of Spnghts, the which like little flyes
^luttnng about his euer damned hed
A-wa.te whereto their seruice he applyes,To aide h.s fnends, or fray his enimies :

X aT.^
he chose out two, the falsest twoo,And fittest for to forge true-seeming lyes;The oneof them he gaue a message too,The other by h.m seife staide other worke to doo

aZ^Ü^ 'Pu't """J^ '^''^"gh spersed ayre,And through the World of waters wide and deepeTo Morpheus house doth hastily repaire
^ '

Amid the bowels of the earth füll steepe,And low where dawning day doth neuer peepeHis dwellmg ,s; there Teihys his wet bed ^ '

üoth euer wash and Cynthia still doth steepeIn siluer deaw h,s euer-drouping hed, ^
Whdes sad Night ouer him her mintle black doth spred

xxxvlii
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Whose double gates he findeth locked fast,

The one feire fram'd of burnisht Yuory,
The other all with siluer ouercast

;

And wakefull dogges before them farre do lye,
Watching to banish Care their enimy,
Who oft is wont to trouble gentle Sleepe.
By them the Sprite doth passe in quietly,
And vnto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe

In drowsie fit he findes : of nothing he takes keepe.

And more, to lulle him in his slumber soft,

A trickling streame from high rocke tumbling downe
And euer-drizling raine vpon the loft,

Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the sowne
Of swarming Bees, did cast him in a swowne:
No other noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes,
As still are wont t'annoy the walled towne,
Might there be heard : but carelesse Quiet lyes,

Wrapt in eternall silence farre from enemyes.

The messenger approching to him spake,
But his wast wordes returnd to him in vaine :

So sound he slept, that nought mought him awake.
Then rudely he him thrust, and pusht with paine,
Whereat he gan to Stretch : but he againe
Shooke him so hard, that forced him to speake.

one then in a dreame, whose dryer braine
t with troubled sights and fancies weake,

h ...umbled soft, but would not all his silence breake.
The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake,
And threatned vnto him the dreaded name
Of Hecate: whereat he gan to quake,
And lifting vp his lumpish head, with blame
Hälfe angry asked him, for what he came.
Hither (quoth he) me Archimago sent.
He that the stubborne Sprites can wisely tarne,
He bids thee to him send for his intent

A fit false dreame, that can delude the sleepers sent.
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The God obayde, and calling forth straight wavA dmerse dreame out of his prison darice
Deliuered it to him, and downe did lay

'

His heauie head, deuoide of carefuU carke

J\
hose sences all were straight benumbd and starke.He backe return.ng by the Yuorie dore,

Kemounted vp as light as chearefuU LarkeAnd on his litle winges the dreame he bore
In hast vt.to his Lord, where he him left afore
Who all this while with charmes and hidden artes,Had made a Lady of that other Spright,
And framd of liquid ayre her tender partes
bo huely, and so like in all mens sight
That weaker sence it could haue raSisht quight

:

The maker seife for all his wondrous wit?
^

Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sieht •

Her all m white he clad, and ouer it
Last a blacke stole, most like to seeme for Fna fit

Now when that ydle dreame was to him brought,"
Vnto that Elfin knight he bad him fly.

^ '

VVhere he siept soundly void of euill thought,And W!th false shewes abuse his fantasy
In sort as he him schooled priuily •

And that new creature borne without her dew,
iHill of the makers guile, with vsage slyHe taught to imitate that Lady trew,

Whose semblance she did carrie vnder feigned hew.
Thus well instructed, to their w.rke they hast
And comming where the knight in slomber'lay
The one vpon his hardy head liim plast.
And made htm dreame of loues and lustfull play.That nigh his manly hart did melt away,
öathed in wanton blis and wicked ioy •

Then seemed him his Lady by him lay
And to him playnd. how that false winged boyHer chast hart had subdcwd, to learne üfme plLures toy
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And she her seife of beautie soueraigne Queene,
Faire Venus seemde vnto his bed to bring
Her, whom he waking euermore did weene
To be the chastest flowre, that ay did spring
On earthly braunch, the daughter of a Icingf
Now a loose Leman to vile seruice bound :

*

And eke the Graces seemed all to sing,
Hymen « Hymen^ dauncing all around^'

Whilst frcshest Fhra her with Yuie girloud crownd.
In this great passion of vnwonted lust,
Or wonted feare of doing ought amis,
He Started vp, as seeming to mistrust
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his

:

Lo there before his face his Lady is,

Vnder blake stole hyding he: bayted hooke,
And as hälfe blushing oflred him to kis,
With gentle blandishment and louely looke

Most iike that virgin true, which for her knight him took.
All cleane dismayd to see so vncouth sight,
And hälfe enraged at her shamelesse guise.
He thought haue slaine her in his fierce despight •

But hasty heat tempring with sufferance wise,
He stayde his hand, and gan himselfe aduise
To proue his sense, and tempt her faigned truth.Wringing her h..:;ds in wemens pitteous wise,
Tho can she weepe, to stirre vp gentle ruth,

both for her noble bloud, and for her tender youth.
And said Ah Sir, my liege Lord and my loue, ,

bhall I accuse the hidden cruell fkte.
And mightie causes wrought in heauen aboue,
Or the blind God, that doth me thus amate,
tor hoped loue to winne me certaine hate ?
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die.
Die IS my dew : yet rew my wretched State
I ou, whom my hard auenging destinie

Hath made iudge of my life or death indifFerently.
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Your owne deare sake forst me at first to leaueMy Fathers kingdome, There she stopt with teares-
Her swollen hart her speach seemd to bereaue,
And then againe begun, My weaker yeares
Captiu'd to fortune and frayle worldlv feares,
Fly to your faith for succour and sur: ayde:
Let me not dye in ianguor and long teares.
\\hy Dame (quoth he) what hath ye thus dismayd ?

V\ hat frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me affrayd ?

Loue of your seife, she said, and deare constraint
Lets me not sleepe, but wast the wearie night
In secret anguish and vnpittied plaint,
Whiles you in carelesse sleepe are drowned quight.
Her doubtfuU words made that redoubted knight
busp^t her truth : yet since noVntruth he knew,
Her tawning loue with foule disdainefull spightHe would not shend, but said, Deare dame I rew,

1 hat for my sake vnknowne such griefe vnto you grew.
Assure your seife, it feil not all to ground;

tor all so deare as life is to my hart,
I deeme your loue, and hold me to you bound •

rve let vaine feares procure your needlesse smart,U here cause is none, but to your rest depart.
Not all content, yet seemd she to appease
Her mournefull plaintes, beguiled of her art.
And fed with words, that could not chuse but please,

i>o slyding softly forth, she turnd as to her ease.
Long after lay he musing at her mood,
Much gneu'd to thinke that gentle Dame so light,
tor whose defence he was to shed his blood.
At last duU wearinesse of former fight
Hauing yrockt a sleepe his irkesome spright,
rhat tmublous dreame gan freshly tosse his braine,
VVith bowres, and beds, and Ladies deare delight •

But when he saw his labour all was vaine,
With that misformed spright he backe returnd againe.
1" 4 begönne ,590 liü 6 sith n'vntmth 1609 üv 8 chose ,590
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The guiltfull great Enebaunter parts
The Rederosse Knight front Trutb

:

IrUo tebcse stead faire falsbood Steps,

And uiorkes bim wofull rutb.

OY this tlie Northerne wagoner had set
AJHis seuenfold teme behind the stedfast starre,

That was in Ocean waues yet neuer wet,
But firme is fixt, and sendeth light from farre
To all, that in the wide deepe wandring arre

:

And chearefull Chauntidere with his note shrill

Had warned once, that Phabus fiery carre
In hast was climbing vp the Easterne hill,

Kuli enuious that night so long his roome did fill.

When those accursed messengers of hell,

That feigning dreame, and that faire-forged Spright
Game to their wicked maister, and gan teil

Their bootelesse paines, and ill succeeding night

:

Who all in rage to see his skilfull might
Deluded so, gan threaten hellish paine
And sad Proserpines wrath, them to affright.

But when he saw his threatning was but vaine,
He cast about, and searcht his balefull bookes againe.

Eftsoones he tooke that miscreated faire,

And that false other Spright, on whom he spred
A seeming body of the subtile aire,

Like a young Squire, in loues and lusty-hed
His wanton dayes that euer loosely led,

Without regard of armes and dreaded fight

:

Those two he tooke, and in a secret bed,
Couered with darknesse and misdeeming night,

Them both together laid, to ioy in vai.ne delight.
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Forthwith he runnes with feigned feithfuU hast
Vnto his guest, who after troublous sights
And dreames, gan now to take morc sound repast,
Whom suddenly he wakes with fearefull frights,
As one aghast with feends or damned sprights,
And to him cals, Rise rise vnhappy Swaine.
That here wex old in sleepe, whifcs wicked wights
Haue knit themselues in Venus shamefull chaine

;

Come see, where your false Lady doth her ho r ur staine.

All in amaze he suddenly vp start

With sword in hand, and with the old man went

;

Who soone him brought into a secret part,

Where that false couple were füll closely ment
In wanton lust and lewd embracement

:

Which when he saw, he burnt with gealous fire,

The eye of reason was with rage yblent,
And would haue slaine them in his furious ire,

But hardly was restreined of that aged sire.

Returning to his bed in torment great,
And bitter anguish of his guiltie sight,

He could not rest, but did his stout heart eat,

And wast his inward gall with deepe despight,
Yrkesome of life, and too long lingring night.
At last faire Hesperus in highest skie

Had spent his lampe, and brought forth dawning light,
Then vp he rose, and clad him hastily

;

The Dwarfe him brought his steed : so both av.ay do fly.

Now when the rof-fingred Morning feire,

Weary of aged Tithones safiron bed,
Had spred her purple robe through deawy aire,

And the high hils Titart discouered,
The royall virgin shooke ofF drowsy-hed,
And rising forth out of her baser bowre,
Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled,

And for her Dwarfe, that wont to wait each houre

;

Then gan she waile and weepe, to see that woefuU stowre.
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And aftcr him she rode with so much speede

As her slow beast could make ; but all in vaine :

For him so fer had borne his light-foot steedi-,

PricJced with wrath and fiery fiercc disdaine,

That him to follow was but fruitlesse painc;

Yet she her weary limbes would neuer rest,

But euery hill and dale, each wood and plaine

Did search, sore grieued in her gentle brest,

He so vngently left her, whom she loued best.

But subtill Archimapy when his guests

He saw diuided into double parts,

And Vna wandring in woods and forrests,

Th'end of his drift, he praisd his diuelish arts,

That had such might ouer true meaning harts
;

Yet rests not so, but othcr meanes doth make,
How he may worke vnto her further smarts

:

For her he hated as the hissing snake.

And in her many troubles did most pleasure take.

He then deuisde himselfe how to disguise

;

«

For by his mightie science he could take

As many formes and shapes in seeming wise,

As euer Proteus to himselfe could make

:

Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in lake,

Now like a foxe, now like a dragon feil,

That of himselfe he oft for feare would quake.
And oft would flie away. O who can teil

The hidden power of herbes, and might of Magicke spell ?

But now seemde best, the person to put on x\

ui that good knight, his late beguiled guest :

In mighty armes he was yclad anon.

And siluer shield : vpon his cov ard brest

A bloudy Crosse, and on his er jen erest

A bounch of haires discolourd Jiuersly :

Füll iolly knight he seemde, and well addrest.

And when he säte vpon his courser free,

Saint George himself ye would haue deemed him to be.
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But hc the kni^ht, whose scmblauiit hc did bearc,
The truc Satnt George was vwindrcd far away,
Still flying from his thoughts and gcalous fcarc

;

Will was his guidc, and griefe led him astrav.
At last him chaunst to mectc vpon the way'
A ^ithlcssc Sarazin all arm'd to point,
In whose grcat shicld was writ with letters gay
Sansfoy : füll large of limbe and euery ioint

H? was, and cared not for God or man a point.

He had a faire companion of his way,
A goodly I^dy clad in scarlot red,
Purfled with gold and pearlc of rieh assay.
And like a Persian mitre on her hcd
She wore, with crownes and owches garnished,
The which her lauish louers to her gaue

;

Her wanton palfrey all was ouersprcd
With tinsell trappings, wouen like a waue,

Whose bridle rung with golden bels and bosses braue.

With faire disport and courting dalliaunce
She intertainde her louer all the way :

But when she saw the knight his speare aduaunce,
She soone left ofF her mirth and wanton play,
And bad her knight addresse him to the fray :

His foe was nigh at band. He prickt with pride
And hope to winne his Ladies heart that day,
Forth spurred fast : adowne his coursers side

The red bloud trickling staind the way, as he did ride.

The knight of the Redcrosse when him he spide,
Spurring so hote with rage dispiteous,
Gan fairely couch his speare, and towards ride :

Soone meete they both, both feil and furious,
That daunted with their forces hideous,
Their steeds do stagger, and amazed stand,
And eke themselues too rudely rigorous,
Astonied with the stroke of their owne hand,

Do backe rebut, and tach to other yeeldeth land.
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As when two ranis stircl with ambitious pridc,

Fight for thc rulc of the rieh flccced flocke,

Thcir horncd fronts so fiercc on eithcr sidc

Do meetc, that with the terrour of the shocke
Astonicd both, stand sencelesse as a blocke,
Forgetfull of the hanging victory :

So stood w.esc twaine, vnmoued as a rocke,

Both staring fierce, and holding idely

The broken reliques of their former cruelty.

The Sarazin sore daunted with the buflt svti

Snatcheth his sword, and fiercely to him flies
;

Who well it wards, and quyteth cufl^with cuff

:

Each others equall puissauncc enuies,

And through their iron sides with cruell spies

Does seeke to j,-rce: rcpining courage yields

No foote to foe. The flashing fier flies

As from a forge out of their burning shields,

And streames ofpurple bloud new dies the verdant fields.

Curse on that Crosse (quoth then thf. Sarazin) xvui

That keepes thy body from the bitter fit

;

Dead long ygoe I wote thou haddest bin,

Had not that charnje from fhee forwarned it

:

But yet I warne thee now assured sitt,

And hide thy hcad. Therewith vpon his cresc

With rigour so outrageous he smitt,

That a large share it hewd out of the rest,

And glauncing downe his shield, from blame him fairely blest.

Who thereat wondrous wroth, the sleeping spark «u
Of natiue vertue gan eftsoones reuiue,

And at his haughtie helmet making mark,
So hueely stroke, that it the steele did riue,

And cTeft his head. He tumbling downe aliue,

With bloudy mouth his mother earth did kis,

Greeting his graue : his grudging ghost did striue

With the fraile flesh ; at last it flitted is,

W'-' '\er the soules do fly of mcn, that liue amis.
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The IMy when she sav her champion fall, „
Likc thc old ruincs of a broken towre,
Staid not to waile his woefull funerall,
But from him fled away with all her powre

;Who aftcr her as hastily gan scowre,
Bidding thc Dwarfe with him to bring away
The Sarazins shield, signc of the conqueroure.
Her soone he ouertookc, and bad to stay,

For present cause was none of dread her to dismay.
She turning backe with ruefull countcnaunce, „,

Cnde, Mercy mercy Sir vouchsafc to show
On silly Dame, subiect to hard mischauncc,
And to your mighty will. I-'er humblesse low
In so ritch weedes and seeming glorious show,
Did much cmmouc his stout heroicke heart,
And Said, Dcare dame, your suddein ouerthrow
Mach rueth me ; but now put feare apart,

Ana teil, both who ye be, and who that tooke your part.

Melting in teares, then gan she thus lament

;

«ü
The wretched woman, whom vnhappy howre
Hath now made thrall to your commandement,
Before that angry heauens list to lowrc,
And fortune false betraide me to your powre.
Was, (O what now auaileth that I was !)

Borne the sole daughter of an Empcroi •,

He that the wide West vnder his ruie has,
And high hath set his throne, where liberis doth pas.

He in the first flowre of my freshest age, „i,,
Betrothed me vnto the oncly haire
Of a most mighty king, most rieh and sage

;Was neuer Prince so faithfull and so faire.
Was neuer Prince so meeke and debonaire

;

But ere my hoped day of spousall shone,
My dearest Lord feil from high honours staire,
Into the hands of his accursed föne.

And cruelly was slaine, that shall 1 euer mone.
xxii 2 wreched //90 5 your] thy tS90 6 I was? //90
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His blcssed body spoild of liudy brcath,
Was afterward, I know not how, conuaid
And fro mc hid: of whosc most innocenf dcath
Whcn tidings camc to me vnhappy maid,

how grcat sorrow my sad soulc assaid.
Then forth I wcnt his wocfull corse to find,

And many yearcs throughout thc world I straid,

A virgin widow, whose dcepe woundcd mind
With louc, long timc did languish as thc strikcn hind.

At last it chaunccd this proud Sarnzin
To mcetc me wandring, who pcrforce me Icd
With him away, but yet could neuer win
Thc Fort, that I^dies hold in soueraigne dread,
Therc lies he now with foule dishonour dead,
W!»o whiles he liu'de, was callcd proud Sans foy,
r' -• cldcst of thrce brcthren, all three bred
01 one bad sire, whose youngest is Sans ioy,

/.nd twixt them both was borne the bloudy bold Sans ioy

In this sad plight, friendlesse, vnfortunate,
Now miserable I FUessa dwell,

Crauing of you in pitty of my State,

To do none ill, if please ye not do well.

He in great passion all this while did dwell,
More busying his quicke eyes, her face to view,
Then his dulleares, to heare what she did teil

;

And Said, Faire Lady hart of flint would rew
Thc vntieserued woes and sorrowes, which ye shew.

Henceforth in safe assuraunce may ye rest,

Hauing Ixjth found a new friend you to aid,

And lost an old foe, that did you molest:
Better new friend then an old foe is said.

With chaunge of cheare the seeming simple maid
Let fall her eyen, as shamefast to the earth.
And yeelding soft, in that she nought gain-said,
So forth they rode, he feining seemely merth.

And she coy lookes : so dainty they say maketh derth.
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Long time thcy thus together traueiled,

Till weary of their way, they came at last,

Where grew two goodly trees, that faire did sprcd

Their armes abroad, with gray mosse ouercast.

And their greenc leaues trembling with eucry blast,

Made a calme shadow ^r in compasse round

:

The fearefull Shepheard often there aghast

Vnder them neuer sat, ne wont there sound

His mery oaten pipe, but shund th'vnlucky ground.

But this good knight soone as he them can spie,

For the coole shade him thither hastly got

:

For golden Pheebus now ymounted hie,

From fiery wheeles of his fiiire chariot

Hurled his beame so scorching cruell hot,

That liuing creature mote it not abide ;

And his new Lady it endured not.

There they alight, in hope themselues to hide

From the fierce heat, and rest their weary limbs a tide.

Faire seemely pleasaunce each to other makes, «««

With goodly purposes there as they sit

:

And in his falsed fancy he her takes

To be the fairest wight, that liued yit

;

Which to expresse, he bends his gentle wit.

And thinking of thoee braunches greene to frame

A girlond for her dainty forehead fit,

He pluckt a bough ; out of whose rift there came

Small drops of gory bloud, that trickled downe the same.

Therewith a piteous yelling voyce was heard, »»«i

Crying, O spare with guilty hands to teare

My tender sides in this rough rynd embard,

But fly, ah fly far hence away, for feare

Least to you hap, that happened to me heare.

And to this wretched Lady, my deare loue,

O too deare loue, loue bought with death too deare.

Astond he stood, and vp his haire did houe.

And with that suddein horror could no member moue.
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At last whenas the dreadfull passion

Was ouerpast, and manhood well awake,

Yet musing at the straunge occasion,

And doubting much his sence, he thus bespake;

What voyce of damned Ghost from Hmbo lake,

Or guilefuU spright wandring in empty aire,

Both which fi-aile men do oftentimes mistake,

Sends to mv doubtfull eares these speaches rare,

And ruefuU plaints, me bidding guiltlesse bloud to spare ?

Then gronine deepe, Nor damned Ghost, (quoth he,) >

Nor guilefull sprite to thee these wordes doth speaKe,

But once a man Fradubioy now a tree,

Wretched man, wretched tree ; whose nature weake,
A cruell witch her cursed will to wreake,

Hath thus transformd, and plast in open plaines,

Where Boreas doth blow füll bitter bleake.

And scorching Sunne does dry my secret vaines

:

For though a tree I seeme, yet cold and heat me paines.

Say on Fradubio then, or man, or tree,

Quoth then the knight, by whose mischieuous arts

Art thou misshaped thus, as now 1 see ?

He oft finds med'cine, who his griefe imparts

;

But double griefs afflict concealing harts,

As raging flames who striueth to suppresse.

The author then (said he) of all my smarts,

Is one Duessa a fälse sorceresse,

That many errant knights hath brought to wretchednesse.

In prime of youthly yeares, when corage hot «>

The fire of loue and ioy ofcheualree

First kindled in my brest, it was my lot

To loue this gentle Lady, whom ye see,

Now not a Lady, but a seeming tree;

With whom as once I rode acconspanyde,

Me chaunced of a knight encountred hee,

That had a like faire Lady by his syde,

Like a faire Lady, but did fowle Duessa hyde.
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Whose forged beauty he did take in hand,
All other Dames to haue exceeded farre

;

I in defence of mine did likewise stand,

Mine, that did then shine as the Morning starre :

So both to battell fierce arraunged arre,

In which his harder fortune was to fall

Vnder my speare : such is the dye of warre

:

His Lady left as a prise martiall,

Did yield her comely person, to be at my call.

So doubly lou'd of Ladies vnlike faire,

Th'pne seeming such, the other such indeede,

One day in doubt I cast for to compare,
Whether in beauties glorie did exceede

;

A Rosy girlond was the victors meede

:

Both seemde to win, and both seemde won to bec.

So hard the discord was to be agreede.

Fr,elissa was as faire, as faire mote bee,

And euer false Duessa seemde as faire as shee.

The wicked witch now seeing all this while

The doubtfull ballaunce equally to sway,

What not by right, she cast to win by guile,

And by her hellish science raisd streight way
A foggy mist, that ouercast the day.

And a duU blast, that breathing on her face,

Dimmed her former beauties shining ray,

And with foule vgly forme did her disgrace :

Then was she faire alone, when none was faire in place

Then cride she out, Fye, fye, deformed wight,

Whose borrowed beautie now appeareth plaine

To haue before bewitched all mens sight

;

O leaue her soone, or let her soone be slaine.

Her loathly visage viewing with disdaine,

Eftsoones I thought her such, as she me told,

And would haue kild her; but with faigi ed paine,

The false witch did my wrathfull hand with-hold

;

So left her, where she now is turnd to treen mould.
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Thens forth I tooke Dueaa for my Dame,
And in the witch vnweeting ioyd long time,
Ne euer wist, but that she was the same,
Till on a day (that day is euery Prime,
When Witches wont do penance for their crime)
I chaunst to see her in her proper hew,
Bathing her seife in origane and thyme

:

A filthy foule old woman I did vew,
That euer to haue toucht her, I did deadly rew.

Her neather partes misshapen, monstruous,
Were hidd in water, that I could not see,

But they did seeme more foule and hideous,
Then womans shape man would beleeue to bee.
Thens forth from her most beastly companie
I gan refraine, in minde to slip away,
Soone as appeard safe opportunitie

:

For danger great, if not assur'd decay
I saw before mine eyes, if 1 wer-' knowne to stray.

The diuelish hag by chaunges of my cheare
Perceiu'd my thought, and drownd in sleepie night,
With wicked herbes and ointments did besmeare
My bodie all, through charmes and magicke might,
That all my senses were bereaued quight

:

Then brought she me into this desert waste.
And by my wretched louers side me night,

Where now enclosd in wooden wals hill faste,

Banisht from liuing wights, our wearie dayes we waste.

But how long time, said then the Elfin knight,
Are you in this misformed house to dwell ?

We may not chaunge (quoth he) this euil plight,

Till we be bathed in a liuing v.ell

;

That is the terme prescribed by the spell.

O how, said he, mote I that well out find,

That may restore you to your wonted well ?

Time and suffised fktes to former kynd
Shall vs restore, none eise from hence may vs vnbynd.
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The fklse Duessa^ now FUessa hight,

Heard how in vaine Fradubio did lament,
And knew well all was true. But the good knight
Füll of sad feare and ghastly dreriment,
When all this speech the liuing tree had spent,

The bleeding bough did thrust into the ground,
That from the bloud he might be innocent,
And with fresh clay did close the wooden wound

:

Then turning to his Lady, dead with feare her found.

Her seeming dead he found with feigned feare,

As all vnweeting of that well she knew,
And paynd himselfe with busie care to reare

Her out of carelesse swowne. Her eylids blew
And dimmed sight with pale and deadly hew
At last she vp gan lift : with trembling cheare
Her vp he tooke, too simple and too trew.

And oft her kist. At length all passed feare,

He set her on her steede, and forward forth did beare.
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Forsaken Trutb long seekes her loue,
And makes tbe Lyon myläe,

Marres Uind Deuotions man, and falt
In band of leacbour vylde.

«

3»

-^Ought is there vnder heau'ns wide hoUownesse,

-ru t
'"°"^*. "'°'"^ ^^'^ compassion of mind.

Then bwutie brought tVnworthy wretchednesse
Through enuies snares or fortunes freakes vnkind

:

I, whether lately through her brightnesse blind,

Sfu- u°,"?''
aJleageance and fast fealtie,

Which I do owe vnto all woman kind,

^xn, "l^ . " P*""'^ ^'^'^ ^ great agonie,
When such I see, that all for pittie I could die.
And now it is empassioned so deepe

For fkirest ^«ö« sake, of whom l'sing,

To thinke how she through guilefUll handeling.
Though true as touch, though daughter of a king,Though feire as euer liuing wight was faire,
Ihough nor in word nor deede ill meritinff.
is h-om her knight diuorced in despaire

And her due loues deriu'd to that vile witches share.
Yet she mosi fkithftUl Ladie all this while

Forsaken, wofull, solitarie mayd
Farre from all peoples prease, as in exile,
In wilderncsse and wastfull deserts strayd,
To seeke her knight; who subtilly betrayd
Through that late Vision, which th'Enchaunter wrought.Had her abandond. She of nought affrayd,

^ *

y.. -u^ "^^^ ^""^ wastnesse wide him daUy sought

;

Yet wjshed tydings none of him vnto her brought.
i 6 brightne IS90 : brightnes F. E. iü 6 wrought ij^o
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One day nigh wearie of the yrkesome way,
From her vnhastie beast she did alight,

And on the grasse her daintie Hmbes did lay

In secret shadow, ferrc from all mens sight

:

From her faire head her fillet she vndight,
And laid her stole aside. Her angels fece

As the great eye of heauen shyned bright,

And made a sunshine in the shadie place

;

Did neuer mortall eye behold such heauenly grace.

It fortuned out of the thickest wood
A ramping Lyon rushed suddainly,

Hunting füll greedie after saluage blood

;

Soone as the royall virgin he did spy,

With gaping mouth at her ran greedily,

To haue attonce deuour'd her tender corse

:

But to the pray when as he drew more ny,
His bloudie rage asswaged with remorse,

And with the sight amazd, forgat his furious forse.

In stead thereof he kist her wearie feet,

And lickt her lilly hands with fawning tong,
As he her wronged innocence did weet.

O how can beautie maister the most strong,

And simple truth subdue auenging wrong ?

Whose yeelded pride and proud Submission,
Still dreading death, when she had marked long,

Her hart gan melt in great compassion.
And drizling teares did shed for pure afFection.

The Lyon Lord of euerie beast in field,

Quoth she, his princely puissance doth abate,

And mightie proud to humble weake does yield,

ForgetfuU of the hungry rage, which late

Hirn prickt, in pittie or my sad estate :

But he my Lyon, and my noble Lord,
How does he find in cruell hart to hate
Her that him lou'd, and euer most adord,

As the God of my life ? why hath he me abhord ?

vii I field IS90, i;g6 6 Lord //90, ij^S
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Redounding teares did choke th'end of her plaint,
Which softly ecchoed from the neighbour wood

;

And sad to see her sorrowfull constraint
The kingly beast vpon her gazing stood

;

With pittie calmd, downe feil hjs angry mood.
At last in dose hart shutting vp her paine,
Arose the virgin borne of heauenly brood,
And to her snowy Palfrey got againe,

To seeke her strayed Champion, if she might attaine.

The Lyon would not leaue her desolate,
But with her went along, as a strong gard
Of her chast person, and a fäithfuU mate
Of her sad troubles and misfortunes hard

:

Still when she slept, he kept both watch and ward,
And when she wakt, he waited diligent,
With humble seruice to her will prepard

:

From her faire eyes he tooke commaundement,
And euer by her lookes conceiued her intent.

Long she thus traueiled through deserts wyde,
By which she thought her wandring knight shold pas,

- it neuer shew of liuing wight espyde

;

xtü that at length she found the troden gras.
In which the tract of peoples footing was,
Vnder the steepe foot of a mountaine höre

;

The same she foUowes, tili at last she has
A damzell spyde slow footing her before,

That on her Shoulders sad a pot of water bore.

To whom approching she to her gan call,

To weet, if dwelling place were nigh at hand
;

But the rüde wench her answer'd nought at all,

She could not heare, nor speake, nor vnderstand
;

Till seeing by her side the Lyon stand,
With suddaine feare her pitcher downe she threw.
And fled away : for neuer in that land
Face of faire Ladie she before did vew,

And that dread Lyons looke her cast in deadly hew.
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Füll fast she fled, ne euer lookt behynd,
As if her life vpon the wager lay,

And home she came, whereas her mother blynd
Säte in eteriiail nieht : nought could she say,

But suddaine catcning hold, did her dismay
With quaking hands, and other signes of reare

:

Who füll of ghastly fright and cold affray,

Gan shut the dore. By this arriued there

Dame Fna, wearie Dame, and entrance did requere.

Which when none yeelded, her vnruly Page
With his rüde clawes the wicket open rent,

And let her in ; whcre of his cruell rage
Nigh dead with feare, and feint astonishment,
She found them both in darkesome corner pent

;

Where that old woman day and night did pray
Vpon her beades deuoutly penitent

;

Nine hundred Pater nosters euery day.

And thrise nine hundred /iues she was wont to say.

And to augment her painefull pennance more,
Thrise euery weeke in ashes she did sit.

And next her wrinkled skin rough sackdoth wore.
And thrise three times did fast from any bit

:

But now for f'^re her beads she did forget.

Whose needlt._^ ";-ead for to remoue away.
Faire Vna framed words and count'nance fit

:

Which hardly doen, at length she gan them pray,
That in their cotage small, that night she rest her may.

The day is spent, and commeth drowsie night,

When euery creature shrowded is in sleepe

;

Sad Vna downe her laies in wearie plight,

And at her feet the Lyon watch doth keepe

:

In stead of rest, she does lament, and weepe
For the late losse of her deare loued knight.
And sighes, and grones, and euermore does steepe

Her tender brest in bitter teares all night,

All night she thinks too long, and often lookes for light.
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Now whcn Aläeboran was mounted hie
Aboue the shynie Cassiopeias chaire,
And all in deadly sieepe did drowned lic,

One Icnocked at the dore, and in would fitre

;

He knocked f»st, and often curst, and sware,
That readie entrance was not at his call

:

For on { s backe a heauy load he bare
Of nightly stelths and pillage seuerall,

Which he had got abroad by purchase criminall.

He was to weete a stout and sturdie thiefe,
Wont to robbe Churches of their Ornaments,
And poore mens boxes of their due rcliefe,

Which eiuen was to them for good intents

;

The holy Saints of their rieh vestiments
He did disrobe, when all men carelesse slept,
And spoild the Priests of their habiliments,
Whiles none the holy things in safety kept

;

Then he by cunning sleights in at the window cie^i.

And all diat he by right or wrong could find,
Vnto this house he brought, and did bestow
Vpon the daughter of this woman blind,
Äbessa daughter of Corceca slow,
With whom he whoredome vsd, that few did know
And fed her fkt with feast of oflFerings,

*

And plentie, which in all the land did grow;
Ne spared he to giue her gold and rings

:

And now he to her brought part of his stolen things.

Thus long the dore with rage and threats he bet,
Yet of those fearefull women none durst rize,
The Lyon frayed them, him in to let

:

He would no longer stay him to aduize,
But open breakes the dore in furious wize,
And entring is ; when that disdainfuU beast
Encountring fierce, him suddaine doth surprize.
And seizing cruell clawes on trembling brest,

Vnder his Lordly foot him proudly hath supprest.
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Hirn booteth not resist, nor succour call,

His bleeding hart is in the vengers hami,

Who streight him rent in thousand neeces small,

And quite ismembred hath: the thirstie Und
Drunke vp his life ; his corse Icft on the Strand.

His feareuill friends weare out the wofuU night,

Ne dare to weepe, nor seeme to vnderstand

The heauie hap, which on them is alight,

Aflraid, least to themselues the like mishappen might.

Now when broad day the world discouered has,

Vp Vna rose, vp rose the Lyon eke.

And on their former iourney forward pas,

In wayes vnknowne, her wandring knight to seeke,

With paines ^re passing that long wandring Greekcy

That for his loue refused deitie

;

Such were the labours of this Laay meeke.
Still seeking him, that from her still did flie,

Then furthest from her hope, when most she weened ni(

Soone as she parted thence, the fearefuU twaine,

That blind old woman and her daughter deare

Came forth, and Unding Kirkrapine there slaine,

For anguish great they gan to rend their heare.

And beat their brests, and naked flesh to teare.

And when they both had wept and wayld their fill,

Then forth they ranne like two amazed deare,

Hälfe mad through malice, .•' d reuenging will,

To follow her, that was the c- > er of their ill.

Whom ouertaking, they gar. luudly bray,

With hollow howling, and lamenting cry,

ShamefuUy at her rayling all the way.

And her accusing of dishonesty,

That was the flowre of fäith and chastity
;

And still amidst her rayling, she diu pray,

That plagues, and mischiere, and long misery

Might fall on her, and follow all the way.
And that in endlesse error she might euer stray.
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But when she saw her praycr» noueht preuaile,

She backe returned with some labour lost

;

And in the way as she did wccpe and wailc,

A knight her met in mighty armes embost,
Yet knight was not for all his bragging bost,

But subtill Anhimag^ that Fna sought
By traynes into new troubles to haue tost

:

Of that old woman tydings he besought,

If that of such a ladie she could teilen ought.

Therewith she gan her passion to renew,
And cry, and curse, and raile, and rend her heare,

Saving, that harlot she too lately knew,
That causd her shed so many a bitter teare,

And so forth told the story of her feare

:

Much seemed he to mone her haplesse chaunce,
And after for that I^ie did inquere

;

Which being taught, he forward gan aduaunce
His fair enchaunted steed, and eke his charmed launce

Erc long he came, where Vna traueild slow,

And that wilde Champion wayting her besyde

:

Whom seeing such, fordread he du» t not show
Himselfe too nigh at band, but turneu vyde
Vnto an hill ; from whence when she him spyde,
By his like seeming shield, her knight by name
She weend it was, and towards him gan ryde

:

Approching nigh, she wist it was the same,
And with fiiire fearefull humblesse towards him shee came.

And weeping said, Ah my long lacked Ix>rd, »xvu

Where haue ye bene thus long out of my sight ?

Much feared I to haue bene quite abhord,
Or ought haue done, that ye displeasen might,
That should as death vnto my deare hart light

:

For since mine eye your ioyous sight did mis,
My chearefull day is turnd to chearelesse night,
And eke my night of death the shadow is

;

But welcome now my light, and shining lampe of blis.

XXV 7 inquire //9Ö
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He thereto meeting said, My deareit Dame, m«w
Farre be it from your thought, and fro my will,

To thinke that knighthood 1 so much should shame»
As you to leaue, that haue me loued still,

And chosc in Facry court of meere goodwiJI,
Where noblest knights were to be fouiid on earth :

The earth shall sooner leaue her kindly skill

To bring forth fruit, and make cternall derth,
"hen I leaue you, my liefe, ybornc of heaucnly berth.

/ iid sooth to say, why 1 left >ou so long, „i.
Was for to seeke aduenture in stränge place,
'V-, IC chimago said a felon strong
r .nany knights did daily worke disgrace;
"'.t knight he now shall neuer more deface

:

f
. »od cause of mine excuse ; that mote ye please
Well to accept, and euermore embrace
My faithfuU seruice, that by land and seas

Haue vowd you to defend, now then your plaint appease.

His louely words her seemd due recompence »«
Of all her passed paines : one louing howre
For many yeares of sorrow can dispence

:

A dram of sweet is worth a pound of sowre:
She has forgot, how many a wofull stowre
For him she late endur'd ; she speakes no more
Of past : true is, that true loue hath no powre
To looken backe ; his eyes be fixt before.

Before her Stands her knight, for whom she toyld so sore.

Much like, as wheii the beaten marinere, xxxi

That long hath wandred in thc Ocean wiiie,

Oft soust in swelling Tethys saltish teare,

And long time hauing tand his tawney hide
With blustring breath of heauen, f hat neue can bide,
And scorching flames of fierce Orions hound,
Soone as the port from farre hc has espide,
His chearefull whistle merrily doth sound

And Nereus crownes with cups ; his mates him pledg around.

xxix 2 straunge ij^o
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Such ioy made /'«<!, whcn her knight shc found ;

And cke th'enchaunter ioyous seemd no lesse,

Then the fflad marchant, that does vcw from ground
His ship ferrc comc from watrie wildernesse,

He hurics out vowes, and Neptune oft doth blessc :

So forth they past, and all the way they spent
Discoursing of her dreadfull latc distresse,

In which he askt her, what the Lyon ment

:

tWho told her all that feil in iourney as she went.

They had not ridden ferre, when they might see

One pricking towards them with hastie heat,

Füll strongly armd, and on a courser free,

That through his fiercenesse fomed all with sweat.
And the sharpe yron did for angcr eat,

When his hot ryder spurd his ch^ iffrU side;

His looke was sternt, and seemeil still to threat

Cruell reue Ige, wh ch he in hart u.d hydc,
\nd on his shicld ^an. Ioy in bloudie lines was dyde.

When nigh he drew vnto this gentle payre
And saw the Red-crosse, which the knight di. beare.

He hurnt in fire, and gan eftsooiics prcpare
Himselfe to battdl with his couched spearc.

Loth was that other, and did faint through feaie,

To taste th'vntryetl dint of deaii steele
;

But yet his Lady did so well hiin -heare,

That hope of new gc^nl hap he gan to feele
;

So bent his speare, and spun d his hors with yron heele.

But that proud Paynim forw^rii came tierce, xxxv

And füll of wrath, that with h , sha head speare
'i hrough vainely crossed shdu he quitc did pierce.

And had his staggering *cede not shrunke for feare,

Through shield an»i boti e ckc he should him beare :

Yet so great was th pi sance of his push,
That from his sadd q ate hc did him beare :

He tombling nulely iowne to ground did rush.
And from his go wouid a well of bloud did gush.

xxxii 9 told, i6o^ al' that licr teil tugg. ed. xxxiv 5 feare,
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Dismounting lightljr from his loftie steed, wvi
He to him lept, in mind to reaue his life,

And proudly said, Lo therc the worthie meed
Of him, that slew Sansfoy with bloudic knife ;

Henceforth his ghost freed from repining strife,

In peace may passen ouer Lethe lake,

When morning altars purgd with enemies life,

The blacke infernal] Furiei doen aslake :

Life from Samfoy thou tookst, Samloy shall from thee take.

Therewith in haste his helmet gan vnlace, »xvu
Till Vna cride, O hold that heauie hand,
Deare Sir, what euer that thou bc in place :

Enough is, that thy foe doth vanquisht stand
Now at thy mercy : Mercie not withstand

:

For he is one the truest knight aliue,

Though conquered now he fie on lowly land.
And whilest him fortune fauourd, faire did thriue

In bloudie field : therefore of life him not depriue.

Her piteous words might not abate his rage, xuvui
But rudely rending vp his helmet, woiJd
Haue slaine him straight : but when he sees his age,
And hoarie head of Jnhimago old,
His hastie hand he doth amazed hold.
And hälfe ashamed, wondred at the sight

:

For the old man well knew he, though vntold.
In Charmes and magicke to haue wondrous might,

Ne euer wont in field, ne in round lists to fight.

And said, Why Anhimago^ lucklesse syre, ,«ü,
What doe I see ? what hard mishap is this,

That hath thee hither brought to taste mine yre ?

Or thine the fault, or mine the error is.

In stead of foe to wound my friend amis ?

He answered nought, but in a traunce still lay,
And on those guilefuU dazed eyes of his
The cloud of death did sit. Which doen away.

He left him lying so, ne would no lenger stay.
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But to the virgin comes, who all this while
Amased Stands, her seife so mockt to see
By him, who has the guerdon of his guile,
For so misfcigning her true knight to bee :

Yet is she now in more perplexitie,
Left in the hand of that same Paynim bold,
From whom her booteth not at all to flie

;

Who by her cleanly garment catching hold,
Her from her Palfrey pluckt, her visage to behold.
But her fierce seruant füll of kingly awe
And high disdaine, whenas his soueraine Dame
So rudely handled by her foe he sawe,
With gaping iawes füll greedy at him'came,
And ramping on his shield, did wcene the same
Haue reft away with his sharpe rending dawes:
But he was stout, and lust did now infame
His corage more, that from his gripingpawe^

He hath his shield redeem'd, and foorth his swerd he drawes.
O then too weake and feeble was the forse
Of saluage beast, his puissance to withstand:
For he was strong, and of so mightie corse,
As euer wielded speare in warlike hand,
And feates of armes did wisely vnderstand.
Eftsoones he perced through his chaufed ehest
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand.
And launcht his Lordlv hart : with death opprest

He roard aloud, whiles hfe forsooke his stubborne brest
Who now is left to keepe the forlorne maid
From raging spoile of lawlesse victors will ?
Her faithftill gard remou'd, her hope dismaid,
Her seife a yeelded pray to saue or spill.
He now Lord of the field, his pride to fill,

With foule reproches, and disdainfuU spight
Her vildly entertaines, and will or nill,

Beares her away vpon his courser light •

Her prayers nought preuaik, his rage Is more of might.
xli 9 forth ijgo xliii 5 ned ijgS
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And all the way, with great lamenting paine,

And pitcous plaints she filleth his duU eares,

That stony hart could riuen haue in twaine,

And all the way she wets with flowing teares

:

But he enrag'd with rancor, nothing heares.

Her seruile Deast vet would not leaue her so,

But foUowes her farre ofF, ne ou-rht he feares,

To be partaker of her wandring woe,

More mild in beastly kind, then that her beastly foe.

Cant IUI.

P^^ff^^fS!^^^^
To sinfull bouse of Pride, Dutssa

guidts the failbfull knigbt,

Wbere brotbers deatb to tereak Sansioy

dotb chalengf bim to figbt.

xllv

4;^^^^^;^^;^
YOung knight, what euer that dost armes professe,

And through long labours huntest after feme,

Beware of fraud, beware of ficklenesse,

In choice, and change of thy deare loued Dame,

Least thou of her beleeue too lightly blame,

And rash misweening doe thy hart remoue

:

For vnto knight there is no greater shame,

Then lightnesse and inconstancie in loue;

That doth this Rederosse knights ensample plainly proue.

Who after that he had faire l'na lorne,

Through '.ight misdeeming of her loialtie,

And fälse Duessa in her sted had borne,

Called Fiäess\ and so supposd to bee ;

Long with her traueild, tili at last they see

A goodly building, brauely garnished,

The house of mightie Prince it seemd to bee :

And towards it a broad high way that led,

All bare through peoples feet, which thither traueiled.
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Great troupes of people traueild thitherward

Both day and night, of each degree and place,

But few returned, hauing scaped hard,

With balefuU b^gerie, or foule disgrace,

Which euer after in most wretched case,

Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges lay.

Thither Duessa bad him bend his pace :

For she is wearie of the toilesome way,
And also nigh consumed is the lingring day.

A stately Pallace built of squared bricke,

Which cunningly was without morter laid,

Whose wals were high, but nothing strong, nor thick,

And golden foile all ouer them displaid,

That purest skye with brightnesse they dismaid

:

High lifted vp were many loftie towres,

And goodly galleries fiirre ouer laid.

Füll of faire windowes, and delightfuU bowres

;

And on the top a Diall told the timely howres,

It was a goodly heape for to behould,

And spake the praises of the workmans wit

;

But füll great pittie, that so faire a mould
Did on so weake foundation euer sit

:

For on a sandie hill, that still did flit,

And fall away, it mounted was füll hie,

That euery breath of heauen shaked it

:

And all the hinder parts, that few could spie,

Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly.

Arriued there they passed in forth rlghi

;

For still to all the gates stood open wide,

Yet Charge of them was to a Porter hight

Cald Maluenu, who entrance none denide

:

Thence to the hall, which was on euery side

With rieh array and costly arras dight

:

Infinite sorts of people did abide

There waiting long, to win the wished sight

Of her, that was the Lady of that Pallace bright.
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By them they passe, all gazing on them round, v«

And to the Presence mount ; whose glorious vew
Their frayle amazed senses did confound

:

In liuing Princes court none euer knew
Such endlesse richesse, and so sumptuous shew

;

Ne Persia seife, the nourse of pompous pride

Like euer saw. And there a noble crew
Of Lordes and Ladies stood on euery side,

Which with their presence faire, the place much beautifide.

High aboue all a cloth of State was spred, «tu

And a rieh throne, as bright as sunny day,

On which there satc most braue embellished

With royall robes and gorgeous array,

A mayden Queene, that shone as Titans ray.

In glistriiig gold, and peerelesse pretious stone:

Yet her bright blazing beautie did assay

To dim the brightnesse of her glorious throne,

As enuying her seife, that too exceeding shone.

Exceeding shone, like Phcebus fairest childe, u.

That did presume his fathers firie wayne.

And flaming mouthes of steedes vnwonted wilde

Through highest heauen with weaker band to rayne

;

Proud of such glory and aduancement vaine,

While flashing beames do daze his feeble eyen,

He leaues the welkin way most beaten plaine.

And rapt with whirling wheeles, inflames the skyen,

With fire not made to burne, but fairely for to shyne.

So proud she shyned in her Princely State, %

Ix)oking to heauen ; for earth she did disdayne.

And sitting high ; for lowly she did hate

:

Ijo vnderneath her scornefull feete, was layne

A dreadfull Dragon with an hideous trayne.

And in her band she held a mirrhour bright,

Wherein her face she often vewed fayne.

And in her selfe-lou'd semblance tooke delight

;

For she was wondrous faire, as any liuing wight.

vii 5 sumpteous ißgo
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Of gricsly Pluto she the daughter was,
And sad Pmerpina the Queene of hell

;

Yet did she thinke her pearelesse worth to pas
That parentage, with pride so did she swell,
And thundring loucy that high in heauen doth dwell,
And wield the world, she claymed for her syre,
Or if that any eise did loue excell

:

For to the highest she did still aspyre,
Or if ought higher were then that, did it desyre.

And proud Lucifera men did her call,

That made her seife a Queene, and crownd to be,
Yet rightfiill kingdome she had none at all,

Ne heritage of natiue soueraintie,

But did vsurpe with wrong and tyrannie
Vpon the scepter, which she now did hold

:

Ne ruld her Realmes with lawes, but poUicie,
And strong aduizement of six wisards old,

That with their counsels bad her kingdome did vphold.
Soone as the Elfin knight in presence came,
And false Duessa seeming Lady faire,

A gentle Husher, Vanitie by name
Made rowme, and passage for them did prepaire :

So goodly brought them to the lowest staire
Of her high throne, where they on humble knce
Making obeyssance, did the cause declare,
Why they were come, her royall State to see,

To proue the wide report of her great Maiestee,

With loftie eyes, hälfe loth to looke so low,
She thanked them in her disdainefuU wise,
Ne other grace vouchsafed them to show
Of Princesse worthy, scarse them bad arise.

Her Lordes and Ladies all this while deuise
Themselues to setten forth to straungers sight

:

Some frounce their curled haire in courtly guise,
Some prancke their rufFes, and others trimly dight

Their gay attire : each others greater pride does spight.
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Goodly they all that knight do entertaine,

Right glad with him to haue increast their crew

:

But to Duesi each one himselfe did paine
All kindnesse and faire courtesie to shew

;

For in that court whylome her well they knew :

Yet the stout Faerie mongst the middest crowd
Thought all their glorie vaine in knightly vew,
And that great Princesse too exceeding prowd,

That to Strange knight no better countenance allowd.

Suddein vpriseth from her stately place
The royall Dame, and for her coche doth call

:

All hurtlen forth, and she with Princely pace,
As faire Aurora in her purple pall,

Out of the East the dawning day doth call

:

So forth she comes : her brightnesse brode doth blaze
;

The heapes of people thronging in the hall,

Do ride each other, vpon her to gaze :

Her glorious glitterand light doth dl mens eyes amaze.

So forth she comes, and to her coche does clyme,
Adorned all with gold, anu girlonds gay,
That seemd as fresh as Flora in her prime,
And stroue to match, in royall rieh array,

Great lunoes golden chaire, the which they say
The Gods stand gazing on, when she does ride
To loues high house through heauens bras-paued way
Drawne of faire Pecocks, that excell in pricfe.

And füll of Argus eyes their tailes dispredden wide.

But this was drawne of six vnequall beasts,

On which her six sage Counsellours did ryde,
Taught to obay their bestiall beheasts,

With like conditions to their kinds applyde

:

Of which the first, that all the rest did guyde.
Was sluggish Idlenesse the nourse of sin

;

Vpon a slouthfull Asse he chose to ryde,
Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin,

Like to an holy Monck, the seruice to begin.
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And in his hand his Portcssc still he bare,

That much was worne, but therein little red,
For of deuotion he had little care.
Still drownd in sleepe, and most of his dayes ded •

Scarse could he once vphold his heauie hed,
To looken, whether it were night or day

:

May seeme the wayne was very euill led,
When such an one had guiding of the way,

That knew not, whether right he went, or eise astray.

From worldly cares himselfe he did esloyne,
And greatly shunned manly exercise,
From euery worke he chalenged essoyne,
For contemplation sake : yet otherwise,
His life he led in lawlesse riotise

;

By which he grew to grieuous malady
;

For in his lustlesse limbs through euill guise
A shaking feuer raignd continually :

Such one was IdUnesse, first of this Company.
And hy his side rode loathsome Gluttony^

Deformed creature, on a filthie swyne,
His belly was vp-blowne with luxury,
And cke with fatnesse swollen were his eyne.
And hke a Crane his necke was long and fyne,
With which he swallowd vp excessiue feast,
For want whereof poore people oft did pyne

;And all the way, most like a brutish beast.
He spued vp his gorge, that all did him deteast.
In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad

;
tor other clothes he could not weare for heat,
And on his head an yuie girland had,
trom vnder which fest trickled downe the sweaf
Mill as he rode, he somewhat still did eat.
And in his hand did beare a bouzing can,
Of which he supt so oft, that on his seat
His dronken corse he scarse vpholden can,

In shape and life more like a monster, then a man.
XX
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Vnfit hc was for anjr worldly thing,
And eke vnhable once to stirre or go,
Not meet to be of counsdl to a king

*

Whose mind in meat and drinke was drowned so.
Ihat from hjs friend he sddomc kncw his fo:
tun of diseases was his carcas blew,
And a dry dropsie through his flesh did flow:
Which by misdiet daily greater grew:

buch onc was G/uttony, the second ofthat crew.
And next to him rode lustfull LecJury,
Vpon a bearded Goat, whose rugged haire,
And whallv eyes (the signe of gelosy,)
Was hke the person seife, whom he did beare :Who rough, and blacke, and filthy did appeare.
Vnseemehr man to please feire Ladies eye

;

I et he of Ladies oft was loued deare,
When feirer feces were bid standen by •

O who does know the bent of womens fentasy ?

In a greene gowne he clothed was füll faire,
Which vnderneath did hide his fUthinesse,
And in his hand a burning hart he bare.
Füll of vaine foUies, and ncw fanglenesse :

tor he was false, and fraught with ficklenesse,
And learned had to loue with secret lookes.
And well could daunce, and sing with ruefulnesse.And fortunes teil, and read in louing bookes,

And thousand othcr wayes, to bait his fleshly hookes.
Inconstant man, that loued all he saw.
And lusted after all, that he did loue,

""

Ne would his looser life be tide to law,
But 10yd weake wemens hearts to tempt and proue

llruT.*''".'"
'°>^' '°"" ^^ '"'ght then moue

;Wh..h lewdnesse fild him with reprochfuU paine
Ofthat fowle eu.ll, which all men reproue,
1 hat rots the marrow, and consumes the braine •

buch one was LecAerie, the t) ' of all this traine.
xxiii I wordly JS90 2 vnable 7Ö > 5 seeldome 7^90 : sildom ,600
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And greedjr Auarice bv him did ride,

Vpon a Camell loaden all with gold;
Two iron coffcrs hone on eithcr side,
With precious mettallfuU, as thev might hold,
And in his lap an hcape of coine he told

;

For of his wickcd pelfe his God hc made.
And vnto hell him seife for money sold

;

Accursed vsurie was all his trade,
And right and wrong ylike in equall ballaunce waide.
His life was nigh vnto dcaths doore yplast.
And thred-bare cote, and cobled shoes he wäre,
Ne scarse ffood morsell all his life did Ust,
But both firom backe and belly still did spare,
To fill his bags, and richesse to compare

;

Yet chylde ne kinsman liuing had he none
To leaue them to ; but thorough daily care
To eet, and nightiv feare to lose his owne.

He led a wretched life vnto him seife vnknowne.
Most wretched wight, whom nothing might suffise,
Whose greedv lust did lacke in greatest störe,
Whose need had end, but no end couetise,
Whose wealth was want, whose plenty made him pore,
Who had enough, yet wished euer more

;

A vile disease, and eke in foote and band
A grieuous gout tormented him füll sore,
Tha^ well he could not touch, nor go, nor stand :

Such one was ^uarice, the fourth of this faire band.

And next to him malicious Enuie rode, »^i
Vpon a rauenous wolfe, and still did chaw
Betweene his cankred teeth a venemous tode,
That all the poison ran about his chaw;
But inwardly he chawed his owne maw
At neighbours wealth, that made him euer sad

;

For death it was, when any good he saw.
And wept, that cause of weeping none he had,

But when he heard of härme, he wexed wondrous glad.
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All in a kirtle of discolourd say
He clothed was, ypainted fUll of cyes

;

And in his bosome secretly there lay
An hatefull Snake, the which his taile vptyes
In many folds, and mortal! sting implyw.
Still as he rode, he gnasht his teeth, to see
Those hapes of gofd with oriple Couetyse,
And grudged at the great fclicitie

Ut proud Luci/era, and his owne companie.
He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds.And him no lesse, that any like did vse,
And who with gracious bread the hungry feeds.
His almes for want of foith he doth aause

:

So cuery good to bad he doth abuse :

And eke the verse of fämous Poets wittHe does backebite, and spightfuU poison .pues

Such one vile Enute was, that fifte in row did sitt.
And him beside rides fierce reuenging f^ratA.

Vpon a Lion, loth for to be led;
And in his hand a burning brond he hath,
The which he brandisheth about his hed-
His eyes did hurle forth sparkies fiery r^And stared stcrnc on all, that him beheld,

'

As ashes pale of hew and seeming ded

;

And on his dagger still his hand he held,
Trembhng througfi hasty rage, when choler in him sweld

T.r?.^"."'.'"*^"*
*•' ^*5 staind with blood.

Which he had spilt, and all to rags yrent.
Through vnaduized rashnesse woxen wood;
For of his hands he had no gouernement,
Ne Card for bloud in his auengement:
ßut when the furious fit was ouerpast
His cruell facts he often would repent;
Yet wilfull man he neuer would forecastHow many mischieues should ensue his hidlessc hast,
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FuU •nany mischiefes follow cruell fVrath

;

Abhorred bloudshed, and tumultuous strife,
Vnmanly murdcr, and vnthrifty scath,
Bitter despight, with rancours rusty knifc,
And fretting griefe the encmy of life

;

All thcse, and many euils moc haunt ire,

The swelling Splenc, and Frenzy raging rife,
The shak.ng Palsey, and Saint Fraunces fire:

Such one was H^rath, the last of this vngodly tire.

And after all, vpon the wagon beame
Rode SathaHy with a smarting whip in hand,
With which he forward lasht the laesie teme,
So oft as Shwth still in the mire did stand.
Huge routs of people did about them band,
Showting for ioy, and still before their way
A foggy mist had couered all the land

;

And vnderneath their fcet, all scattered lay
Dead sculs and bones of men, whose life had gone astray.

So forth they marchen in this goodly sort,
To take the solace of the open aire.

And in fresh flowring fields themsdues to sport •

Emongst the rest rode that false Lady faire, *

The fowle Duessa, next vnto the chaire
Of proud I^cifera, as one of the traine:
But that good knght would not so nigh repaire,

ivL
""

r ,.
"^"""g'ng from their ioyaunce vaine,

Whose fellowship seemd far vnfit for warlike swaine
So hauing solaced themselues a space
With pleasaunce of the breathing fields yfed,
They backe returned to the Princely Place;
Whereas an errant knight in armes ycled.
And heathnish shield, wherein with letters red
Was writ Sans ioy, they new arriued find

:

Enflam'd with fury and fiers hardy-hed,
He seemd in hart to harbour thoughts vnkind,

And nounsh bloudy vengeaunce in his bitter mind.
xxxvi 2 Salan 1609 xxxvii 6 Lucifir' ij^o
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Who when thc shamcd shield of sUine Sansfoy
He spide with thit samt Faery champlons naffc,
Bcwraying him, that did of late destroy
His eldcst brothcr, burning all wilh rage
He to him leapt, and that same enuious gage
Of Victors glory from him snatcht away:
But th'EIfin knight, which ought that warlike waee,
Uisdamd to loo«e the meed he wonne in fray,

And him rencountring fierce, rcskewd thc noble pray.
Thercwith they gan to hurt'en grctdily,

Redoubted batuile nady o darrayne,
And clash their shMr^s, -vi shake thcir swords on hy,
rhat with their st. rre tKy troubled all the traine;
Till that great Quccr.- vpon eternall painc
Of hign displeasure, that enscwcn might,
Commaundcd them their fury to rcfraine,
And it that either to that shield had right,

In equall lists they should the morrow ncxr it fight.

Ah dwest Dame, (quoth then the Paynim bold,)
Pardon the errour of enraged wight,
Whom great eriefe made forget the raines to hol<1
Uf reasons rule, to sce this recreant knight,
No knight, but treachour füll of fälse despight
And shamefull treason, who througn guiie hath siayn
The prowest knight, that euer ficld did fighf,

«rf'^^" .'*°."* 5rtw>;- (O who can then refray-i?)
Whose shield he beares rcnucrst, the mort to heapc disdayn
And to augment the gloric of bis guile,

His dearest louc the feirc FUessa loe
Is there possessed of the traytcur vile,
Who reapcs the haruest sowen by his foc,
Sowen in bloudy field, and bought with woc:
That brothers band shall dearely well requight
So be, O Queene, you equall feuour showe.
Him htle answerd th'angry Elfin knight;He neuer meant with words, but swords to plead his righ^
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But rhrew his n untlet « a sacrcd pledge,
His cause ii ombat xY ncxt day to try.

So bern thcy partcd bo> i, wirh harts on edgc,
To be aueng'ii each on his enimy.
Thal night they pas in joy and tollity,

Feasting and courting both in bowrc and hall

;

For Steward was exccasiue Gluttoniey

That of his plenty poured forth to all

;

Which doen, the Chamberlain Slowth did to rest thcm call

Ni.w whcnas darkesome night had all displayd
Her colebkckf curteln oucr brightest skye,

Tht warlikt youthes on diyntiecouches layd,

Did chace av^y swei * slcfpe from sluggish eye,

To muse on meanes of hoped victory.

But whcnas Morpheus had v ith leadcn mace
Arrestcd all that courtly ccn-.pany,

Vp-rf)sc Due: ii from her rcsting place,

And to the Payiims oi'ging omes with silcnt pace.

Whom broad awake she rtnds, in troublous fit,

Forecasting, how his foe he might annoy,
And him am<jufrs with speaches eeming fit:

Ah deare Sans /V, iiext dearest to Sans fay^
Cause of my new griefe, cause of my new ioy,

loyous, ' > see his ymage in mine eye,

And greeu'd, to thinke how foc did him destroy,
That was the flowre of grace and cheualrye

;

L" his FidesSii \o thy sccret feith I flye.

With wentle wordes he can her fäirely greet.

And bad say on the secret of her hart.

Then sighing soft, I learne that litle sweet
Oft t«.*mpred is (quoth she) with muchell smart:
For since my brest was launcht with loucly dart
Of deare Samfoy^ I neuer ioyed howre,
But in eternall woes my weaker hart

Haue wasted, louing him with all my powre,
And for his sake haue feit füll many an heauie stowre

xliii I pledg //{(o 3 >.Hig i^()o

; cause of new ioy, /;oy, -vyd : lorr.

xUU

bUv

slv

elvi

F. E.

xlv 4 Sunt iiiy\ Saatfay IjifO

xl\i 2 sfcivte JJtfO



54 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant. IUI.

!l

I;

\

xlvU

sWIH

At last when perils all I weened past,

And hop'd to reape the crop of all my carc,

Into new wocs vnweeting I was cast,

By this false fiiytor, who vnworthy wäre
His worthy shield, whom he with guilefull snare
Entrapped slew, and brought to shamefull graue.
Me silly maid away with him he bare,

And euer since hath kept in darksome caue,
For that 1 would not yeeld, that to Sans-foy 1 gaue.

But since fiiire Sunne hath spcrst that lowring clowd,
And to my loathed life now shewes some light,

Vnder your beames \ will me safely shrowd,
From dreaded storme of his disdainfull spight

:

To you th'inheritance belongs by right

Of brothers prayse, to you eke longs his loue.
Let not his loue, let not his restlesse spright
Be vnreueng'd, that calles to you aboue

From wandring Stygian shores, where it doth endlesse moue
Thereto said he, Faire Dame be nought dismaid

For sorrowes past; their griefe is with them gone:
Ne yet of present perill be afiraid

;

For needlesse feare did neuer vantage none,
And helplesse hap it booteth not to mone.
Dead is Sans-foy^ his vitall paines are past,

Though greeued ghost for vengeance deepe do grone

:

He liues, that shall him pay liis dewties last.

And guiltie Elfin bloud shall sacrifice in hast.

but I feare the fickle freakes (quoth shee)
Of fortune false, and oddes of armes in field.

Why dame (quoth he) what oddes can euer bee,
Where both do fight alike, to win or yield?
Yea but (quoth she) he beares a cbarmed shield.

And eke enchaunted armes, that none can perce,
Ne none can wound the man, that does them wield.
Charmd or enchaunted (answerd he then ferce)

1 no whit reck, ne you the like need to reherce.

xlix 1 faire ij^o ^-t.
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But feire FUessay sithcns fortunes guile,

Or cnimies powre hath now captiued you,

Returne from whence ye came, and rest a while

Till morrow next, that I the Elfe subdew,

And with Sans-foyes dead dowry vou endew.

Ay me, that is a double death (she said)

With proud foes sight my sorrow to renew

:

Whcre euer yet I Ik, my secrete aid

Shall follow you. So passing forth she him obaid.

Cant. F.

Ihi faübfuU knigbt in equall field

sutdtuts bis faitbltsse foe,

Wbam ftdtt Duetta saues, and for

bii eure to bM does goe.

THe noble hart, that harbours vertuous thought,

And is with child of glorious great intent,

Can neuer rest, vntill it forth haue brought

Th'eternall brotnl of glorie excellent

:

Such restlesse passion did all night torment

The flamir.g '.orage of that Faery knight,

Deuizing, how that doughtie turnament

With greatest honour he atchieuen might;

Still did he wak«, and still did watch for dawning light.

At last the golden Orientall gate

Of greatest heauen gan to open faire,

And Ph(ebus fresh, as bridegrome to his mate,

Came dauncing forth, shaking his deawie haire :

And hurld his glistring beames through gloomy aire.

Which when the wakeful Elfe perceiu d, streight way

He Started vp, and did him seife prepaire,

In su.i-bright armes, and battailous array:

For with that Pagan proud he combat will that day.

i 9 he om. tj^6 ü
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And forth he comes into the commune hall,

Where earely waite him many a gazing eye,
To weet what end to straunger knights may fall.

There many Minstrales maken melody,
To driue away the dull melancholy.
And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord
Can tune their timcly voyces cunningly,
And many Chroniclers, that can record

Old loues, and warres for Udies doen by many a Lord.
Soone after comes the cruell Sarazin,

In wouen maile all armed warily,
And sternly lookes at him, who not a pin
Does care for locke of liuing creaturcs eye.
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby,
And daintie spices fetcht from furthest Tnd,
To kindle heat of corage priuily:
And in the wine a solemne oth they bynd

T'obserue the sacred lawes of armes, that are assynd.
At last forth comes that far renowmed Queene,
With royall pomp and Princely maiestie

;

She is ybrought vnto a paled greene.
And placed vnder stately canapee,
The warlike feates of both those knights to see.
On th'other side in all mens open vew
Duesia placed is, and on a tree
Sam-foy his shield is hangd with bloudy hew

:

Both those the lawrell girlonds to the victor dew.
A shrilling trompet sownded from on hye.
And vnto battaill bad them selues addressc:
Their shimng shieldes about their wrestes they tye
And burnmg blades about their heads do blesse,
Ihe Instruments of wrath and heauinesse:
With greedy force each other doth assayle.
And stnke so fiercely, that they do impresse
l-)eepe dinted furrowes in the battred mayle-

The yror, walles to ward their blowes are weake and fraile

Iv
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The Sarazin was stout, and wondrous strong,

And heapeJ blowes lilce yron Hammers great

:

For aftcr bloud and vengeance he did long.

The knight was fiers, and füll of youthly heat

:

And doubled strokes, like dreaded thunders thrcat

:

For all for prayse and honour he did fight.

Both stricken strike, and Beaten both do beat,

That from their shields forth flyeth firie light.

And helmets hewen deepe, shew marks of eithers might.

So thone for wrong, the other striues for right:
As when a Gryfon seized of his pray,

A Dn^on fiers encountreth in his flight,

Through widest ayre making his ydle way,
That would his rightfull rauine rend away

:

With hideous horrour both together smight,
And souce so sore, that they the heauens affray

:

The wise Southsayer seeing so sad sight,

Th'amazed vulgär tels of warres and mortaJl fight.

So th'one for wrong, the other striues for right,

And each to deadly shame would driue his foe

:

The cruell steele so greedily doth bight
In tender flesh, that streames of bloud down flow,
With which the armes, that earst so bright did show,
!nto a pure vermillion now are dyde:
Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow,
Seeing the gored woundes to gape so wyde,

That victory they dare not wish to either side.

At last the Paynim chaunst to cast his eye,
His suddein eye, flamiwg with wrathtull fyre,

Vpon his brothers shield, which hong thereby

:

Therewith redoubled was his raging yre.

And Said, Ah wretched sonne of wofull syre,

poest thou sit wayling by black Sty^an lake,

'.Vhilest here thy shield is hangd for victors hyre,
And sluggish german doest thy forces slake,

To after-send his foe, that him may ouertake?

vii y howen holmets //90 ix 5 show //9«. 7/96 : showt- iboi)
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Goe caytiue Elfe, him auickly ouertake, >i

And soone redeeme from his long wandring woe;
Goe guiltie ghost, to him my message make,
That I his snield haue quit from dying foe.

Therewith vpon his crest he stroke him so,

That twisc he reehd, rcadie twise to foll

;

End of the doubtfuU battell deemcd tho
The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call

The felse Duessa, Thine the shield, and I, and all.

Soone as the Faerie heard his Ladic speake, su
Out of his swowning dreame he gan awake.
And quickning fäith, that earst was woxen weake,
The creeping deadly cold away did shake

:

Tho mou'd with wrath, and shame, and Ladies sake,
Of all attonce he cast auengd to bee,

And with so'exceeding furie at him strake,

That forced him to stoupe vpon his knee

;

Had he not stouped so, he should haue clouen bee.

And to him said, Goe now proud Miscreant, iiu

Thy seife thy message doe to german deare,
Alone he wandring thee too long doth want

:

Goe say, his foe thy shield with his doth beare.

Therewith his heauie hand he high gan reare,

Him to haue slaine ; when loe a darkesome clowd
Vpon him feil : he no where doth appeare,
But vanisht is, The Elfe him cals alowd,

But answer none receiues: the darknes him does shrowd.

In haste Dmtssa from her place arose, ^v
And to him running said, O prowest knight,
That euer Ladie to her loue did chose,
Let now abate the terror of your might,
And quench the flame of furious despight.
And bloudie vcngeance ; lo th'infcrnall powres
Couering your foe with cloud of deadly night,

Haue borne him hence to Piu/oes baiefull howres.
The conquest yours, I yom^s, the shield, and glory yours.
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Not all so satisfide, with ereedie eye
He sought all round about, his thirstie blade
To bath in bloud of ^ithlesse enemy

;

Who all that while lay hid in sccret shade

:

He Standes amazed, how he thence should fade.
At last the trumpets Triumph sound on hie,
And running Heraids humble homage made,
Greeting him goodly with new victorie,

And to him brought the shield, the cause of enmitie.

Wherewith he goeth to that soueraine Queene,
And fklling her before on lowly knee,
To her makes present of his seruice seene

:

Which she accepts, with thankes, and goodly gree,
Greatly aduauncing his gay cheualree.
So marcheth home, and by her takes the knight,
Whom all the people foUow with great glee,
Shouting, and clapping all their hands on hight,

That all the aire it fils, and flyes to heauen bright.

Home is he brought, and laid in sumptuous bed

:

Where many skilfull leaches him abide,

To salue his hurts, that yet still freshly bled.
In wine and oyle they wash his woundes wide,
And softly can embalme on euery side.

And all the while, most heauenly melody
About the bed sweet musicke did diuide,
Him to beguile of griefe and agony

:

And all the while Duessa wept füll bitterly.

As when a wearie traueller that strayes

By muddy shore of broad seuen-mouthed Nile,

V'nweeting of the ^»erillous wandring wayes,
Doth meet a cruell craftie Crocodile,

Which in false griefe hyding his harniefull guile,
Doth weepe füll sore, and sheddeth tender teures

:

The foolish man, that pitties all this while
His mournefull plight, is swallowd vp vnwares,

I orgetfull of his owne, that mindes anothcrs cares.
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So wept Duessa vntill euentide,

That shyning lampes in loues high house wcre light

:

Then forth she rose, ne lenger would abide,

But comes vnto the place, where th'Hcthcn knight
In slombring swownd nigh voyd of vitall spright,

Lav couer'd with inchaunted cloud all day

:

Whom when she found, as she him Icft in plight,

To wayle his woefull case she would not stay,

But to the easterne coast of heauen makes speedy way.

Where griesly Night^ with visage deadly sad,

That Phcebus chearefull face durst neuer vew,
And in a foule blacke pitchie mantle dad,
She lindes forth comming from her darkesome mew,
Where she all day did hide her hated hew.
Before the dore her yron charet stood,

Alreadie harnessed for iourney new;
And coleblacke steedes yborne of hellish brood,

That on their rustie bits did champ, as they were wood.

Who when she saw Duessa sunny bright,

Adornd with gold and iewels shining cleare,

She gready grew amazed at the sight.

And thVnacquainted light began to feare

:

For neuer did such brightnesse there appeare,

And would haue backe retyred to her caue,

Vntill the witches speech she gan to heare,

Saying, Yet O thou dreaded Dame, I craue
Abide, tili I haue told the message, which 1 haue.

She stayd, and foorth Duessa gan proceede,

O thou most auncient Grandmothcr of all,

More old then louey whom thou at first didst breede,
Or that great house of Gods caelestiall,

Which wast begot in Darmogorgons hall,

And sawst the secrets of the world vnmade,
Why suffredst thou thy Nephewes deare to fall

With Elfin sword, most shamefully betrade?

Lo where the stout Sansiuy doth sleepe in deadly shade.
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And him before, I saw with bitter eyes

The hold Sansfiy shrinke vnderneath his speare

;

And now the pray of fowles in ficld hc lyes,

Nor wavld of friends, nor laid on groning beare,

That whylome was to me too dearely deare.

what of Gods then boots it to be borne,

If old AveugUs sonnes so euill heare ?

Or who shall not great Nightes children scorne,

When two of three her Nephews are so fowle forlorne.

Vp then, vp dreary Dame, of darknesse Queene,
Go gather vp the reliques of thy race,

Or eise goc them auenge, and let be seene,

That dreaded Night in brightest day hath place.

And can the children of fiiire light defäce.

Her feeling spweches some compassion moued
In hart, and chaunge in that great mothers face:

iTet pittie in her hart was neuer proued
TU then : for euermore she hated, neuer loued.

And Said, Deare daughter rightly may I rew
The fäll of fämous children borne of mee,
And good successes, which their foes ensew:
But who can turne the streaine of destince,

Or breake the chayne of strong necessitee,

Which fast is tyde to loues eternall seat ?

The sonnes of Day he fauoureth, I see,

And by my ruines thinkes to make them great

:

To make one great by others losse, is bad excheat.

Yet shall they not escape so freely all

;

For some shall pay the price of others guilt

:

And he the man that made Sar.sfoy to fall,

Shall with his owne bloud price that he hath spilt.

But what art thou, tha«^ telst of Nephews kilt ?

1 that do seeme not I, Duessa am,
(Quoth she) how euer now in garments gilt,

And gorgeous gold arayd I to thee came

;

Duessa I, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame.
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Then bowing downe her aged backe, she kist

The wicked witch, sayine; In that faire hcc
The felse resemblance ofDcceipt, I wist

Did closely lurke ; yet so true-seeming gracc

It carried, that I scarse in darkesome place

Could it discerne, though I the mother bee
Of fälshood, and root o? Duessaes race.

O welcome child, whom I haue longd to see,

And now haue seene vnwares. Lo now I go with thee.

Then to her yron wagon she betakes,

And with her beares the fowle welfkuourd witch

:

Through mirkesome aire her readie way she makes.
Her twyfold Teme, of which two blacke as pitch,

And two were browne, yet each to each vnlich,

Did softly swim away, ne euer stampe,

Vnlesse she chaunst their stubborne mouths to twitch

;

Then foming tarre, their bridles thev would champe,
And trampling the fine element, would fiercely rampe.

So well they sped, that they be come at length

Vnto the place, whereas the Paynim lay,

Deuoid or outward sense, and natiue strength,

Couerd with charmed cloud from vew of day,

And sight of men, since his late luckelesse fray.

His cruell wounds with cruddy bloud congealed,

They binden vp so wisely, as they may,
And handle softly, tili they can be healed

:

So lay him in her charet, close in night concealed.

And all the whiJe she stood vpon the ground,
The wakefull dogs did neuer cease to bay,

As giuing warning of th'vnwonted sound,
With which her yron wheeles did them aflray,

And her darke griesly looke them much dismay;
The messenger of death, the ghastly Owle
With drearie shriekes did also her bewray

;

And hungry Wolues continually did howle,
At her abhorred face, so filthy and ro fowle.
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Thcncc turning backe in silcnce soft they stole,

And brought the heauie corsc with easie pacc
To yawning gulfe of deepe Juernus hole.

By that same hole an entrance darke and bace
With smoake and sulphurr hiding all the place,

Descends to hell : there creature neuer past,

That backe returned without heauenly grace

;

But dreadfuU F«n«, which their chaines haue brast,
And damned sprights sent forth to make ill men aghast

By that same way the direfuU dames doe driue
Their mournefull charet, fild with rusty blood,
And downe to Pluioes house are come biliue

:

Which pssing through, on euery side them stood
The trembling ghosts with sad amazed mood,
Chattring their yron teeth, and staring wide
With stonie eyes ; and all the hellish brood
Of feends infernaJl flockt on euery side,

To gaze on earthly wight, that with the Night durst ride

They pas the bitter waues of ^cAeron,

Where many soules sit wailing woefully,

And come to fiery flood of Phlegetoriy

Whereas the damned ghosts in torments fry,

And with sharpe shrilling shriekes doe bootlesse cry,
Cursing high louty the which them thither sent.
The house of endlesse puine is built thereby,
In which ten thousand sorts of punishment

The cursed creatures doe eternally torment.

Before the threshold dreadfull Cerberus

His three deformed heads did lay along,
Curled with thousand adders venemous.
And lilled forth his bloudie flaming tong:
At them he gan to reare his bristles strong,
And felly gnarre, vntill dayes enemy
Did him appease ; then downe his taile he hong
And sufl^ered them to passen quietly.

For she in hell and heauen had power equally.
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Therc was fxio» turncd on a wheelc,
For daring rempt thc Qycene of heauen to sin

;

Atid Sisyphus an hugc round stonc did rede
Apinst an hil!, ne might from labour lin

;

Tnere thirstie Tantalus hong by the chin

;

And Titjus fed a vulture on his maw

;

TyphttUi iuynts were stretched on a gin,
Thtieui condemned to cndlcsse %Vr'\\ by law,

And fifty b.fters water in leake vjsscis draw.

They all beholding worldly wights in place,

Leaue off their workc, vnmiudfull of their smart,
To gazc Oll them; who forth by them doe pace,
Till they be come vnto thc furthest p^ri

:

Whcrc was a Cauc ywroueht by wondrous art,

Deepc, darke, vneasie, dolefull, comfortlessc.
In which sad /Esculapius färre a part
Emprisond was in chaines remedilesse,

For that Hippotytui rent corse he did redresse.

Hippolytui a iolly huntsman was,
That wont in charet chace the foming Bore;
He all his Peeres in beautie did surps,
But Ladies loue as losse of time forbore

:

His wanton stepdame loutd him the more,
But when she saw her oflred sweets refused
Her loue she turnd to hate, and him before
His father fierce of treason false accused,

And with her gealous termes his open eares abused.

Who all in rage his Sea-god syre besought,
Sonie cursed vengeance on his sonne to cast:
From surging guTf two monsters straight were brought,
With dread whereof his chasing steedes aghast,
Both charet swift and huntsman ouercast.
His goodly corps on ragged cliffs yrent,
Was quite dismembred, and his members chast
Scattered on euery mountaine, as he wcnt,

That of Hippolytus was left no moniment.
XXXV 9 leake] lete //po: leke F. E. xxxvi 7 apart ijgo, 1609

xxxviij 6 cJifts tjgo S,-t. : corr. F. E.

mv

unvi

asxvii

xuvUl

lli



d«/. y.

unvi

sixvii

xuvUi

aght,

iog

Catit. V. FAERIE QVEENE. 65

H18 cruell stepdtme seeing what was donne, mia
Her wicked dayes with wretched knife did end,
In death auowin^ th'innocence of her sonne.
Which hcarinff his rash Sjrre, began to rcnd
His hairc, and hastie toneue, that did offend:
Tho gathering vp the rehcks of his smart
B^ Diana mcanes, who was Hippofyts frend,
Thcm brought to /Esck/ape, that by his art

Did hcale them all againe, and ioyned euery part.

Such wondrous science in mans wit to raine «i
When loue auizd, that could the dead reuiue,
And fates expired could renew againe,
Of endlessc life he might him not depriue,
But vnto hell did thrust him downe aliue,

With flashing thunderbolt ywounded sore

:

Where long remaining, he did alwaies striue
Himsclfe with salues to health for to restore,

And slake the heauenJy fire, that raged eucrmore.

There auncient Night arriuing, did alight ,u
From her nigh wearie waine, and in her armes
To ^sculapius brought the wounded knight

:

Whom hauin^ softly disarayd of armes,
Tho gan to him discouer all his harmes,
Beseeching him with prayer, and with praise,
If either salues, or oyles, or herbes, or charmes
A fordonne wight from dore of death mote raise,

He would at her request prolong her ncphcws daies.

Ah Dame (quoth he) thou tcmptest me in vaine, «m
To dare the thing, which daily yet I rew.
And the old cause of my continued paine
With like attempt to like end to renew.
Is not enough, that thrust from heauen dew
Here endlesse penance for one fault I pay,
But that redoubled crime with vengeance new
Thou biddest me to ecke ? Can Night defray

The wrath of thundring loucy that rules both night and day ?

xxxix 6 rcliques 1609 xl 9 fircj sire 7/90 : corr. F. E.
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66 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant. K
Not so (quoth she) but sith that heauens king ^m
From hopc of heauen hath thee exduded quight,
Whv fearest thou, that canst not hopc fo- thing,
And fearest not, that more thee hurten might,
Now in the powre of euerlasting Night ?

Goe to then, O thou farre renowmed sonne
Of grat Jpoüoy shew thy fkmous might
In mediane, that eise hath to thee wonne

Great paines, and greater praise, both neuer to be donne.
Her words preuaild : And then the learned leach »uv
His cunning hand gan to his wounds to Jay,
And all things eise, the which his art did teach

:

Which hauing seene, from thence arose away
The mother of dread darknesse, and let stay
Aueugles sonne there in the leaches eure.
And backe returning tooke her wonted way,
To runne her timely race, whilst Phabus pure

In westerne waucs his wearie wagon did recure.

The fklse Duessa leauing noyous Night, ^^
Returnd to stately pSlace of dame Pride;
Where when she came, she found the Faery knight
Departed thence, albe his woundes wide
Not throughly heald, vnreadie were to ride.
Good cause he had to hasten thence away

;

For on a d^y his wary Dwarfe had spide,
Where in a dongeon deepe huge numbers lay

Of caytiue wretched thrals, that wayled night and day.
A ruefuU sight, as could be seene with eie; «w
Of whom he learned had in secret wise
The hidcen cause of their captiuitie,

How mor^[aging their liues to Couetise,

Through wastfull Pride, and wanton Riotise,
They were by law of that proud Tyrannesse
Prouokt with H^rath, and Enuies fklse surmise,
Condemned to that Dongeon mercilesse,

Where they should liue in woe, and die in wretchednesse.
xliii 6 renouned ij^o : corr. F. E.
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There was that great proud king oi Babylon^
That would compeÜ all nations to adore,
And him as onely God to call vpon,
Till through celestiall doome throwne out of dore,
Into an Oxe he was transform'd of yore

:

There also was king CrcesuSy that enhaunst
His heart too high through his great riches störe

;

And proud Antiochus^ the which aduaunst
His cursed hand gainst God, and on his altars daunst.

And them long time before, great Nimrod was,
That first the world with sword and fire warrayd

;

And after him old Ninus ferre did pas
In princely pompe, of all the world obayd

;

There also was rfiat mightie Monarch layd
Low vnder all, yet aboue all in pride,
That name of natiue syre did fowle vpbrayc I,

And would as Ammons sonne be magnifide,
Till scornd of God and man a shamefiill death he dide.

All these together in one heape were throwne,
Like carkases of beasts in butchers stall.

And in another corner wide were strowne
The antique ruines of the Romaines fäll

:

Great Romulus the Grandsyre of them all,

Proud Tarquin, and too lordly LentuluSy
Stout Scipio, and stubborne Hanniball^
Ambitious Syüa^ and sterne Marius,

High Casary great Poir^ey, and fierce Antonius.

Amongst these mighty men were wemen mixt,
Proud wemen, vaine, forgetfull of their yoke

:

The bold Semiramis, whose sides transfixt
With sonnes owne blade, her fowle reproches spoke

;

Faire Sthenobaa^ that her seife did choke
With wilfuU cord, for wanting of her will

;

High minded Cleopatroy that with stroke
Of Aspes sting her seife did stoudy kill

:

And thousands moe the like, that did that dongeon fill.
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Eesides the endlessc routs of wretchcd thralles,

Which thither were assembled day bjr day,
From all the world after their wofiill jfällcs,

Through wicked pride, and wasted wealthes decay.
But most of all, which in that Dongeon lay
Fell from high Princes courts, or Duiies bowre^,
Where they in idle pompe, or wanton play,

Consumed had their goods, and thrifrlesse howres,
And lasdy throwne themselues into these heauy stowres.

Whose case when as the carefull Dwarfe had tould,
And made ensample of their mournefull sight
Vnto his maister, he no lenger would
There dwell in perill of like paine6all plight,

But early rose, and ere that dawning light

Discouered had the world t<~ heauen wyde,
He by a priuie Posterne tookc his flight,

That of no enuious eyes he mote 'jc spyde

:

For doubdesse death ensewd, if any him descryde.

Scarse could he footing find in that fbwle way,
For many corses, like a great Lay-stall

Of murdred men which therein strowed lay,

Without remorse, or decent funerall

:

Which all through that great Princesse pride did fall

And came to shamefull end. And them beside
Forth ryding vnderneath the castell wall,

A donghill of dead carkases he spide,

The dreadfuU spectaclc ofthat sad house ofPni/^r.
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Cant. VI.

From lauUtss bat by toondrmu patt
fayrt Vn* ü rduut

:

Wbom i4ÜMagt tuHm Jott adort,

AS when a ship, that flyes faire vnder saile,

An hidden rocke escaped hath vnwares,
That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile,

The Marriner yet hälfe amazed stares

At perill past, and yet in doubt ne dares
To ioy at his foole-happie ouersight

:

So doubly is distrest twixt ioy and cares

The dreaidlesse courage of this Elfin knight,
Hauing escapt so sad ensamples in his sight.

Yet sad he was that his too hastie speed
The faire Duess' had forst him leaue behind

;

And yet more sad, that Vna his deare dreed

p Her truth had staind with treason so vnkind

;

Yet crime in her could neuer creature find,

But for his loue, and for her owne seife sake,
She wandred had from one to other Tnäj
Him for to seeke, ne euer would forsake,

Till her vnwares the fierce Sansloy did ouertake.

Who after Archimagoes fowle defeat,

Led her away into a forrest wilde,

And turning wrathfiill fire to lustfull heat,

With beastly sin thought her to haue defilde.

And made the vassall of his pleasures vilde.

Yet first he cast by treatie, and by traynes,

Her to perswade, that stubborne fort to yilde

:

For greater conquest of hard loue he gaynes,
That Werkes it to his will, then he that it constraines.

i 5 in] it //jo Sfc, : corr. F. E. 8 corage ij^o
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With fkwning wordes he courtcd her a while,
And looking loueljr, and oft sighinc sore.
Her constant hart did tempt with diuerse guile

:

But wordes, and lookes, and sighes she did abhöre,
As rocke of Diamond stedfäst euermore.
Yet for to feed his fyrie lustfull eye.
He snatcht the vele, that hong her face before

;

Then gan her beautie shine, as brightest skye.
And burnt his beasdy hart t'eflforce her chastitye.

So when he saw his flattVine arts to fäyle,

And subtile engiiies bet from batteree,
With greedy force he gan the fort assayle,
Whereof he weend possessed soone to bee.
And win rieh spoile of ransackt chastetee.
Ah heauens, that do this hideous act behold,
And heauenly virgin thus outraged see,
How can ye vengeance iust so long withhold,

And hurle not flashing flames vpon that Paynim bold ?

The pitteous maiden carefull comfortlesse,
Does throw out thrilling shriekes, and shrieking cryes,
The last vaine helpe of womens great distresse.
And with loud plaints importuneth the skyes,
That molten starres do drop like weeping eyes

;

And Phabus flying so most shamefull sight,
His blushing face in foggy cloud implyes.
And hides for shame. What wit of mortall wight

Can now '^uise to quit a thrall from such a plight?

Eiernall prouidence exceeding thought,
Where none appeares can make her seife a way

:

A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought,
From Lyons clawes to pluck the griped pray.
Her shrill outcryes and shriekes sj loud did bray,
That all the woodes and forestes öd resownd

;

A troupe oi Faunes and Satyres for away
Within the wood were dauncing in a rownd,

Whiles old Syluanus slept in shady arber pownd.
iv 4 wordes 7/96 v 5 win] with //9Ö, 1609
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Who whcn they heard that pittcous strained voice,

In hast forsooke their rurall meriment,
And ran towards the fiir rebownded noyce,
To weet, what wight so loudly did lamcnt.
Vnto the place they come incontinent

:

Whom when the raging Sarazin esptde,

A rüde, misshapen, monstrous rablcment,
Whose like he neuer saw, he durst not bide,

But got his ready steed, and fast awiy g» n ride.

The wyld woodgods arriued in the place,

There find the virgin dolefuU desolate,

With ruffled rayments, and faire blubbred face,

As her outrageous foe had l«**! her late,

And trembling yet through feare of former hate

;

All stand amaz«! at so vncouth sight,

And gin to pittie her vnhappie State,

All Stand astonied at her beautie bright,

In their rüde eyes vnworthie of so womll plight.

She more amaz'd, in double dread doth dwell

;

And euery tender part for feare does shake

:

As when a greedie Wolfe through hunger feil

A seely Lambe farre from the flocke does take,

Ofwhom he meanes his bloudie feast to make,
A Lyon spyes fast running towards him,
The innocent pray in hast he does forsake,

Which quit from death yet quakes in euery lim
With chaunge of feare, to see the Lyon looke so grii, ,

Such fearefull fit assaid her trembling hart,

Ne Word to speake, ne ioynt to moue she •" 'd

:

The saluage nation feeb her secret smart.
And read her sorrow in her count'nance sud

,

Their frowniug forheads with rough hornes ydad.
And rusticke horror all a side doe lay,

And gently grenning, shew a semblance glad
To comfort her, and feare to put away,

Their backward bent knees teach her humbly to obay.
viii 7 mishappen //po ; mishapen //pÄ ix 2 doolfull ij^o
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The doub''"ull Damzell dare not jret commit
Her sir - person to their borbarous truth,
But still twixt feare and hope amazd does sit,

Late learnd what härme to hastie trust ensu'th,
Thejr in compassion of her tender youth,
And wondcr of her beautie soueraine,
Are wonne with pitty and vnwonted ruth,
And all prostrate vpon the lowljr plainc,

Do kisse her feete, and fawne on her with count'nance fäine.
Their harts she ghesseth by their humble guise, nAnd yieldes her to extremitie of time

;

So from the ground she fcarelesse doth arisc,
And walketh forth without suspect of crime:
They all as glad, as birdes of ioyous Prime,
Thence lead her forth, about her dauncing round,
Shouting, and smging all a shepheards ryme,
And with greene braunches strowing all the grounr^Do worship her,as Queene, with oliue girlond cround.'

And all the way their merry pipcs they sound,
That all the woods with doubled Eccho ring.
And with their horned feet do weare the ground
Leapmg like wanton kids in pleasant Spring. '

So towards old Syluanus they her bring;
Who with the noyse awaked, commeth out,
To weet the cause, his weake Steps gouerning.
And aged limbs on Cypresse stadle stout,

And with an yuie twyne his wast is girt about.
Far ofFhe wonders, what them makes so glad,
Or Bacchus merry fruit they did inuent,
Or Cybeles franticke rites haue made them mad;
They drawmg nigh, vnto their God present
That flowre of feith and beautie excefient.
The God himselfe vewing that n\irrhour rare,
Stood long amazd, and burnt in his intent

;

His owne faire Dryope now he thinkes not faire,
And Pholoe fowle, when her to this he doth compaire.
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The woodborne prople fall before her flat,

And worship her as Goddesse of the wood

;

And old Syaianus seife bethinkes not, what
To thinke of wight so faire, but gazing stood,
In doubt to deeme her borne of earthly brood

;

Sometimes Dame f^enus seife he seemes to see,
But Fenus neuer had so sobcr mood

;

Sometimes Diana he her takes to bee,
But misseth bow, and shaftes, and buskins to her knee.

By vew of her he ginneth to reuiue
His ancient loue, and dearest CyparUse^
And calles to mind his pourtraiture aliue,

How faire he was, and yet not fiiire to this.

And how he slew with glauncing dart amisse
A gende Hynd, the which the louelv boy
Did loue as life, aboue all worldly Wisse

;

For griefe whereof the lad n'ould after ioy,

But pynd away in anguish and selfe-wild annoy.

The wooddy Nymphes, feire Hamadryada
Her to behold do thither runne apace,
And all the troupe of light-foot NaiadeSy
Flocke all about to see her louelv fkce

:

But when they vewed haue her heauenly grace,
They enuie her in thHr malitious mind,
And fly away for feare of fowle disgrace

:

But all the Satyres scorne their Woody kind.
And henceforth nothing faire, but her on earth they find

Glad of such lucke, the luckelesse lucky maid,
Did her content to please their feeble eyes,
And long time with that saluage people staid,

To gather breath in many miseries.

During which time her gentle wit she plyes,
To teach them truth, which worshipt her in vaine,
And made her th'Image of Idolatryes

;

But when their bootlesse zeale she did restraine
From her own worship, they her Asse would worship fayn.
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74 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Caiit. VI.

It fbrtuned a noble warlitce knight
Bv iust occasion to that forrest came,
To seeke hia kindred, and the lignage rieht,

From whence he tooke his well deserued name:
He had in armes abroad wonne mucheU fiune,

And fUd fkr landes with dorie of his might,
Plainc, fiüthfuU, true, and enimv of shame,
And euer lou'd to fipht for Laaies right,

Hut in vaine glorious irayes he litle did deJight.

A Satyres sonne yborne in forrest wyld,
By straunge aduenture as it did betyde.
And there begotten of a Lady myld.
Faire Thyamis the daughter of Labryäcy
That was in sacred bands of wedlocke tyde
To Therion^ a loose vnruly swayne

;

Who had more ioy to raunge the forrest wyde.
And chase the saluage beast with busie payne,

Then serue his Ladies louc, and wast in pleasures vayne.

The forlorne mayc^ did with loues longing burne.
And could not lacke her louers Company,
But to the wood she goes, to serue her turne.
And seeke her spouse, that from her still does fly,

And foUowes other game and vcnery

:

A Satyre chaunst her wandring for to find,

And kindling coles of Iust in brutish eye,

The loyall links of wedlocke did vnbsnd,
And made her person thrall vnto his beastly kind.

So long in secret cabin there he held «
Her captiue to his sensuall desire,

Till that with timely fruit her belly sweld,
And bore a boy vnto that saluage sire

:

Then home he suffred her for to retire,

For ransome leauing him the late borne childe;
Whom tili to ryper yeares he gan aspire,

He noursled vp in life and manners wilde,
Emongst wild beasts and woods, from lawes of men exilde
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For «11 he taught the tender ymp, was but

To bfttiish cowardize and bastard feare

;

His trembling band he would him force to put

Vpon the Lvon and the rugged Beare,

And fit)m tne she Beares teats her whelps to teare

;

And eke wyld roring Buls he would him make
To tome, and ryde their backes not made to beare

;

And the Robuckes in flight to ouertake,

That euery ! :a»K for feare of him did fly and quake.

Thereby so fearelesse, and so feil he erew,

That his owne sire and maister of nis guise

Did often tremble at his horrid vew,

And oft for dread of hurt would him aduise,

The angry beasts not rashly to despise,

Nor too much to prouoke ; for he would learne

The Lyon stoup to him in lowl)r wise,

(A lesson hard) and make the Libbard sternc

Leaue roaring, when in rage he for reuenge did earne.

And for to make his powre approued more,

Wyld beasts in yron yokes he would compell

;

The spotted Panther, and the tusked Bore,

The Pardale swift, and the Tigre cruell

;

The Antdope, and Wolfe both ficrcc and feil

;

And them constraine in equall teme to draw.

Such ioy he had, their stubborne harts to quell,

And sturdie courage tame with dreadfull aw,

That his beheast thcy feared, as a tyrans law.

iiis louing mother came vpon a day

Vnto the woods, to see her little sonne

;

And chaunst vnwares to meet him in the way,

After his Sportes, and cruell pastime donne,

When after him a Lyonesse did runne,

That roaring all with rage, did lowd re^juere

Her children deare, whom he away had wonne

:

The Lyon whelpes she saw how he did beare,

And lull m rugged armes, withouten childish feare.

xxvi 5 fiercc and feil] swifte and cruell ijgo : corr. F. E.
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The fearefuU Dame all quaked at the sight,
And turninff bocke, gan fiut to fljr away,
Vntill with Toue reuokt fiom vaine aÄright,
She harcUy yet pertwaded was »o 3tay,
And then to him these womanish wordii gr>i say;
Ah Satyrane^ my dearling, and my ioy,
For loue of me leaue offthis dreadfiill play;
To daUy thus with death, is no üt toy,

Go find »ome other play-fellowes, mine own swect boy.
In these and like deliffhts of bloudy game
He trayned was, tili rvpcr yeares he raught,
And there abode, whilst any beast of name
Walkt in that forest, whom he had not taught
To feare his force : and then his courage haught
Desin! of forreinc foemen to be knowne,
And far abroad for straunge aduentures sought

:

In which his might was neuer ouerthrownc,
But through all Faery lond his famous worth was blown.
Yet cuermore it was his manner faire,

After long labours and aduentures spent,
Vnto those natiue woods for to rcpaire,
To See his sire and oftpring auncient.
And now he thither came for like intent

;

Where he vnwares the fäirest Vna found
Straunge Lady, in so straunge habiliment,
Teaching the Satyres, which her sat around,

Trew sacrcd lore, which from her sweet lips did redound.
He wondred at her wisedome heauenly rare,
Whose like in womens wit he neuer knew

;

And when her curteous dceds he did comtiire,
Gan her admire, and her sad sorrowes rew,
Blaming of Fortune, which such troubles threw,
And 10yd to make proofe of her crucltle
On gf;nde Dame, so hurlJesse, and so trew
Tr.tn 'forth he kept her eoodly Company,

i^nd . .lA her discipline of faith and veritie.
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But ?• • all Aowd vnto the Rtdmut knight,
His wtndring perill dosely did lament,
Ne in this new acquaintaunce couid delight,
But her deare hetrt with anguish did torment,
And all her wit in secret counaels spent,
How to escape. At last in nriuie wise
To Satyrane she shewed her intent;
Who elad to gain such &uour, gan deuise,

How with that pensiue Maid he best might thence arise.

So on a day when Satyres all wer^ rone, «»
To do their seruice to Syluank. )fd,

The gentle vir^in left behind jne
He led away with courage stout and bold.
Too late it was, to Satyres to be told,

Or euer hope recouer her asaine

:

In vaine *-« seekes that hauing cannot hold.
So fast iic carried her with carefiill paine,

That they the woods are past, and come now to the plaine

The better part now of the lingring da);,

They traueild had, when as they fkrre espide
A wearie wight forwandring by the way,
And towards him they gan in hast to nde,
To weet of newes, that did abroad betide,

Or tvdings of her knight of the Redensse.
But he them spying, gan to turne aside,

For fc u-e as seemd, or ''
r some feigr . ^ losse

;

More greedy they of newes, «st towan lim do crof se.

A silly man, in simple weedes fo-worne,
And soild with dust of the lo'-;^' dried way

;

His sandales were w'th toiles^ ic träuell torne,
And face all tand \» \ scorching sunny ray,

As he had traueild uuay a sommers day,
'

Through boyling sands oi Arabie and Tnäe\
And in his hand a lacobs staffe, to stay

His wearie limbes vpon : and eke behind,
His scrip did hang, in which his needme.< ts he did bind,
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The knight approching nigh, of him inquerd mri
Tydings of warre, and of aduentures new

;

But warres, nor new aduentures none he herd.
Then Vna gan to aske, if ought he knew,
Or heard aoroad of that her champion trew,
That in his armour bare a croslet red.

Aye me, Deare dame (quoth he) well may I rew
To teil the sad s'^nt, which mine eies haue red

:

These eyes did see that knight both liuing and eke dcd.

That cruell word her tender hart so thrild, nxru
That suddein cold did runne through euery vaine,
And stony horrour all her sences fiW
With dying fit, that downe she feil for paine.
The knight her lightly reared vp againe,
And comforted with curteous kind reliefe :

Then wonne from death, she bod him teilen plaine
The further processe of her hidden griefe

;

The lesser pangs can beare, who hath endur'd the chiefe.

Then gan the Pilgrim thus, I chaunst this day, mxtui
This fetall day, that shall I euer rew,
To see two knights in trauell on my way
(A sory sight) arraung'd in battell new,
Both breathing vengeaunce, both of wrathfull hew:
My fearefiill flesh did tremble at their strife,

To see their blades so greedily imbrew,
That drunke with bloud, yet thristed after life:

What more ? theRedcnsse knightwas slainewithPaynim knife.

Ah dearest Lord (quoth she) how might that bee, xuu
And he the stoutest knight, that euer wonne ?

Ah dearest dame (quoth he) how might I see
The thing, that might not be, and yet was donne ?

Where is (said Satyrane) that Paynims sonne,
That him of life, and vs of ioy hath reft ?

Not far away (quoth he) he hence doth wonne
Foreby a fountaine, where I late him left

Washing his bloudy wounds,that through the steele were deft.
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Therewith the knieht thencc marched forth in hast,
Whilcs Vna with huge heauinesse opprest,
Could not for sorrow foUow him so fast;
And soone he came, as he the place had ghest,
Whereas that Pagan proud him seife did rest,
In secret shadow by a fountaine side

:

Euen he it was, that earst would haue supprest
Faire Vna: whom when Satyrane espide,

With fowle reprochfuU words he boldly him defide.

And Said, Arise thou cursed Miscreaunt,
That hast with knightlesse guile and trecherous train
Faire knighthood fowlv shamed, and doest vaunt
That good knight of the Redensse to haue slain

:

Arise, and with like treason now maintain
Thy guilty wrong, or eise thee guilty yield.
The Sarazin this Hearing, rose amain,
And catching vp in hast his three square shield,

And shining helmet, soone him buckled to the field.

And drawing nigh him said. Ah misborne Elfe,
In euill houre thy foes thee hither sent,
Anothers wrongs to wreake vpon thy seife

:

Yet ill thou blamest me, for hauing blent
My name with guile and traiterous intent;
That Rederosse knight, perdie, I neuer slew,
But had he beene, where earst his armes were lent,
Th'enchauntcr vaine his errour should not rew

:

But thou his errour shalt, I hope now prouen trew.

Therewith they gan, both f\irious and feil,

To thunder blowes, and fiersly to assaile
Each other bent his enimy to quell,
That with their force they perst both plate and maile,
And made wide fiirrowes in their fleshes fraile,
That it would pitty any liuing eie.

Large floods ot bloud adowne their sides did raile

;

But floods of bloud could not them satisfie

:

Both hungred after death: both chose to win, or die.

xlüi 9 hoi^gred ij^o
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So long they fight, and feil reuenge pursue,

That fainting each, themselues to breathen let,

And oft refi-eshed, battell oft renue

:

As when two Bores with randine nudice met,

Their gory sides fresh bleeding lercely fret,

TU breathlesse both them selues aside retire,

Where foming wrath, their cruell tuskes they whet,

And trample m'earth, the whiles they may respire

;

Thcn backe to fight againe, new breathed and entire.

So fiersly, when these knights had breathed once,

They gan to fight returne, increasing more
Their puissant force, and cruell rage attonce,

With heaped strokes more hugely, then before,

That with their drerie wounds and bloudy göre

They both deformed, scarsely could be known.
By this sad Vna fraught with anguish sore,

Led with their noise, which throueh the aire was thrown,

Arriu'd, where they in erth their fruitles bloud had sown.

Whom all so soone as that proud Sarazin

Espide, he gan reuiue the memory
Of^his lewd lusts, and late attempted sin,

And left the doubtfull battell hastily,

To catch her, newly offred to his eie

:

But Satyrane with strokes him turning, staid.

And sternely bad him other businesse plie,

Then hunt the steps of pure vnspottea Maid:
Wherewith he all enrag'd, these bitter speaches said.

O foolish faeries sonne, what furie mad
Hath thee incenst, to hast thy dolefuU fate?

Were it not better, I that Lady had,

Then that thou hadst repented it too late ?

Most sencelesse man he, that himselfe doth hate,

To loue another. Lo then for thine ayd

Here take thy louers token on tby pate.

So they to fight ; the whiles the oyall Mayd
Fled farre away, of that proud Paynim sore airayd.
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But that fidse PUgnnt^ which that Icasing told,
Being in dced old Anhimage^ did stay
In secrct shadow, all this to behold,
And much reioyced in their bloudy fiay:
But when he saw the Damsell passe away
He left his stond, and her pursewd apace,
In hope to bring her to her last decay.
But for to teil her lamentable cace,

And eke this battels end, will need another place.

Cant. FII.

Tb* Rtdcrosst knigbt ü eaptiui maie
By Gytmnt proud optrut,

Präu* Arthur m*ets mtb Vna great-
ly «üb tbott newes dütrttt.

"YJT^Hat man so wise, what earthly wit so wäre,
Vt As to descry the crafty cunning traine,

By which deceipt doth maske in visour feire.

And cast her colours dyed deepe in graine,
To seenie like Truth, whose shape she well can faine.
And fitting gestures to her purpose frame,
The guildesse man with guile to entertaine ?

Great maistresse of her art was that fiüse Dame,
The false Duessa, cloked with Fidessaes name.

Who when returning from the drery Night^
She fownd not in that perilous house of Pryde^
Where she had left, the noble Redcmse knight.
Her hoped pray, she would no leneer bide,

But forth she went, to seeke him fer and wide.
Ere long she fownd, whereas he wearie säte,

To rest him seife, foreby a fountaine side,

Disarmed all of yron-coted Plate,

And by his side his steed the grassy forage ate.
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He feedes vpon the cooling shade, and bayes m
His sweatie forehead in the breathing wind,
Which through the trembling leaues füll gently playes
Wherein the cherefull birds of sundry kind
Do chaunt sweet musick, to delieht his mind

:

The Witch approching gan him feirely greet.
And with reproch of carelesnesse vnkind
Vpbrayd, for leauing her in place vnmeet,

With fowle words tempring faire, soure gdl with hony sweet.

Vnkindnesse past, they gan of solace trcat, tr
And bathe in pleasaunce of the ioyous shade,
Which shielded them against the boyling heat.
And with greene boughes decking a gloorny glade,
About the fountaine fike a girlond made

;

Whose bubbling waue did euer freshly well,
Ne euer would through feruent sommer fade

:

The sacred Nymph, which therein wont to dwell.
Was out of Dianes fkuour, as it then bcfell.

The cause was this : one dav when Phtebe feyre v
With all her band was following the chace,
This Nymph, quite tyr'd with heat of scorching ayre
Sat downe to rest in middest of the race

:

The goddesse wroth gan fowly her disgrace.
And bad the waters, which from her did flow,
Be such as she her seife was then in place.

Thenceforth her waters waxed duU and slow,
And all that drunke thereof, did faint and feeble grow.
Hereof this gentle knight vnweeting was, ^
And lying downe vpon the sandie graile,

Drunke of the streame, as cleare as cristall glas

;

Eftsoones his manly forces gan to faile.

And mightie strong was turnd to feeble fraile.

His chaunged powres at first them selues not feit,

Till crudled cold his corage gan assaile,

And chearefiill bloud in feintnesse chill did melt,
Which like a feuer fit through all his body swelt.
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Yet goodly court he made still to his Dame, ,
Pourd out in loosnesse on the grassy grownd,
Both carelesse of his health, and of his fame:
Till at the last he heard a dreadfull sownd,
mich through the wood loud bellowing, did rebcwnd,
That all the earth for terrour seemd to shake
And trees did trernble. Th'Elfe therewith asto\/nd,
Vpstarted lightly Irom his looser make,

And his vnready weapons gan in h^nd to take.

But ere he could his armour on him dight, ^
Or get his shield, his monstrous enimy
With sturdie steps came stalkine in his sight,
An hideous Geant horrible and nye,
That with ijs talnesse seemd to tinreat the skye,
The ground eke groned vn 'er him for dreed ;

'

His liuing like saw neuer 1 ing eye,
Ne durst behold: his stoture dW excced

The hight of three the tallest sonnes of mortall sc«jd.

The greatcbt Earth his vncouth mother was,
i,

And blustring Malus his boasted sire,

Who with his breath, which through the world doth pas
Her hollow womb did secretly inspire,

*

And fild her hidden caues with stormie yre,
That she conceiu'd ; and trebling the dew time.
In which the wombes of women do expire,
Brought forth this monstrous masse of earthly slinie

Puft vp with emptie wind, and fild with sinfuU crime,

'

So growen great through arrogant delight ,
Of th'high descent, whereot he was yborne.
And through presumption of his matchlesse n.ight,
All other powres and knighthood he did scorne.
Such now he marcheth to this man forlorne,
And left to losse : Ms stalking steps are stayde
Vpon a snaggy Cke, which he had torne
Out of his mothers bowelles, and it made

His mortall mace, wherewith his foemen he Jismayde.

ix 7 women] wemeo //90

C 2



84 THE I. BOOKE OF THE CaMt. VII.

sU

That w'ien the knight he spide, he »n aduance

With huge force and insupportable mayne.

And towardes him with dreadfull fury praunce

;

Who haplesse, and eke hopelesse, all in vaine

Did to him pace, sad battade to darrayne,

Disarmd, diserast, and inwardly disma^de,

And ckc so »int in cuery ioynt »r.d T'wnc

,

Through that fraile iountaine, which niw fecble made,

That scarsely could he weeld his bootlesse single blade.

The Geaunt strooke ro maynly mercilesse,

That could haue ourrthrowne a stony towre,

And were not heauenly grace, that him did blessf

He had beene pouldrol all, as thin as fiowre

:

But he was wary of that döully stowre,

And lightly lept from vnderneath the blow

:

Yet so exceeding was *he villeins powre,

That with the wind it aid him oucrthrow,

And all his sences stound, that still he lay füll low.

As when that diuelish yron Engin wrought

In deepest Hell, and fi^md by F^nes skill,

With windy Nitre and quick Sulphur fraught.

And ramd with bullet round, ordaind to kill,

Conceiueth fire, the heauens it doth fUl

With thundring noyse, and all the ayre doth choke,

That none can breath, nor see, nor heare at will,

Through smouldry cloud of duskish stincking smoke,

That th'onely breath h'm daunts, who hath escapt the stroke

So daunted when the Geaunt saw the knight,

His heauie hand he heaued vp on hye,

And him to dust thought to haue battred quight,

Vntill Duessa loud to him gan crye

;

O great Orgogüo, greatest vnder skye,

O hold thy mortaB hand for Ladies sake.

Hold for my sake, and do him not to dye,

But vanquisht thine eternall bondslaue make,

And me thy worthy meed vnto thy Leman take.
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He hearkned, and did stay from further harmes,

To gayne so goodly guerdon, as sh«* spake

:

So willingly sne came into his armes»

Who her as willinely to grace did take.

And was possessed of his new found make.
Then vp he tooke the slombred sencelesse corse,

And ere he could out of his swowne awake,

Hirn to his casde brought with hastie forse,

And in a Dongeon deepe him threw without remorse.

From fhat day lorth Duessa was his Ueare,

And highly honourd in his haughtie eye,

He gaue her gold and purple poll to we'tre,

And triple crowne set on her head füll hye,

And her endowd with royall maiestye

:

Then for to make he^ dreaded more of men,
And peoples harts with awfiill terrour tye,

A monstrous bcast ybrcd in filthy fen

He chose, which he had kept long time in darksome dci

Such one it was, as th;it : tnowmed Snake
"Which great Aleides in Stremona slew,

Long fostred in the filth of Lema lake,

Whose many heads out budding euer new,
Did breed him endlesse labour to subdew

:

But this same Monster mach moi e vgly was

;

For seuen g. eat heads out of his body grew.
An yron brest, and b:;cke of scaly bras.

And all en>'-ewd in bloud, his eyes did shine as glas.

His tayle was stretched out in wondrous length,

That to the house of heauenly gods it raught.

And with extorted powre, and borrow'd strength,

The euer-burning lamps from thence it brought,

And prowdly threw to ground, as things of nought

;

And vnderneath his filtoy feet did tread

The sacred things, and holy heasts foretaught.

Vpon this dreadfull Beast with seuenfold head
He set the false Duessa^ for more aw and dread.
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The wofuU Dwarfe, which saw his maisters fall, ^
Whiles he had keeping of his grasing steed,
And valiant knight become a caytiue thrall,

When all was past, tooke vp his forlorne weed,
His mightie armour, missing most at .^eed

;

His siluer shield, now idle maisterlesse

;

His poynant speare, that many made to bk^d,
The ruefuU moniments of heauinesse,

And with thcm all departes, to teil his great distresse.

He had not trauaild lone, when on the way »
He wofull Ladie, wofoll Vna met,
Fast flying from the Paynims greedy pray,
Whilest Satyrane him from pursuit aicf let

:

Who when her eyes she on the Dwarfe had set,

And saw the signes, that deadly tydings spake,
She feil to eround for sorrowfuU regret,

And Huely breath her sad brest did forsake,
Yet might her pitteous hart be seene to pant and quake.

The messen^rer of so vnhappie newes xmx

Would faine haue dyde : dead was his hart within,
Yet outwardly some little comfort shewes

:

At last recouering hart, he does begin
To rub her tempTes, ind to chaufe her thin.
And euery tender part does tossf. and turne

:

So hardly he the flitted life does win,

^ Vnto her natiue prison to retourne

:

Then gins her gricued ghost thus to lament and mourne.
le dreary instruments of dolefuU sight, «di

That doe this deadly spectacle behold,
Why do ye lenger feed on loathed light,

Or liking find to gaze on earthly mould,
Sith cruell fätes the carefuU threeds vnfould,
The which my life and loue together tyde?
Now let the stony dart of senselesse cold
Perce to my hart, and pas through euery side.

And let eternall night so sad sight fro me hide.
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O lightsome day, thc Itmpe of hiffhett /««*, «^
First made by him, mens wandring wayes to guyde,
When darknessc he in deepest dongeon droue,
Henceforth thy hated hct for euer hyde,
And shut vp heauens windowes shyntng wyde

:

For earthly sight can nought but sorrow breed,
And late repentance, which shall long abyde.
Mine eyes no more on vanitie shall feed,

But seeled vp with death, shall haue their deadly meed.
Then downe againe she feil vnto the ground

;

But he her quickly reared vp againe:
Thrise did sne sinke adowne in deadly swcwnd,
And thrise he herreviu'd with busie paine:
At last when life recouer'd had the raine,
And ouer-wrestled his strong enemie,
With foltring tong, and trembling euery vaine,
Teil on (quoth she) i:he wofuU Tragedie,

The which these reliques sad present vnto mine eie.

Tempestuous fortune hath spent all her spight,
And thrilling sorrow throwne his vtmost dart

;

Thy sad tongue cannot teil more heauy plight,

Then that I feele, and harbour in mine hart

:

Who hath endur'd the whole, can beare each part.

If death it be, ii is not the first wound,
That launched hath my brest with bleedinj smart
Begin, and end the bitter balefull stound ;

"*

If lesse, then that I feare, more ßiuour I haue found

Then gan the Dwarfe the whole discourse declare,
The subtill traines of Archimago old

;

The wanton loues of false Fiäessa fiiire,

Bought with the bloud of vanquisht Paynim bold

;

The wretched payre transform d to treen mould

;

The house of Pride, and perils round about

;

The combat, which he with Sansky did hould

;

The lucklesse conflict with the Gyant stout,

Wherein captiu'd, of life or death he stood in doubt.
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She heard with patience all vnto the end,
And stroue to maUter sorrowfull asaay,

V.'hich greater grew, the more »he did contend,
And almost rent her tender hart in tway;
And loue fresh coles vnto her fire did lay

:

For greater loue, the greater is the Josse.

Was neuer Ladie louM dearer day,

Then she did loue the knight of the Reäcnsse;
For whose deare sake so many troubles her did tosse.

At last when feruent sorrow slaked was,
She vp arose, resoluinff him to find

A liue or dead : and torward forth doth pas,

All as the Dwarfe the way to her assynd

:

And euermore in constant careAill mind
She fed her wound with fresh renewed bale

;

Long tost with stormes, and bet with bitter wind,
High ouer hils, and low adowne the dale,

She wandred many a wood, and measurd many a vale,

At last she chaunced by good hap to meet
A goodly knight, faire marching by the way
Together with his Squire, arayed meet

:

His glitterand armour shined färre away,
Like glauncing light oi Phcebus brightest ray;
From top to toe no place appeared bare,

That deadly dint of steele endanger may

:

Athwart his brest a bauldrick braue he wäre,
That shynd, like twinkling stars, with stons most pretious rare.

And in the midst thereof one pretious stone «n
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous mights,
Shapt like a Ladies head, exceeding shone,
Like Hfsperus emongst the lesser lights,

And stroue for to amaze the weaker sights

;

Thereby his mortall blade füll comely hong
In yuory sheath, ycaru'd with curious slights

;

Whose hilts were burnisht gold, and handle strong
Of mother pearle, and buckled with a golden tong.
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Hii haughtie helmet, horrld «11 with gold,
Both ffloriou- brightnene, and great terrour bred;
For an the crcst a Dragon did enfold
With greedie pawe«, and ouer all did sprcd
Hit golden wing«: his dreadfull hideous hed
CI08C couched on the beuer, seem'd to throw
From flaming mouth bright sparkies fierie red,
That suddeine horror to faint harts did show

;

And scaly tajrle was stretcht adowne his backe fiill low.
Vpon the top of all his loftie crest,

A bunch of haires discolourd diuersly,
With sprinded pearle,and Bold füll richly drest,
Did shake, and seem'd to daunce for iollity,

Like to an Almond tree ymounted hye
On top ofgreene Seknii ail alone,
With blossomes braue bedecked daintily;
Whose tender locks do tremble euery one

At euery little breath, that vnder heauen is blowne.
His warlike shield all dosely couer'd was,
Ne might of mortall eye be euer seene

;

Not made of steele, nor of enduring bras,
Such earthlv mettals soone consumed bene :

But all of Diamond perfect pure and deine
It framed was, one massie entirc mould,
Hewen out of Adamant rocke with engines keene,
That point of speare it neuer percen could,

Nc dint of direfull sword diuide the substance would.
The same to wight he neuer wont disdose,
But when as monsters huge he would dismay,
Or daunt vneauall armies of his foes,
Or when the flying heauens he would afiray

;

For so exceeding shone his glistring ray,
That fheebus golden fece it did attaint,
As when a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay

;

And siluer Cynthia wexed pale and fäint,
As when her face is staynd with magicke arts constraint.
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THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant.VlI.

No magicke arts hereof had any might,

Nor hloudte wordes of bold Enchauntert call,

But all that was not such, as aecmd in aight,

Bcfore that shield did fäd«, and suddeine fäll

:

And when him Itst the raskall routes appall,

Men into stones therewith he could transmew.

And stones 'o dust, and dust to nought at all

;

And when him list the prouder lookes subdew.

He would them gazing blind, or turne to other hew.

Ne let it se«'me, that credence this exceedes, mvi
For he that made the same, was knowne right well

To haue done much more admirable deedes.

It Merlin was, which whylome did excell

All liuing wightes in might of magicke spell

:

Both shield, and sword, and armour all he wroueht
For this young Prince, when first to armes he feil

;

But when he dyde, the Faerie Queene it brought

To Faerie lond, where yet it may be seene, if sought.

A eentle youth, his dearely loued Squire sxxtu

rlis speare of heben wood behind hlni bare,

Whose harmefull head, thrice heaced in the fire,

Hr.d riuen many a brest with pikehead squat«;

A goodly person, and could menage faire

His Stubborne steed with curbed canon bit,

Who vnder him did trample as the aire,

And chauft, that any on his backe should ?' *

The yron rowels into frothy fome hc bit.

When as this knight nigh to the Ladie drew, nor^iu

"With louely court he gan her entertaine

;

But when he heard her answeres loth, he knew
Some secret sorrow did her heart distraine

:

Which to allay, and calme her storming paine.

Faire feeling words he wisely gan display,

iVnd for her humour fitting purpose faine,

To tempt the cause it seife for to bewray

;

Wherewith emmou'd, these bleeding words she gan to say.

xxxvi I seeroe] seene ißgo : corr. F. E. xxxvü ß faire, //90, 7/9^
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What worldi ddight, or ioy of liuing speach
Can heart, so plung'd in sea uf sorrowes deepc,
And heaped with so huge mi^ortunes, reach f

The carefull cold bcginneth fiwr to creepe,
And in my heart his yron arrow steepe,
Soone as I thinke vpon my bitter bale:
Such helplesse harmes yts better hidden keepe,
Then rip vp griefe, where it may not auaiJe,

My last left comfort ts, my woes to weepe and waile.

Ah Ladie deare, quoth then the gentle knight,
Well may I weene, your griefe is wondrous great

;

tbr wondrous great griefe t -oneth in my spnght,
Whilcs thus I heare you ofyour sorrowes treat.
But wofull Ladie let mc vou intrete,
For to vnfoid the angulsh ofyour hart:
Mishaps are maistred by aduice discrete,
And counsell mittigates the greatest smart

;

Found neuer helpe, who neuer would his hurts impart.

O but (quoth she) great griefe will not be tould,
And can more easily be thought, then said.

Right so; (quoth he) but he, »hat neuer would,
Could neuer: will to might giues greatest aid.
But griefe (quoth she) (*oes ereater grow displaid,
If then it find not helpe, and Drecdcs despaire.
Dcspaire breedes not (quoth he) where fäith is staid.
No fäith so fast (quoth she) but flesh does paire.

Flesh may cmpaire (quoth he) but reason can repaire.

His goodly reason, and well guided s-^ .ich

So deepe did settle in her gratlous thought,
That her pcrswaded to disclose the brcach,
Which loue and fortune in her heart had wrought.
And said; Faire Sir, I hopc eood hap hath brought
You to inquire rhe secrets ofmy griefe,
Or that your wisedomc will direct my thought,
Or that your prowesse can mc yield reliefe

:

Then heare the »torie sad, which I shall teil you bricfc.
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\\

xUUThe forlorne Maiden, whom your eyes haue seene

The laughing stocke of fortunes mockeries,

Am th'only daughter of a King and Queet.e,

Whose parents deare, whilest equall destinies

Did runne about, and their felicities

The fauourable heauens did not enuy,

Did spread their rule through all the territories,

Which Phison and Euphraies floweth by,

And GehoHs golden waues doe wash continually.

Till that their cruell cursed enemy,
An huge great Draeon horrible in sight,

Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary^

With murdrous rauine, and deuouring might
Their kingdome spoild, and countrey wasted quight

:

Themselues, for feare into his iawes to fall.

He forst to castle strong to take their flicht,

Where fast embard in mightie brasen wjfi.

He has them now foure yeres besiegd to make them thrall.

Füll many knights aduenturous and stout

Haue enterprizd that Monster to subdew

;

Fro'i eurry coast that heauen walks about,

Haue thither come the noble Martiall crew,

That fkmous hard atchieuements still pursew,
Yet neuer any could that girlond win,

But all still shronke, and still he greater grew

:

All they for want of faith, or guilt of sin,

The pitteous pray of his fierce crueltie haue bin.

At last yledd with färre reported praise,

Which flying fiime throughout the world had spred,

Of doughtie knights, whom Faery land did raise,

That noble order hight of Maidenhed,
Forthwith to court of Gloriane I sped,

Of Gloriane great Queene of glory bright,

Whose kingdomes seat Cleopotis is red,

There to obtaine some such redoubted knight,

That Parents deare from tyrants powre deliuer might.
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It was my chance (my chance was faire and good) zitu
Thcre for to find a fresh vnproued knight,
Whose manly hands imbrew'd in guiltie blood
Had neuer bene, ne euer by his might
Had throwne to ground the vnregarded right

:

Yet of his prowesse proofe he since hath made
(I witnesse am) in many a cruell fight

;

The groning ghosts of many one dismaide
Haue feit the bitter dint of his auenging Wade.

And ye the forlorne reliques of his powre, ,üvui

His byting sword, and his deuouring speare,
Which haue endured many a dreadfoll stowre,
Can speake his prowesse, that did earst you beare,
And well could rule : now he hath left you heare,
To be the record of his ruefull losse,

And of my dolefuU disauenturous deare

:

O heauie record of the good Redcnsse^

Where haue you left your Lord, that could so well you tosse ?

Well hoped I, and faire beginnings had, ^i,
That he my captiue langour should redeeme,
Till all vnweeting, an Enchaunter bad
His sence abusd, and made him to misdeeme
My loyalty, not such as it did seeme

;

That rather death desire, then such despight.
Be iudge ye heauens, that all things right esteeme,
How I him lou'd, and loue with sül my might.

So thought I eke of him, and thinke I thought aright.

Thenceforth me desolate he quite forsooke, i

To wander, where wilde fortune would me lead,
And other bywaies he himselfe betooke,
Where neuer foot of liuing wight did tread,
That brought not backe the b^efuU body dead

;

In which him chaunced false Duessa meete,
Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread,
Who with her witchcraft and misseeming sweete,

Inueigled him to follow her desires vnmeete.

xlvii 3 hand ijgo : corr. F. E.
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At last by subtill sleights she him betraid

Vnto his foe, a Gyant huee and tall,

Who him disarmed, disscuute, dismaid,

Vnwares surprised, and with mightie mall

The monster mercilesse him made to fall,

Whose fall did neuer foe before behold

;

And now in darkesome dungeon, wretched thrall,

Remedilesse, for aie he doth him hold

;

This is my cause ofgriefe, more great, then may be told.

Ere she had ended all, she gan to faint

:

But he her comforted and faire bespake,

Certes, Madame, ye haue great cause of plaint,

That stoutest heart, I weene, could cause to quake.
But be ->f cheare, and comfort to you take

:

For tili I haue acquit your captiue knight,

Assnre your seife, I will you not forsake.

His chearefiill words reuiu'd her chearelesse spright.

So forth they went, the Dwarfe them guiding euer right.
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Fmt* vügm to reittmt btr Jear»
bringt Arthur to tb* iigbt:

Who tlayts tb* Gyant, «ounds ibe beut,
tmi Strips Dutssa quigbt.

LY me, how many pcrils doe enfold
»-The righteous man, to make him daily fall ?

Were not, that heauenly grace doth him vphold,
And stedfast truth acquite him out of all.

Her loue is firme, her care continuall.
So oft as he through his owne foolish pride,
Or weaknesse is to sinfuU bands made thrall

:

Else should this Redcmse knight in bands haue dyde,
For whose deliuerance she this Prince doth thither guidc.
They sadly traueild thus, vntill they came
Nigh to a casde builded strong and hie

:

Then cryde the Dwarfe, lo yonder is the samc,
In which my Lord my liege doth lucklesse lie,

Thrall to that Gyants hatefuU tyrannie

:

Therefore, deare Sir, your mightie powres assay.
The noble knight alighted by and by
From loftie steede, and bad the Ladie stay,

To see what end of fight should him befall that day.

So with the Squire, th'admirer of hl. oiight,

He marched forth towards that casde wall

;

Whose gates he found fest shut, ne liuing wight
To ward the same, nor answere commers call.

Then tooke that Squire an hörne of bügle omall,
Which hong adowne his side in twisted gold.
And tasseis gay. Wyde wonders ouer all

Of that same hornes great vertues weren told,
Which had approued bene in vses manifold.
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Was neuer wight, that heard that shrilling sound,

But trembling feare did feele in euery vaine

;

Three miles it might be easie heard around,

And Ecchoes three answerd it seife againe

:

No fklse enchauntment, nor deceiptfull traine

Might once abide the terror of that blast,

But presently was voide and wholly vaine

:

No gate so strong, no locke so firme and ^t,
But with that percing noise flew open quite, or brast.

The same before the Geants gate he blew, v

That all the Castle quaked from the ground,

And euery dore of freewill open flew.

The Gyant seife dismaied with that sownd,

Where he with his Duessa dalliance fownd,

In hast came rushing forth from inner bowre,

With staring countenance sterne, as one astownd,

Ard staggering steps, to weet, what suddein stowre

Hadwrought thathorror stränge,and dar'd hisdreadeJ powre.

And after him the proud Duessa came.

High mounted on her manyheaded beast,

And euery head with fyrie tongue did flame,

And euery head was crowned on his creast,

And bloudie mouthed with late cruell feast.

That when the knight beheld, his mightie shild

Vpon his manly arme he soone addrest,

And at him fiercely flew, with courage fild.

And eger greedinesse through euery member thrild.

Therewith the Gyant buckled him to fight,

Inflam'd wit!i scornefull wrath and high disdaine,

And lifting vp his dreadfuU dub on hight.

All arm'd with ragged snubbes and knottie graine,

Him thought at nrst encounter to haue slaine.

But wise and warie was that noble Pere,

And lighdy leaping from so monstrous maine,

Did feire auoide the violence him nere

;

It booted nought, to thinke, such thunderbolts to beare.

V 8 stowre, //90, Ijg6 vii 6 wise] wist //j>o : corr. F. E.

vi

vU



VIII.

hr

CoMt. VIII.

iowre.

vi

vU

FAERIE QVEENE.
97

vUi
Ne shame he thought to shuine so hideous might:
The idie stroke, enforcing furious way,
Missinff the marke of his misaymed sight
Did m to ground, and with his heauic sway
So deepely dinted in the driuen day,
That three yardcs deepe a ftirrow vp did throw:
The sad earth wounded with so sore assay,
Did grone füll grieuous vnderneath the blow,

And tremblmg with stränge feare, did like aneartliqu^keshow
As when almightie Iom in wrathfUU mood,

i,To wrcake the guilt of mortall sins is bent,
Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food,
Rnrold in flames, and smouldring dr ;riment,
Through riuen cloudes and molten firmamcnt;
The fierce threeforked engin making way,

?°? n^^^
*°''.'"*' ^^^ highest trees hath rent,

And all that might his angrie passage stay,
And shooting in the earth, casts vp a mount of clay.

His boystrous dub, so buried in the ground, ,He could not rearen vp againe so light,
But that the knight him at auantage found,
And whiles he stroue his combred clubbe to quight
Out of the earth, with blade all burning bright
He smote ofFhis left arme, which like a blocke
Did fall to ground, depriu'd of natiue might;
Large streames of bloud out of the truncked stocke

l'orth gushed, hke fresh water streame from riuen rocke.
Dismaied with so desperate deadiy wound, ,1
And eke impatient of vnwontcd paine,
He loudly brayd with heasdy yelJing sound,
That all the fields rebe wed againe

;

As great a noyse, as in Cymbrian plaine
An heard of BuUes, w .1 kindly rage dot'i sting,
Do for the milkie mothers want complaine.
And fill the fields with troublous bellowing,

The neighbour woods around with hoUow murmur ring.

uiaui II
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That when his deare Dueua heard, and saw
The cuill stownd, that daunr- d her estate,

Vnto his aide she hastily did Iraw
Her dreadfull b^ast, who swolne with bloud of kte
Came ramping forth with proud presumpteous gate,
And threatned all his heads like flaming brands.
But him the Squire made quickly to retrate,

Encountring fierce with sinrie sword in hand,
And twixt him and his ^ ord did like a bulwarke sUnd.

The proud Dueua füll of wrathfull spight,

And fierce disdaine, to be af&onted so,

Enforst her purple beast with all htr might
That stop out or the way to ouerthroe,
Scorning the let of so vnequall foe

:

But nathemore would that courageous swayne
To her yeeld passage, gainst his Lord to goe,
But with outra^^eous strokes did him restraine.

And with his bodie bard the way atwixt them twaine.

Then tooke the angrie witch her golden cup,
Which still she bore, replete with magick artes

;

Death and despeyre did many thereot sup,
Anj secret poyson through their inner parts,

Th'eternall bale of heauie wounded harts

;

Which after charmes and some enchauntments said,

She lightly sprinkled on his weaker parts

;

Therewith his sturdie courage soone was quayd,
And all his senses were with suddeine dread dismayd.

So downe he feil before the cruell beast,

Who on his necke his bloudie clawes did seize,

That life nigh crusht out of his panting brest

:

No powre he had to stirre, nor will to rize.

That when the carefull knight gan well auise,
He lightly left the foe, with whom he fought,
And to the beast gan turne his enterprise

;

For wondrous anguish in his hart it wrought,
To see his loued Squire into such thraldome brought.
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And high aduauncing his bloud-thirstie blade,
Stroke one ofthose deformed heads so sore,
That of his puissance proud ensample made;
His monstrous scalpe downe to his teeth it tore,
And that misformed shape mis-shapcd more •

A sea of bloud gusht from the gaping wound,
That her «y garments staynd with fflthy göre.
And ouerflowed all the fieid around;

That ouer shoes in bloud he waded on'the ground.
Thereat he roared for exceeding paine,

That to haue heard, great horror would haue bred.
And scourging th'emptie «.-^e with his long traine,
Through great impatience f his grieued hed™s gorgeous ryder from her loftie sted
Would haue «st downe, and trod in durtie myre.

Tiru "?.' ^J^"* ^°°^^ ^«'" succoured

;

Who aU enrag'd with smart and franticke vre.
Game hurdmg in füll fierce, and forst the knighi retyre
The force, which wont in two to be disperst,

In one alone left hand he now vnites,
Which is through rage more strong then both were erst-With which his hidcous Club aloft he dites,

'

And at his foe with furious rigour smites,
That strengest Oake might seeme to ouerthrow:
1 he stroke vpon his shield so heauie litcs,
Ihat to the ground it doubleth him füll low:

What mortall wight could euer beare so monstrous blow?
^"J^ '" his fall his shield, that couered was,
Did oose his vele by chaunce, and open flew:
rhe hght whereof, that heauens light did pas,
buch blazing brightnesse through the aier threw.

i?u*
^y« "^ote not the same endure to vew.

Which when the Gyaunt spyde with staring eye,He downe let fidl his arme, and soft withdfew
His weapon huge, that heaued was on hye

i-or to haue slaine the man, that on the ground did lye.

XTiii 8 low //90, is^6: lowe, 1609
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And eke the fruitfull-headed beast, anwz'd ..
At flashing beames of th»t tunshiny shield,

Became starke blind, and all his senses daz'd,
That downe he tumbled on the durtie field,

And seem'd himselfe as conquered to yield.

Whom when his maistresse proud pcrceiu'd to fiül,

Whiles yet his feeble feet for fkintnesse rceld,
Vnto the Gyant loudly she gan aül,

O helpe OrgogSo, helpe, or eise we perish all.

At her so pitteous cry was much amoou'd m
Her Champion stout, and for to ayde his frend,
Againe his wonted anery weapon proou'd

:

But all in vaine: for he has read his end
In that bright shield, and all their forces spend
Themselues in vaine: for since that clauncing sight,
He hath no powre to hurt, nor to defcnd;
As where th'Almighties lightning brond does light,

It dimmes the dazcd eyen, and daunts the senses quight.

Whom when the Prince, to battell new addrest, »u
And threatning hiffh his dreadfull stroke did sce,
His sparkling bladc about his head he blest,
And smote off quite his right 1^ by the knce,
That downe he tombied ; as an aged tree,
High growing on the top of rocky dift,

Whose hartstrings with keene stecle nigh hewen be,
The mightie trunck hälfe rcnt, with ragged rift

Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fäll with fcarefuU drift.

Or as a Castle reared high and round, »du
By subtile engins and malitious slight
Is vndermined from the lowest ground.
And her foundation forst, and feebled quight,
At last downe folles, and with her heaped hight
Her hastie ruine does more heauie make.
And yields it seife vnto the victours might;
Such was this Gyaunts ^1, that seemd to shake

The stedfast globe of earth, as it for feare did quake.
xxi I amoou'd, if^o, ij^ö 5 their] his GroMrt
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The knight then lightlv leaptng to the pny,
With mortall stede him smot asaine so sore,
That headlesse his vnweldy bodie lay,

All wallowd in his owne fbwle bloudy göre,
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous störe,
fiut soone as breath out of his breast did oas,
That hu^e great body, which the Gyaunt 'bore,
Was vanisht quite, and of that monstrous mas

Was nothing left, but like an emptie bladder was.

Whose grieuous fidl, when iklse Dueaa spide.
Her golden cup she c*st vnto the ground,
And crowned mitre rudely threw aside

;

Such percing griefe her stubborne hart did wound,
That she could not endure that dolcfull stound,
But leauing all behind her, fled away:
The light-foot Squire her quickly turnd around,
And by hard meanes enforcing her to stay,

So brought vnto his Lord, as his deserued pray.

The royall Virgin, which bcheld from farre.

In pensiue plight, and sad peiplexitie,

The whole atchieuement of this doubtftdl warre,
Game running fiwt to greet his victorie,

With sober gladnesse, and myld modestie,
And with sweet ioyous cheare him thus bespake

;

Faire braunch of noblesse, flowre of cheualne,
That with your worth the world amazed make,

How shall I quite the paines, ye suffcr for my sake?
And you fresh bud of vertue springing fest,

Whom these sad eyes saw nigh vnto deaths dore,
What hath poore Virgin for such perill past,
Whercwith you to reward? Accept thereforc
My simple seife, and seruice euermore

;

And he that high does sit, and all things see
With equall eyes, their merites to restore.
Behold what ye this day haue done for mee.

And what I cannot quite, requite with vsuree.
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But sith the heauent, and your fiüre handeling
Haue made jrou maister of the field thit day,
Your fortune maister eke with goutrninff,
And well begun end all so well, I p.-ay,
Ne let that wicked woman icape away;
For she it is, that did my Lord bethrall,
Mv dearest Lord, and deepe in dongeon lay,
Where he his better dayes hath wasted all.

O heare, how piteous he to you for ayd does call.

Forthwith he gaue in charge vnto his Squire,
That scarlot whore to keepen carefully

;

Whiles he himselfe with greedie great desire
Into the Castle entred forcibly,

Where liuing creature none he did espye

;

Thcn gan he lowdly through the house to call

:

But no man car'd to answere to his cr)-e.

Thcre raignd a solemne silence ouer all,

Nor voice was heard, nor wight was seene in bowre oi hall,

^'i*" 7i^
creeping crooked pace forth came «.

An old old man, with beard as whit« as snow,
That on a staflfe his feeble Steps did frame.
And guide his wcarie mte both too and fro:
For his eye sight him failcd long ygo.
And on his arme a bounch of keyes he bore,
The which vnused rust did ouergrow

:

Those were the keyes of eucry inner djre,
But he could not them vse, but kept them stUl in störe.
But very vncouth sight was to behold,
How he did ^shion his vntoward pace,
For as he forward moou'd his footing old.
So backward still was turnd his wrinded fece,
Vnlike to men, who euer is they trace,
Both feet and fece one way are wont to lead.
This was the auncient keeper of that place
And foster father of the Gyant dead ; *

His name Ignan did his nature right aread.
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Hit reuerend haires and holjr grauitie

The kntght much honord, as beseemed well,

And ffendy askt, where all the people bee,
WhJch in that statehr buildiiig wont to dwell.
Who anjwerd him füll soft, he could not teil.

Affaine he askt, where that same knight was layd,
Whom great OrftgUo with his puissaunce feil

Had made his cajrtiue thrall ; again. he sayde,
He could not teil : ne euer other answere madc.

Then asked he, which way he in might pas

:

He could not teil, againe he answcred.
Thcrcat the curteous knight displeased was,
And Said, Old sire, it seemes thou hast not red
How ill it sits with that same siluer hed
In v^ine to mocke, or mockt in vaine to bee

:

Bat if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed
With naturcs pen, in ages graue deeree,

Aread in grauer wise, what I demaund of thee.

His answere likewise was, he could not teil.

Whose sencelesse speach, and doted ignorance
When as the noble Prince had marked well.
He ghest his nature by his countenance,
And calmd his wrath with goodly tcmpcrance.
Then to him stepping, from his arme did reach
Those keyes, and made himselfe free entcrance.
Each dore he opened without any breach

;

There was no barre to stop, nor foe him to empeach.
There all within füll rieh arayd he found,

With royall arras and resplendent gold.
And did with störe of euery thing abound,
That greatest Princes presence might behold.
But all the fioore (too filthy to be told)
With bloud of guildesse babes, and innocents trew,
Which there were slaine, as sheepe out of the fold,
Defiled was, that dreadfull was to vew,

And sacred ashes ouer it was strowcd new.
xxxü 8 thrall, //^d xxxiii 3 courteous //po 5 sits] fits //{xJ, i6og
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And there beside of marble stone wu built ^mmh
An Altare, caru'd with cunning imagerv,
On which true Christian» bloud was often »pilt,
And holjr Martvra often doen to dye,
With cruell malice and strong trranny

:

Whose blessed sprites from vnderneath the stone
To God for vengance cryde continuallv,
And with great griefc were often heard to grone,

That hardest heart would bleede, to heare their piteous mone.
Through euery rowmc he sought, and euery bowr,

But no where could he find that wofull thrall

:

At last he came vnto an yron doore,
That fast was lockt, but kcjr found not at all
Emongst that bounch, to open it withall

;

But in the same a little ffrate was pight,

J{!'"°"?!*JT^'<'''
•>« sent his voyce, and lowd did call

With all his powre, to weet, if liuing wight
Were housed therewithin, whom he enlargen might.
Therewith an hoUow, drearv, murmuring voyce

These piteous plaints and dolours did resound

;

O who is that, which brin^ me happy choyce
'

Of death, that here Ive dving euery stound,
Yet liue perforce in balehiU darkenesse bound?
For now three Moones haue changed thrice their hew.
And haue beene thrice hid vnderneath the ground,
Since 1 the heauens chfiar"*"««!! fece did vewO welcome thou, that doest of death bring tydings trcw.

Which whcn that Champion heard, with percine pointOf pitty deare his hart was thriiled sorc,
And trembling horrour ran through euery ioynt
For ruth of gcntle knight so fowle forlorc:
Whjch shaking ofF, he rent that yron dore,
With funous Force, and indignati^-^ feil;
Where entred in, his foot could find no flore,
But all a deepe descent, as darke as hell,

That breathed euer forth a filthic banefull smell.

snrlU

! I

, i



Cant.Vin. FAERIE QVEENE.

But neither darkencMe fewle, nor filthj btnds,
Nor nojrout tmell hU purpoK could withhold,
(Entire «ffection hateth nicer hands)
But that with conatant zeale, and couraffe bold,
After lon^ «ünea and laboun manifold,
He founii the meanes that Prisoner vp to reare*
Whose feeWe thishes, vnhable to vphold
His pined corsc, hirn scarse to light could beare,

A ruefull spectade of death and ghasdy drere.

His sad duJl eye« deepe sunck in hollow pits,
Could not endure thVnwonted sunne to view;
His bare thin cheekes for want of better bits,

'

And empty sides deceiued of their dcw,
Could mak«- a stony hart his hap to rew

;

His rawbo. armes, whose mighty brawned bowrs
Were wont ij riue steele plates, and helmets hew,
Were deanc consum'd, and all his vitall powres

Decayd, and all his flesh shronk vp like withercd flowres
Whom when his Lady saw, to him she ran
With hasty ioy: to see him made her glad,
And sad to view his visage pale and wan,
Who earst in flowres of freshest youth was dad.
Tho when her well of teares she wasted had,
She Said, Ah dearest Lord, what euil! starre
On you hath fround, and pourd his influence bad,
rhat of your seife ye thus berobbed arr:,

And this missceming hew your manly looks doth marre ?

But welcome now my Lord, in wele or woc,
Whose prescnc** I haue lackt too long a day;
An 1 fie on Fortune mine auowed foe,
Whose wrathfuU wrcakcs thcm sdues do now alay
And for these wrongs shall treble penaunce pay
Of treble good: good growes of euils priefe.
The cheardesse man, whom sorrow did dismay,
Had no ddight to treaten of his gricfe

;

His long endured femine needed more rdiefe.

xli 7 and om. ijge xliü 3 . .] sie //90 : fye /'. E.
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Faire Lady, then said that victorious knight,
The things, that grieuous were to do, or beare,
Them to renew, I wote, brccds no delight

;

Best musicke breeds fdelight in loathing eare:
But th'onely good, that growes of passed feare,
Is to be wise, and wäre of like agein.
This dayes ensample hath this lesson deare
Deepe written in my heart with yron pen,

That Wisse may not abide in State of mortall men.
Henceforth sir knight, take to you wonted strength,
And maister thcse mishaps with paticnt might;
Loe where your foe lyes stretcht in monstrous length,
And loe that wicked woman in your sight,
The roote of alJ your care, and wretched plight,
Now in your powre, to let her liue, or dye.
To do her dye (quoth Vna) were despight,
And shame t'auenge so weake an enimy

;

But spoile her of her scarlot robe, and let her fly.

So as she bad, that witch they disaraid,
And robd of royall robes, and purple pall,
And Ornaments tJiat richly were displaid

;

Ne spared they to strip her naked all.

Then when they had despoild her tire and call,
Such as she was, their eyes might her behold,
That her misshaped parts did them appall,
A loathly, wrinckled hag, ill fkuoured, old,

Whose secret filth good manners biddeth not be told.

Her craftie head was altogether bald,
And as in hate of honorable eld.

Was ouergrowne with scurfe and filthy scald

;

Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld,
And her sowre breath abhominably smeld

;

Her dried dugs, like bladders lacking wind,
Hong downe, and filthy matter from them weld

;

Her wrizled skin as rough, as maple rind,
So scabby was, that would haue loathd aU womankind.

xliv 4 delight] dislike conj. J. Jortin xlvi 7 mishaped //9<J
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Her neather parts, the shame of all her kind,
My chaster Muse for shame doth blush to write

;

But at her rompe she growing had behind
A foxcs taile, with dong all fowly dight;
And eke her fecte most monstrous were in sight

;

For one of them was like an Eagles daw,
Wit'' ffriping talaunts armd to greedy fight,

Tas etiler ]'>e a Beares vneuen paw:
Mare vgly shapt jet neuer liuing creature saw.

"W Mci\ when &i<r knights beheld, amazd they were,
.-.'l' vcndrea at so fowle deformed wight.
Such then (said Vna) as she seemeth here,
Such is the face of felshood, such the sight
Of fowle Duessa, when her borrowed light
Is laid away, and counterfesaunce knowne.
Thus when they had the witch disrobed quight,
And all her filthy feature open showne,

They let her goe at will, and wander wayes vnknowne.
She flying fest from heauens hated face,

And from the world that her discouered wide,
Fled to the wastfull wildernesse apace,
From liuing eyes her open shame to hide.
And lurkt in rocks and caues long vnespide.
But that faire crew of knights, and Vna feirc
Did in that castle afterwards abide,
To rest them selues, and weary powres repaire,

Where störe they found of all, that dainty was and rare,

xlviü 3 write IJ96 1 5 lurket 1^96
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Cant IX,

m

Hü loua and lipug* Artbur uüt :

Tbt knigbu tmit frituMy bmd* :

Sir TrtuüaH fites from Detpayrt,
Wbom Rederosse knigbt muttand*.

r\ Goodly golden chaine, wherewith yfere
^-^ The vertues linked are in louely wize

:

And noble minds of yore allyed were.
In braue poursuit of cheualrous emprize,
That none did others safety dcspize,
Nor aid enuy to him, in need that Stands,
But friendly each did others prayse deuize
How to aduaunce with feuourable hands,

As this good Prince redeemd the Rederosse Icnight from bands
Who when their powres, empaird through labour long,
With dew repast they had recured well,
And that weake captiue wight now wexed strong,
Them list no lenger there at leasure dwell,
But forward fere, as their aduentures feil,

But ere they parted, Vna feire besought
Thr t stn».unger knight his name and nation teil

;

Least so great good, as he for her had wrought,
Should die vnknown, and buried be in thanklesse thought.
Faire virgin (said the Prince) ye me require
A thing without the compas of my wit

:

For both the lignage and the certain Sire,
From which I sprong, from me are hidden yit.
For all so soone as life did me admit
Into this World, and shewed heauens light,
From mothers pap I taken was vnfit:
And streight deliuered to a Faery knight,

To be vpbrought in gentle thewes and martiall might.
Arg. 1 telh Ijg6 2 bamU] hancU ij^o : corr. F. E.
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Vnto old Timon he me broueht byliue,
1

Old 7V«fl», who in vouthljr yeares hath beene
In warlike festes th expertest man aliue,

And is the wisest now on earth I weene

;

His dwellin^ is low in a Valley greene,
Vnder the foot of Rauran mossy höre,

From whence the riuer Dee as siluer cleene

His tombling billowes rolls with gentle rore

:

There all my dayes he traind me vp in vertuous lore.

Thithcr the great Mafien Meriin came,
As was his vse, ofttimes to visit me :

For he had charge my discipline to frame,
And Tutours nouriture to ouersee.
Him oft and oft I askt in priuitie,

Of what loines and what lignage I did spring:
Whose aunswere bad me still assured bee,
That I was sonne and heire vnto a king,

As time in her iust terme the truth to light should bring.

Well worthy impe, said then the Lady gent, «

And Pupill fit for such a Tutours band.
But what aduenture, or what high intent

Hath brought you hither into Faery land,

Aread Prince Arthur^ crowne of Martiall band ?

Füll hard it is (quoth he) to read aright
The course of heauenlv cause, or vnderstand
'he secret meaning of th'eternall might,

ules mens wayes, and rules the thoughts ofliuing wight

j .» whither he through fatall deepe foresight
Me hither sent, for cause to me vnghest,
Or that fresh bleeding wound, which day and night
Whilome doth rancle in my riuen brest,

With forced fury foUowing his bebest,
Me hither brought by wayes yet neuer found,
You to haue helpt I hold my seife yet blest.

Ah curteous knight (quoth she) what secret wound
Could euer find, to grieue the gentlest hart on ground?

vU
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WK-^T ^S,"^^
^^^ ^°'' ^**P»^ ^P^^^ *wake,

Which troubled once, mto huge fames will grow.Ne euer wUI their feruent ftiry slake,
Till liuing moysture into smoke do flow,
And wasted life do lye in ashes low.
Yet sithens silencc lesseneth not my fire,
But told it flames, and hidden it does glow.
I will reuelc, what ye so much desire:

Ah Loue, lay downe thy bow, thc whUes I may respire.
It was in freshest flowre of youthly yeares,
When courage first does creepe in manly ehest.
Then first the coale of kindly heat appeares
To kindle loue in euery liuing brest;
But me had warnd old Timons wise bebest,
Those creeping flames by reason to subdew,
Before their rage grew to so great vnrest,
As miserable louers vse to rew,

Which still wex old in woe, whUea woc stUl wexeth new.
That idle name of loue, and louers life,

As losse of time, and vertues enimy
I euer scornd, and ioyd to stirre vp strife,
In middest of their mournfull Tragedy
Ay wont to laugh, when them I heard to cry.
And bW the fire, which them to ashes brent:
1 heir God himselfe, grieu'd at my libertie,
bhot many a dart at me with fiers intent,

But I them warded all with wary gouernment.

^"xT^y".y'*'"^' "° ^°" can be so strone,
Ne fleshly brest can armed be so s >und,
But will at last be wonne with battrie Ions
Or vnawares at disauantage found

;

Nothing is sure, that growes on earthly ground •

And who most trustes in arme of fleshly might.'And boasts, in beauties chaine not to be bound
Uoth soonest fall in disauentrous fight.

And yecldes his caytiue neck to victours most despight

Ut
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Ensample makc of him your haplessc ioy,
And of my seife now mated, as jre see

;

Whose prouder vaunt that proud auenging boy
Did soone pluck downe, and curbd my libertie.
For on a day prickt forth with iollitie

Of looser life, and heat of hardiment,
Raungi»^ the forest wide on courser free,
The helds, the floods, the heauens with one consent

Dia seeme to laugh on me, and fkuour mine intent.

For-wearied with my sports, I dj alight
From loftie steed, and downe to sleepe me layd;
The verdant gras my couch did goodly dight,
And pillow was my helmet foire displayd:
Whiics eueipr sence the humour sweet errbayd,
And slombring soft my hart did steale away,
Me seemed, by my side a roy^Jl Mayd
Her daintie limbes fall softly down did lay

:

So faire a creature yet saw neuer sunny day.

Most goodly glee and louely blandishment
She to me made, and bad me loue her deare,
For dearely sure her loue was to me bent,
As when iust time expired should appeare.
But whether dreames delude, or true it were,
Was neuer hart so rauisht with delight,
Ne liuing man like words did euer heare,
As she to me deliuered all that night;

And at her parting said, She Queene of Faeries hight.

When I awoke, and found her place deuoyd,
And nought but pressed gras, where she had lyen,
I sorrowed all so much, as earst I ioyd.
And washed all her place with watry eyen.
From that day forth I lou'd that face diuine

;

From that day forth I cast in carefuU mind,
To seeke her out with labour, and long tyne,
And neuer vow to rest, tili her I find,

Nine monethes I seeke in vaine yet ni'U that vow vnbind.
xii 9 on] at ijgo, ij^S : corr. F. E. Sf 1609 xv 8 vowd 7/90
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Thus as he spake, his visage wexed pale.

Ye"t sSfr^'.''^^'^ 8?"?* P"«on did bewray

;

And hide the smoke, that did his fire display.Tdl gende f^na thus to him gan say ;
^ ^

O happy Queene of Faeries, that hast found

Defend thine honour, and thy foes confound

:

Next to that Ladies loue, shalbe the place!O forest vnyn, füll of heauenly ligh^ '

Was firmest fixt in mine extrcmest case.

For onlP"*' Sr^**"'
"'»y ^*^ g^>"e worthy gracc:

Yf luimg man mote worthy befto be her liefe.
So dmerslv discoursing of their loues,

Wi?h1^ . «njembraunce now the Prin?e amoues,W th fresh d«»,re h.s voj^e to pursew

:

Als r„a earnd her traueÜl to renew.
Ihen those two knights, fast f^iendship forto byndAnd loue estabhsh each to other trew.

^ '

And el^^r^L^'^'^i"^" '«"" of gratefuU mynd,And eke as pledges firme, right hands together io^nd.

Wherein were dosd few drops of liquor pureOf wondrous worth, and vertue ex«Uentf
'

That any wound could heale incontinent:

A booke, wherem his Saueours testoment
^

A ^^V'c ^''^.g^Wen letters rieh and braue;A worke of wondrous grace. and able soules to saue

9 JaWe^o^ *^ ''''' '^ ^ ? »»«] »^i« //?<>: corr. F. E.
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Thus beenc they partcd, Arthur on his way
To seekc his loue, and th'other for to fight
With Vnaes foc, that all her rcalme did pray.
But shc now weighing the decayed pl ht,

And shrunken syncwes of her chosen knight,
Would not a while her forward course pursew,
Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight,

Till he recouered had his former hew

:

For him to be yet weake and wearic well she knew.
So as th. y traueild, lo they gan espy
An armed knieht towards them gallop fast,

That secmed rrom some feared foe to fly,

Or other griesly thing, that him agast.
Still as he fled, his eye was backward cast,

As if his feare still followed him behind

;

Als flew his steed, as he his bands had brast.

And with his winged heeles did tread the wind,
As he had beene a fole of Pegasus his kind.

Nigh as he drew, they might perceiue his head
To be vnarmd, and curld vncombed heares
Vpstaring stifFe, dismayd with vncouth dread;
Nor drop of bloud in all his face appeares
Nor life in limbe: and to increase his feares.
In fowle reproch of knighthoods faire degree,
About his neck an hemf)en rope he weares,
That with his glistring armes does ill agree;

But he of rope or armes has now no memoree.
The Redensse knight toward him crossed fast,

To weet, what mister wight was so dismayd

:

There him he finds all sencelesse and aghast,
That of him seife he seemd to be afrayd

;

Whom hardly he from flying forward stayd,
Till he these wordes to him deliuermight;
Sir knight, aread who hath ye thus arayd,
And eke from whom make ye this hasty flight:

For neuer knight I saw in such misseeming pfight.
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He answerd noughc at aU, but adding newF«rc 'hisfirstamazment, Starini WideWith stony eyes, and hartlesse hoflow hew

Aston.»ht stood, as one that h«l aspide
^'

Infcrnall funcs, with their chaines vntide.Him yet agrame, and yet againe bespake

AnH f f[*:'""»"g
«"«ry ioynt dil inly qua :e.And foltnng tongue atlast these wo4^,eemd forth to shake

For loche comcs, he comes fest after mcc. ^
*"

But he h,m forst to stay, and teilen free
^ '

The sccret cause of his perplexitie:
Yet nathemore by his bold hartie speach,

Bufl K°u"^f'l!^"
^»^* cmboldned bee,But throußh his boldnesse rather feare did «achYet forst atlast he .ade through silence sudÄ^each.And am I now in safetie sure (quoth he^From h.m, that wouldhaue ?orced me to dye ?And .s the pomt of death now turnd fro mee,"That I may teU this haplesse history ?

Then sW'' ^^"^''^ ^^) "° ^'^""g" "ow is nye.
1 hen shall I you recount a ruefiill «ce,

^

r. d*?i ""^'^^ "^''^ ^his vnlucky eVe
I late beheld, and had not greater grieMe reft from it, had bene parW ofS!« place.

With a fk.re kmght to keepen companee,
^

^ iT- '^^^^^«t ^c" himselfe'^aduaunst
In all af&,res, and was both bold and free.But not so happie as mote happie bee

:

He oud, as was his lot, a Ladie gent,That him agame lou'd in the least de^ree-For she was proud, and of too high latentAnd ,oyd to see her louer languishfndSt
XX.V 4 espide /<5o9 xxvi g nye ? .^90 ^,.
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From whom returning sad and comfortlesse,
As on the wajr together we did ftre,
We met that villcn (God from him me blesse)
That cureed wight, from whom I scapt whylcare.A man of heU, that cals himsdfe Despairt
Who first vs grects, and after faire areed.»
Of tydings stränge, and of aduentures rare:
So creeping dose, as Snakein hidden weedes,

Inquireth of our states, and of our knightly deedes.
Which when he knew. and feit our feeble harts
Embost with bale, and bitter bytinggriefe,
Which loue had launched with his deadly darts,
With woundmg words and termes of foule repriefeHe pluckt from vs all hope ofdue reliefe,
That earst vs held in loue of lingring life;
Then hopelesse hartlesse, gan the cunning thiefe
Perswade vs die, to stint sdl frirther strife

:

To me he lent this ropc, to him a rustie knife.
Wjth which sad instrument of hastie death,

That wofuU louer, loathing lenger light,
A Wide way made to let forth liuing breath.
fiut I more fearefuU, or more luckie wicht,
Dismayd with that deformed dismall sieht.
Fled fest away, hälfe dead with dying feare:
Ne yet assur'd of life by you, Sir knight,
Whose hke infirmitie like chaunce may beare :

Hut God you neuer let his charmed Speeches heare.
How may a man (said he) with idle spcach

Be Wonne, to spoyle the Castle of his health ?
I wote (quoth he) whom triaU latedid teach,
That hke would not for all this worldes wealth

:

His subtill tongue, like dropping honny, mealt'th
into the hart, and searcheth e lery vaine,
That ere one be aware, by se.ret stealth
His powre is reft, and weaknesse doth remaine.O neuer Sir desire to try his guUefUll traine.

.

xxix 3 launced 1609 i repriefe, ijoo &c.
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^*?^ («i^

^-/ hence shall I neuer rest.

Of grwe do me vnto his cabin guide. ^ *

I that hight Treuisan (quoth he) will ride
Against my hfang backe, to doe you grace •

But nor for gold nor glee will I ibide
üy you, when ye arriue in that same place;For leuer had I die, then see hi» deadlyVe

^
HuXÜIi*^

«^ojn«^» where that same wicked wightHis dwclling has, low in an hoUow caue.
Farre vnderneath a craggie dift ynicht^rke dolefull, drearl?^ike a gSffe 'g«ue,That st.ll for c«T.on carcases dSth crauf?On top whereofaye dwelt the ghastly OwleShnekmg h.s balefull note, whfch euer d«ueFarre rrom that haunt aU other chearefull fowle •

And all about old Stockes and stubs of trees.Whereon nor fruit, nor leafe was euer seene.

On which had many wretches hanged beene,Whose carcases were scattered on The greene.And throwne about the diffi. ArriueS theri

Would faine haue ffed, ne durst approchen n^7eBut th other 'orst him stay, and comFo^rted fn C'
tL."'. "^T^

"""", '^^y *="*^''' ^h«^«-« thcy findThat cursed man, low sitting on the groundMusmg ful sadly in his suffein mind^
H.S gnesie lockes, long growcn, and vnbound

l^^A 1 ^f ;,
'^'°"Sh which his hoUo^ eyneI^kt d^dly du«, and stared as astound ; ^

W^i' k""^"^"^ '''t'''^'
^""«"gh penurie and pineWere shronke mto his iawes. a1 hfdid neuer dC
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Hi» nrment nought but manv raeged douts,
With thornes togethcr pind and patchcd was,
The which hts naked sides he wrapt about»

;

And him beside there lav vpon the gras
A drearie corse, whose hfe away did pas,

All wallowd in his owne yet luke-warme blood,
That from his wound yet welled fresh alas

;

In whitii a rustie knife fiwt fixed stood,
And made an open passage for the gushing flood.

Which piteous spectade, approuing trew
The wofull tale that Trtuisan had told,

When as the eentle Rederosse knight did vew,
With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold,
Him to auenge, before his bloud were cold,
And to the vUlein said, Thou damned wight,
The author of this fact, we here behold,
What iustice c. i but iudge against thee right,

With thine owne bloud to price his bloud, here shed in sight?

What franticke fit (quoth he) hath thus distraught
Thee, fbolish man, so rash a docme to giue?
What iustice euer other iudgement taught,
But he should die, who merites not to liue?
None eise to dealli this man despayring driue,
But his owne guiltie mind deseruing death.
Is then vniust to each his due to giue?
Or let him die, that loatheth liuing breath ?

Or let him die at ease, that liueth here vneath ?

Who traueis by the wearie wandring way,
To come vnto his wished home in haste.
And meetes a flood, that doth his passage stay,
Is not great grace to hdpe him ouer past,
Or free his feet, that in the myre sticke fest ?

Most enuious man, that grieues at neighbours good.
And fond, that ioyest in the woe thou hast,
Why wilt not let him passe, that long hath stood

Vpon the banke, yet wilt thy sdfe not passe the flood?
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THE I. BOOKE OF THE CanUX.
He there does now enioy eternaU restAnd happie ease which thou doest wint and rr....And fUrthcr fij,m it daUy wandet? ""^ "'"*'

S^^ne after toy^c. port aftct stormie^
A J"^-i 'Sli'^'*

wondrcd at his suddeine witAnd «Md. The terme oflifc h limiteS
*

Th. ^li"*" P"^^*»"«' "°f »»»Orten i!;
1 he MuJdier may not mouc from watchfuU sted

Who nÄr'^'^r"?'' ^'' Caotainetä.
^'

And he, that pojnt» the Centondl hi, roomcDoth
1 censc h.m depart at sound of morn'g d'roome.

In heaucn and earth? did not he aU crwtcTo d.c agamc? all ends that was h.^^^Thcr t.mes m his cternall booke offäte

-TL ^^''fV "" »*""« with Streng necessitieThat holds the world in his stilfchSne StateOr shunne the death ordaynd by d. "inTe?^ *

The lenger l.fe, I wote the greater sin.
^

mZT' ''V^'M^'^^^r punishment:Aü those great battcls, which thou boasts to winThrough strife, and bloud-shed, and auen^emen;Now praysd. hereafter deare thou shdt e^enT '

Is not enough thy euUl life forespent ? ^ ^'

The fu^h u T'u^**^ "'•''«^^ t^rright way,The further he doth goe, the further he doth^stray.
xJi a is om. ij^o : eerr. F. £.
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Then do no further goe, no further «tray,

But here lie downe, and to thy rest betake,

Th'Ul to preuent, that life ensewen may.
For what hath life, that may it loued make,
And gtues not rather cause it to übrsake?
Fcare, sicknessc, age, losse, labour, sorrow, strife,

Paine, huneer, cold, that makes the hart to quake

;

And euer fickle fortune rageth rife,

All which, and thousands mo do make a loathsome life.

Thou wretched man, of death hast ereatest necd,
If in true ballance thou wilt weigh thy State

:

For neuer knight, that dared warlike deede,
More lucklesse disauentures did amate

:

Witnesse the dongeon deepe, wherein of late

Thy life shut vp, for death so oft did call

;

And though good lucke prolonged hath thy datc,
Yet death then, would the like mishaps forestall,

1 ito the which hereafter thou maiest happen fidl.

Why then doest thou, O man of sin, dcsire
To draw thy dayes forth to their last degree?
Is not the measure of thy sinfull hire
High heaped vp with huge iniquitic,

Against the day of wrath, to bürden thee?
Is not cnough, that to this Ladie milde
Thou falsed hast thy faith with pcriurie,

And sold thy seife to serue Duessa vilde,

With whom in all abuse thou hast thy seife defilde?

Is not he iust, that all this doth behold
From highest heauen, and beares an equall eye ?

Shall he thy sins vp in his knowledge fold.
And guiltie be of thine impietie?
Is not his law, Let euery sinner die:
Die shall all flesh ? what then must needs be donne,
Is it not better to doe willinglie,

Then linger, tili the glasse be all out rönne?
Death is the end of woes : die soone, O feeries sonne.
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THE I. BOOKE OF THE Canf.IX.
The knight was much enmoucd with his speach

And ,n his conscience made a secret breach.
Well knowing truc aü, that he did rehersc.And to h.s fresh remembrancc did reuersTThe vgly yew of his deformed crimes,
That all his manly powres it did disperse.

Thff'oft T^ charmed with inchauntcTrimis,
That oftentimes he quakt, and Äinted oftentimes.
In which amazement, whcn the Miscreant

Percemed him to wauer weake and fraUe,
Whiles trembhng horror did his conscience dant.And hellish anguish did his soule assaile.

'

He shew d h.m painted in a table plaine, '

AnS i*""^^gj°«»^.
that doe in torments waile.

Whhil rK^^-^"""^'
'^''' ^^ '^'^'^ <="diesse rjineWith fire and bnmstone, which for euer shaU remaSne.

The sight whereof so throughly him dismaid,
That nought but death before his eyes he sawAnd euer burning w.ath before him laid, '

By nghteous sentence of th'Almighties law:

J Tiß^''
?e villein him to ouer?raw.

And brought vnto him swords, ropes. poison fire

A^d ^A"' "^?^' ^"^ *° Perdition d^r "'"'

And l»d him choose, what death he would desire-For death was due to him, that had prou^kfcXre
But when as none of them he saw him take.He to hmi raught a dagger sharpe and k^ne

And tremble like a leafe of Aspin ßreeneAnd troubled bloud throu^h h^pKS was seeneTo come, and goe with tylngs from the hlrtAs t a runmng messenger had beene.

He lifted vp his hand, that backe againe did start.
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CaMt. IX. FAERIE QVEENE. 121

Which when as Vna saw, through euery vaine w
The crudied cold ran to her well of life,

Asinaswovne: but soone reliu'd againe,
Out of his hand she snatcht the cursed knife,
And threw it to the ground, enraged rife,

And to him said, Fie, fie, feint harted knight,
What meanest thou by this reprochfull strife?
Is this the battell, which thou vauntst to fight

With that fire-mouthed Dragon, horrible and bright?

Come, come away, fraile, feeble, fleshly wight, uu
Ne let vaine words bewitch thy manly hart,
Ne diuelish thoughts dismay thy constant spright.
In heauenly mercies hast thou not a part ?

Why shouldst thou then despeire, that chosen art?
Where iustice growes, there grows eke greater grace,
The which doth quench the brond of hellish smart,
And that accurst hand-writing doth defece.

Arise, Sir knight arise, and leaue this cursed place.

So vp he rose, and thence amounted streight uv
Which when the carle beheld, and saw his guest
Would safe depart, for all his subtill sleight,
He chose an halter from among the rest,

And with it hung himselfe, vnbid vnblest.
But death he could not worke himselfe thereby;
For thousand times he so himselfe had drest,
Yet nathelesse it could not doe him die,

Till he should die his last, that is eternally.

lii I saw] heard ijgo 3 relieu'd 1609 liü i feeble] seely itgö:
silly 1609. But cf. Cant. VII vi 5, xi 8 8 deface, IS96 : deface : 1609
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Cant. X.

Ibtwtyto iMutnly Nette.

Wh ch aU «> soone. as it doth come to fight,Apunst spinhidl foes, yeelds by and by,
'

Or from the ficld most cowardly doth fly?Ne let the man ascnbe it to his skiU, ^
That thorough grace hath gaincd victory.If any strength we haue, it is to iU,

^

Bv th l ?r? ",''"''' "^^ P°"^^ »^"^ -^^ wUl.

And all his sinews woxen weake and rawIhrough long enprisonment, and hard constraintWhich he endured in his late restraint,
'

That yet he was vnfit for bloudie fight:
Therefore to chemh him with die^daint,

Till h. ^'ff ^""' ^^*^f« he chearen mightTill he recouered had his late decayed pligh^^ *

Ihere was an auntient house not ferre awayRcnowmd throughout tne world for sSed loreAnd pure vnspotted life: so weU they say
'

It gouernd was, and guided euermore,
^

Through wisedome of a matrone graue and höre-Whose ondy .oy was to relieue the needes
'

?11 '"•'?''•? «°"ies, and helpe the heSsse oore-

A H n'^''*
j'^*' 'P*^"' '" biddiJg of her Qes ^And aU the day in doing good fnd gcSyl^Ses.

ü 4 imprisonment i6o^
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Dame CeBa men did her call, as thought
From heauen to come, or thithcr to arisc,
The mother of three daughters, well vpbrought
In goodly thewes, and godly exercise

:

The eldest two most sober, chast, and wise,
FUeBa and Speranza virgins were,
Though spousd, yet wanting wedlocks solemnize

;

But hure Charissa to a louely fere
Was lincked, and by him had many pledges dere.

Arriued there, thc dore they find fast lockt;
For it was warely watched night and day*
For fou-e of many foes: but when they knockt,
The Porter opcned vnto them streight way

:

He was an aged syre, all hory gray,
With lookes füll lowly cast, and gate füll slow,
Wont on a staflfe his feeble steps to stay,
Hight HumiM. They passe in stouping low

;

For streight and narrow was the way, which he did show.
Each poodly thing is hardest to begin,
But entred in a spacious cou. c they see,
Both plaine, and pleasant to be walked in,
Where them does meete a francklin faire and free,
And entertaines with comely courteous glee,
His name was ZeU, that him right well beoime,
For m his speeches and behauiour hee
Did labour liuely to expresse the same.

And gladly did them guide, tiU to the Hall they camt.
There fäirely them receiues a gentle Squire,
Of milde demeanure, and rare courtesie,
Right cleanly clad in comely sad attire;
In Word and deede that shew'd great modestie,
And knew his good to all of each degrec,
^ig^itReuerence. He them with speeches meet
Does faire entreat; no courting nicetie,
But simple true, and eke vnfeined sweet,

As mtght become a Squire so great persons to greet

vii 8 simple, trew Mtrrit
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I

And afterwards tiiem to his Dame he leades.

Who an this whUe was busie at her beades:
Which doen, she vp arose with seemely gncc.And toward them Ädl matronely did pJcf^

*

Where when that feirest f^M she behcS

hIA^ ri^^ ^^ '° "P""? fr°"^ heauenly race,Her hart w.th loy vnwonted inly sweld.As feehng wondrous comfort in her weaker eld
And her embracing said, O happie earth,
Whereon thy mnocent feet doe euer tread
Most vertuous virgin borne of heauenly birth.That to redeeme thy woefull parents h<ad.
l-rom tyrans rage, and euer-dying dread,H«t wandred through the World now ling a day:Yet ceasest not thy wearie soles to lead,

^

ur doen thy feeble feet vnweeting hither stray?
Strange thing it is an errant knight to see
Here m this place, or any othcr wight,
That h.ther turnes his Steps. So fcw there bee,

AU keepe the broad high way, and take delithtWith many rather for to go astray,
^

And be partakers of their euiU plight,
Then with a few to walke the rightest way;O foohsh men, why haste ye to yoSr owne d<iay?

Thy seife to see, and tyred limbs to rest.

J^^l !?°^ ^""'^^^ ^'^ ^»y ^"h me addrest,
l.ed with thy prayses and broad-blazed fame.

H?^ 7^^ ^"'^^
j'. "°^"^- The auncient DameHim goodly greeted in her modest guise.And entertaynd them both, as best Beoime.

n/Io .i ''^\^°"^t«<=s, that she could deui e,Ne wanted ought, to shew her bounteous or wise.

^
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Thus as they gan of sundiy things deuise,

Lx>c two most goodljr virgins came in place,

Ylinked *smt in arme in louely wise,

With countenance demure, and modest grace,
They numbred euen steps and equall pace

:

Of which the eldest, that FideRa night,

Likc sunnv beames threw from her Christall face,

That could haue dazd the rash beholders sight,

And round about her head did shine like hcauens light.

She was araied all in lilly white.

And in her right hand bore a cup of gold,
With wine and water fild vp to the hight,

In which a Scrpent did himselfe enfold,

That horrour made to all, that did bchold

;

But she no whit did chaunge her constant mood

:

And in her other hand she fest did hold
A booke, that was both signd and seald with Wood,

Whcrein darke things were writ, hard to be vnderstood.

Her younger sister, that Speranza hight.

Was dad in Uew, that her beseemed well

;

Not all so cheareRill seemed she of sight,

As was her sister; whether dread did dwell,
Or anguish in her hart, is hard to teil:

Vpon her arme a siluer anchor lay,

Whereon she leancd euer, as befell

:

And euer vp to heauen, as she did pray,
Her stedfest eyes were bent, ne swarued other way.

They seeing Fna^ towards her gan wend,
Who thcm encounters with like courtesie

;

Many kind spceches they betwene them spend,
And gready ioy each other well to see

:

Then to the knight with shamefast modestie
They turne themsclues, at Vnaes meeke request.
And him salute with well beseeming glee

;

Who faire them quites, as him beseemed best,
And goodly gan discourse of many a noble gest.

XV 4 well] for //90 9 gan] can 1609
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126 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Ca,i.X.

Then f^M thus ; But she jrour sister deare;
The deare CAanssa where is she become?
Or wants^e health, or busie is elsewhere?Ah no, Said thejr, but forth she may not come :For she of late Is liehtned of her «imbe,

That her to see should be but troublesome.

But thankt be God, and her encrease so euermore.
Then Said the a§ed GrÄ,. Deare dame,

Ye Ä"" ^°"?» */«>"8? ''Weh ye hithi «me,Ye both forweaned be : therefore a whyle

Then caUed she a Groome, that forth him led
Into a goodJy lodge, and gan despoUeOf puissant armes, and laid in easic bed;His name was meeke O^ftÄ«« rightfuUy a^

^T T^vüi-^"'" "^^^'J
^'"^'^ ^»* kindly rest.And bodies were refresht with due repit.

Faire ^«« gan Fi/<fi5w feire request,

Th.r"/i,^'''u''"'S^^^
'"*° '^*^'" schoolehouse plaste.

And heare the wisedonie of her words diuine

That she him taufijht celestUU discipline,
'

And of^ned h.s duleyes, that light Ltrin them shine.And that her sacred Booke, with bloud ywrit.That none could read except she did Aem teach.She vnto him disclosed euery whit.
'

And heaucnly documents thereout did preach.That weakcr wit of man could neuer r<Lh,Of God, of grace, of lustice, of free wiU,That wonder was to heare her goodJy s^ach •

For she was able, with her woris toMT '

And raise againe to life the hart, that she did thriU.
xvi 8 her] be //90 ^.: «^. /«, £^
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CoHt. X. FAERIE QVEENE.

And when she list poure out her laiver spright,
She would commaund the hastie Sunne to stay,
Or bacireard turne his coursc from heauens hight

;

Sometimes grcat hostes of men she could dismay,
Dry-shod to passe, she parts the flouds in tway;
And ekc huge mountaines from their natiue seat
She would commaund, themselues to beare away.
And throw in raging sea with roaring thrcat.

Almightie God her gaue such powre, and puissance great
The faithfull knight now grcw in litle space,
By hearing her, and by her sisters lore,

To such perfection of all heauenly grace,
That wretched world he gan for to abhöre.
And rnortall life gan loath, as thing forlore,
Grceu'd with remembrance of his wicked wayes,
And prickt with anguish of his sinnes so sore,
That he desirde to end his wretched dayes

:

So much the dart of sinfiill guilt the soule dismayes.
But wise Speranza gaue him comfort sweet,
And taught him how to take assured hold
Vpon her siluer anchor, as was meet

;

Else had his sinnes so great, and manifold
M; ^e him forget all that FUeüa told.
In this distressed doubtfull agonie,
When him his dcarest Vna did behold,
Disdeining life, desiring leaue to die,

She found her seife assayld with great perplexitie.

And came to Ctelia to declare her smart,
Who well acouainted with that commune plight,
Which sinfull horror workes in wounded hart,
Her wisely comforted all that she might,
With goodly counsell and aduisement right;
And streigktway sent with carefuU diligence,
To fetch a Leach, the which had great insight
In that disease of grieued conscience.

And well could crre the same; His name was Patience.

XX 6 om. IS90, IS96: add. 1609 xxi 8 desirde, ijgo, IJ96.

127

sxt

nU

xzlU



I !

laß THE I. BOOKE OF THE Gww.X
Who comminff to that soule-diseased knight, .^

Could hardly him intreat, to teil his gnefe :

Which knowne, and all th». noyd his heauie spright !

Well searcht, eftioones h, «n apply relicfe
Of salues and medVines, which had passing priefc, i

And thereto added words of wondrous might:
,

By which to ease he him recured Briefe,
I

And much asswag'd the passion of his plight,
'

That hc his paine endur'd, as seeming now more light. I

But yet the cause and root of all his ill, ,^|
Inward corruption, and infected sin,

Not purg[d nor heald, behind remained still,

And festring sore did rankle yet within,
Close creeping twixt the marrow and the skin.
Which to extirpe, he laid him priuily
Downe in a darkesome lowly place hirre in,
Whereas he meant his corrosiues to apply,

And with streight diet tame his stubborne malady.
In ashes and sackdoth he did array
His daintie corse, proud humors to abate,
And dieted with fasting euery day,
The swelling of his wounds to mitigate.
And made him pray both earely and eke late:
And euer as superfluous flesh did rot
Amendmen -"adie still at hand did wayt,
To pluck tc o>. c with pincers firie whot,

That soone in him was left no one corrupted iot.

And bitter Penance with an yron whip,
Was wont him once to disple euery day

:

And sharpe Remorse his hart did pricke and nip,
That drops of bloud thence like a well did play

;

And sad Repentance vsed to embay
His bodie in salt water smarting sore,
The filthy blots of sinne to wash away.
So in Short Space thcy did to health restore

The man that would not liue, but earst lay at deathes dore.

streict 1609 XX»., 5 embay, 7/90 gfc. 6 His blamefuU body in sal
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In whtch his torment often WM so great, j^viu
That like a Lyon he would cry and rore,

And rend his flesh, and his owne synewes eat.

His owne deare Vna hearing euermore
His ruefull shriekes and gronings, often tore
Her ^ildesse girments, and her golden heare,
For pitty of his paine and anffuish sore

;

Yet all with patience wisely Äe did beare;
For well she wist, his crime could eise be neuer deare.

Whom thus recouer'd by wise Patience, ^oux

And trew Repentance thcy to Vna brought

:

Who ioyous of his cured conscience,
Hirn dearely kist, and feirely eke besought
Himselfe to chearish, and consuming thought
To put away out of his carefiill brest.

By this Ckarissa^ late in child-bed brought,
Was woxen strong, and left her fruitfuB nest

;

To her faire Vna brought this vnacquainted guest.

She was a woman in her fteshest age, ,„0.

Of wondrous beauty, and of bountie rare,

With goodly grace and comely personage,
That was on earth not easie to compare

;

Füll of great loue, but CupUs wanton snare
As hell she hated, chast in worke and will

;

Her necke and breasts were euer opcn bare,
That ay thereof her babes might sucke their fill

;

The rest was all in yellow robes arayed still.

A multitude of babes about her hong, ,aii

Playing their sports, that ioyd her to behold,
Whom still she fed, whiles they were weake and young,
But thrust them forth still, as they wexed old :

And on her head she wore a tyre of gold,
Adornd with gemmes and owchcs wondrous feire,

Whose passing price vneath was to be told
;

And by her side there säte a gende paire
Of turde doues, she sitting in an yuoric chaire.

xxxi 6 faire. i^g6
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The kn«ht and Fna entring, hire her greet,
And bid her ioy of that her hanpie brood

;Who them requites with court^ea seemimr meet.
And entertaines with friendlv chea,efuU irrood.
Then Fm her besought, to be so oood,
As in .ler vertuous rules to schoo^ her knicht.
NowafteraUhistormentweUwithstood,
In that nd house of Penannce, where his spriffhtHad past the paines of heU, and long endurtng night.

She was ri^ht ioyous of her iust request,
And taking by the hand that Faeriea sonne,
Gan him mstruct in euery good bebest,
Of loue, and richteousnesse, and well to donne.And wrath, and hatred warely to shonne,
That drew on men Godn hatred, and his wrath.
And nriany soules in dolours had fordonne :

In which when him she well instructed hath
trorn thence to heauen she teacheth him the ready path
Wherein his weaker wandring steps to guide
An auncient matronc she to her does call

*

Whosc sober lookes her wisedome well descride •

Her name was Menie, well knowne ouer all,To be both gratious, and eke liberall :

To whom the carefull charge of him she gaue.To lead aright, that he should neuer fall
In all his wayes through this wide worldes waue,

That Mercy m the end his righteous soule might »ue.
The godly Matrone by t' c: hand him beares

horth from her prescr , by a narrow way.

Which still before him she remou'dVway
That nothme might his ready passage stay :And euer when his feet encombrcd were

^J" ^" jo ?^"nke, or from the right to stray.
She held h,m fest, and firmely oid vpbeare.

As carcftill Nourse her chUd from feUing oft does reare
xxxiv 8 worlds 1609
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Eftsoones vnto an holy Hospitall,

That was fore by the way, she did him bring,
In which seuen Bead-men that had vowed «dl

Their \\ft to seruice of high heauens Jung
Did spend their dayes in doing godly thing:
Their gates to all were opcn euermore,
That 1^ the wearie way were traueiling,

And one säte wayting euer them before,
To call in commers-by, that needy were and pore.

The first of them that eldest was, and best,
Of all the house had charge and gouernement,
As Guardian and Steward of the rest

:

His oflSce was to giue entertaincment
And lodging, vnto all that came, and went

:

Not vnto such, as could him feast againc,
And double quite, for that he on them spent,
But such, as want of harbour did constraine

:

Those for Gods salce his dewty was to entertaine.

The second was as Almner of the place,
His Office was, the hungry for to feed.
And thristy giue to drinlce, a worke of gracc

:

He feard not once him seife to be in necd,
Ne car'd to hoord for those, whom hv ^id breede

:

The grace of God he layd vp still in störe,
Which as a stocke he left vnto his seedc

;

He had enough, what nced him care for more ?

And had he lesse, yet some he would giue to the pore.
The third had of their wardrobe custodie,

In which were not rieh tyres, nor garments gay,
The plumes of pride, and wings of vaiiitic,

But dothes meet to keepe keenc could away,
And naked nature scemely to aray

;

With which bare wretched wights he dayly clad,
The images of God in earthly clay

;

And if that no spare doths to giue he had,
His owne coate he would cut, and it distributc glad.

xx.{vi 6 Tbrir 1609 : There ijoo, ij^ö 9 in-commers by ijgo,
xxxvni I as] an 1609 xxxix 4 clothez 1609 8 dothes ijgo.

131

umvl

nsTU

x»«vUl

xxxtx

IJ06

1609

K. 2



f
'

i

aU

13« THE I. BOOKE OF THE CW/w.JT.

The fourth appointed by his oflice was, „
Poore prisoners to relieuc with gradous «yd,
And captiues to redeeme with price of bras,
From Turket and &m»in», whtch thcm had stayd:
And thoiwh they faultie were, yet well he waydL
1 hat God to vs forgiueth euery howre
Much more then that, why they in bands were layd.
And he that harrowd hell with heauic stowre,

The fault-c soules from thencc brought to his heauenly bowre,
The fift had charse sicke persons to attend,
And comfort those, in point of death which lay

;

bot them most needeth comfbrt in the end,
When Mn, and heU, and death do most dismay
i hf

.
eble soule departing hence away.

. Jl IS but lost, that liuing we bestow,
Ir not well ended at our dying day.
man haue mind of that last bitter throw;

1 or as the trce does fall, so lyes it euer low.
The sixt had Charge of them now being dead.

In scemely sort their corses to engraue,
And deck with dainty fiowres their bridall bcd,
That to their heauenly spouse both sweet and braue
1 hey might appeare, when he their soules shall saue
Ihe wondrous workemanship of Gods owne rnould.
\V hose face he made, all beasts to feare. and gauemi in his hand, euen dead we honour should;Ah dearest God me graunt, I dead be not defould.

The scuenth now after death and buriall done,
Had Charge the tender Orphans of the dead
And widowes ayd, least they should h, vndone:
In face of mdgement he their right >*ould plcad,
JVe ought the powre of mighty mcn did dread
In their defence, nor would for gold or fee
Be Wonne their rightftiU causes downc to tread •

And when they stood in most necessitee,He did supply their want, and gaue them euer free.

xiU
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Tliere when the Elfin knight uriued was,
The fint «nd chiefest of the seuen, whose care
Wm guests to welcome, towardes Wim did pas:
Where aeeing Mirmr, that his stept vp bare,

And alwajres led, to her with reuereiice rare

He humUy louted in meeke lowlinesse.
And aeemely welcome for her did prepare

:

For of their order she was Patronesse,
Albe Cfumm were their chiefest foundcrcsse.

There she awhile him stayes, him seife to rcst,

That to the rest more able he might bee :

During which time, in euery good bebest
And ^odly worke of Almes and charitee
She him instructed with great industree;
Shortly therein so perfect he becamc,
That from the first vnto the last d^rce,
His mortall life he learned had tc frame

In holy rightrousnesse, without rebuke or blamc.

Thence forward by that painfull way they pas,

Forth to zn hill, that was both steepe and hy

;

On top whereof a sacred chappcU was,
And eke a lide Hermitage thereby,

Wherein an aged holy man did lye,

That day and night said his deuotion,
Ne other worldly busines did apply

;

His name was heauenly Contempi 'Hon
;

Of God and goodnesse was his mcuitation.

Great grace that old man to him giuen had

;

For God he often saw fro. i heauens ght,

All were his earthly eyen loth blunt ;id bad,
And through great age had lo thei <indly sight,

^ et wondrous quick and pc mut was his spright,

As Eagles eye, that can ' ehold thr Sunne :

That hill they scale with al! ^heir powre and might,
That his frayle thig^es gh wearie and fordonne

Gan feile, but by her elf c tht top at last he wonne.

»33
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134 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cani.X.

There they do finde that godly aged Sire,
With snowjr lockes adownc his Shoulders shed.As hoane frost with spangles doth atti«
ihe mossy braunches of an Oke hälfe ded.
tach bone might through his Body weU be redAnd euerv sinew seene through his long fast •

*

For nought he car'd his carcas long vnftd ;
*

His mmd was füll of spirituaU reMst.
And pyn d his flesh. to keepe his b<Sy low and chast

A* I ^"i^"* ^° approching he aspide,
At tiicir firet presence grew agrieued sore,

AnSKSi"!
'""H his heauenly thoughts aside;And had he not that Dame respccted more,Whom h«hly he did reuerence «,d adore,

ThJt"^ T ""T ^*"* "»°"«* f««- the knight.They himsaluted Standing farafore;
^

\rS Cf ^^'T ^^'"8^' ^""»"y did requight.And asked to what end they domb^hat t^iot height

But that same end. which euery liuing wight ^ '

Should make h.s marke, high h'eauen^to attaine ?Is not from hence the way, that leadeth rightlo that most glonous house, that glistreth brightWith burning starres, and euerliuing fire.
^

Whereof the keyes art to thy hand UightBy wise /-mV/m? she doth thee require.To shew it to this knight, according his desire.
Thrise happy man, said then the father graue.Whose staggering steps thy steady hand doth lead.

Who better can the way to heauen aread.Then diou thv seife, that was both borne and bredIn heauenly throne, where thousand Angels shinT?

Ir^n^l '^".n"^ °^ '^' righteous^sead
'

. j"?!*"* ^«'ore the maiestie diuine.
And his auenging wrath to demencie indine.

I I she] he //p<J
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Yet «ince thou bidst, thy pleasure shalbe donne.
Then come thou man of earth, and see the way,
That neuer vet was seene of Faeries sonne,
That neuer leads the traueiler astray,

But after labours long, and sad delay,

Brings them to ioyous rest and endlesse blis.

But nrst thou must a season fast and pray,

Till from her bands the spright assoUed is,

And haue her strength recur'd from fraile infirmitis.

That done, he leads him to the highest Mount

;

Such one, as that same mighty man of God,
That bloud-red billowes like a walled fi-ont

On either side disparted with his rod,

Till that his army dry-foot through them yod,

Dwelt fortie dayes vpon ; where writ in stone

With bloudv letters bv the hand of God,
The bitter doome of aeath and balefull mone

He did receiue, whiles flashing fire about him shone.

Or like that sacred hill, whose head füll hie,

Adornd with fruitfull Oliues all arownd,
Is, as it were for endlesse memory
Of that deare Lord, who oft thereon was fownd,
For euer with a flowring girlond crownd:
Or like that pleasaunt Mount, that is for ay
Through famous Poets verse each where renownd,
On which the thrise three learned Ladies play

Their heauenly notes, and make füll many a louely lay.

From thence, izx off he vnto him did shew
A litle path, that was both steepe and long,

Which to a goodly Citie led his vew

;

Whose wals and towres were builded high and strong
Of perle and precious stone, that earthly tong
Cannot describe, nor wit of man can teil;

Too high a ditty for my simple song

;

The Citie of the great king hight it well,

Wherein eternall peace and happmesse doth dwell.

lü I since] sitfa 1609 6 Brings] Bring //90, /j^6
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136 THE I. BOOKE OJ THE CaHt.X.
As he thereon stood gazing, he might seeThe bl«»ed Angel$ to and fro discend
From highest heauen, in gladsome companee.And with great lov into that Citie wendTAs commonly as friend does with his frend.
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquereWhat sutely buUding dumso hifh«3 '

And what vnknowen nation there em^plcd wcre
Faire knight (quoth he) Hürusalcm that is,

Ihe new Htmtsalem, that God has built
For those to dwdl in, that are chosen his,His chosen people purg'd from sinfuU guilt,W,th pretious bloud, which cruelly was spiltOn cursed trec, of that vnspottedim,

^

That for the sinnes of aU the World wis kilfNow are they Saints all in that Citie sam.
*

™ Li r^ r ''"'' ^'^" ^°""«""^ *° ^heir dam
T.11 now, said then the knight, I weened well.That great C/«/<»Ä;, where I haue beene.

In which that fairest Farne Queene doth dwell.

And that bnght towre aU built of christaU deenePanhea, ^md the brightest thing, that was
'

But now by proofe all otherwise fweene '

And th.s bnght Angels towre quite dimVJhat towre of glasMost trew, then said the holy aged man
;

^

J^et xsCkopoUs for earthly fraSie,

And well beseemes all kni^hts of noble „ame.That couet m th'.mmortalfbooke of fernelo be eternized, that same to haunt,

Thilr" tf'""
'^'"'" '° ^''*^ soueraigne Dame.That glone does to them for guerdon mumFor she .s heauenly borne, and feauen mf7^" dy vaunt

J90 <^c. j,x 2 frame] tarne jj^o djr. : rorr. F. E.

hrl

WH

hrUi

Ux

1



Cant.X. FAERIE QVEENE. »37

M

häk

And thou faire jrmp, sprang out from English race, i

How euer now accompted Elfins sonne,
Well worthy docst thv seruice for her grace,
To aide a virgin desolate foredonne.
But when thou famous victorie hast wonne,
And h«h emongst all knights hast hoiig thy shield,
Thcnceforth the suit of earthly conquest shonnc,
And wash thy hands from guilt of bloudy field

:

For bloud can nought but sin, am' wars but scrrowes yield.

Then seeke this path, that I to thee presage,
Which after all to heauen shall thee send

;

Then peaceably thy paineftill pilgrimage
To yonder same Hierusalm do bend,
Where is for thee ordaind a blessed end :

For thou emongst those Saints, whom thou doest scc,
Shalt be a Saint, and thine owne nations frend
And Patrone: thou Saint George shalt called bee,
Saint George of mery England, the signe of victoree.

Vnworthy wretch (quoth he) of so great grace,
How dare I thinke such o\ory to attaine ?

These that haue it attaind, were in like cace
(Quoth he) as wretched, and liu'd in like paine.
But deeds of armes must I at last be feine.
And I^dies loue to leaue so dearely bought ?

What need of armes, where peace doth ay remaine,
(Said he) and battailes none are to be fought?

As for loose loues are vaine, and vanish into nought.
O let me not (quoth he) then turne againe

Backe to the world, whose ioyes so fruitlesse are
;

But let me here for aye in peace remaine,
Or streight way on that last long voyagc fare,
That nothing may my present hope empare.
That may not be (said he) ne maist thou yit
Forgo that royall maides bequeathed care,
Who did her cause into thy band commit

TiU from her cursed foc thou haue her freely quit.

m.lr LT^T^ '^ •
'"' 3 to thy tS96 Uii 4 As wmched
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Then shall I soonc, (quoth hc) so God me grace, «y
Abet that viivins cause disconsolate,
And shortly hackt returne vnto this place,
To walke this wav in Pilgrims poore estate.
But now aread, old father, why of late
Didst thou behight me borne of English blood,
Whom all a Faeries sonne doen nominate?
That Word shall I (said he) auouchcn good,

Sith to thee is vnknowne the cradle of thjr brood.
For well I wote, thou springst from ancient race
Of Saxon kings, that haue with mightie hand
And many bloudie battailes fought in place
High reard their royall throne in Britane land,
And vanquisht them, vnable to withstand

:

From thence a Faerie thee vnweeting reft,
There as thou slepst in tender swadling band,
And her hase Elfin brood there for thee left.

Such men do Chaungelings call, so chaungd by Faeries theft
Thence she thee brought into this Faerie lond,
And in an heaped forrow did thee hyde,
Where thee a Ploughman all vnweeting fond,
As he his toylesome tcme that way did guyde,
And brought thee vp in ploughmans State to byde,
Whereof Georgos he thee gaue to name

;

Till prickt with courage, and thy forces pryde,
To Faery court thou cam'st to seeke for fame,

And proue thy puissaunt armes, as seemes thee best became.
O holy Sire (ouoth he) how shall I quight uvu
The many fauours I with thee haue found,
That hast my name and nation red aright.
And taueht the wav that does to heauen bound?
This sai4 adowne he looked to the ground,
To haue returnd, but dazed were his eyne,
Through passing briehtnesse, which did quite confound
His feeble sence, and too exceeding shyne.

So darke are earthly things compard to things diuine.

Ixi» 7 doen then nominate ? ij^6
Ixv 3 place] face ij^o 4 Britaut ijgo
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At last whenas himselfe he gan to find,

To Fna tiack he cast him to retire

;

Who him awaited still with pensiue mind.
Grcat thankes and goodly meed to that good syrc,
He thence departing gaue for his paines hyrc.
So came to Vnay who him ioyd to see,

And after litle rest,^ him desire,

Of her aduenture mmdfull for to bee.
So leaue they take of CceUa, and her daughters three.

Cant. XI.

^^^^^^^^
Tbt knigbt wüb tbat old Dragon figbts

two daves ine**sanlly:

Tbe tbiri bim ou*ribrimet, and gayni
tnott ^oriout victory.

High time now gan it wex for Fna faire,

To thinke of those her captiue Parents deare.
And their forwasted kingdome to repaire:
Whereto whenas they now approched neare,
With hartie words her knight she gan to cheare.
And in her modest manner thus bespake

;

Deare knight, as deare, as euer knight was deare,
That all these sorrowes sufier for my sake.

High heauen behold the tedious toyle, ye for me take.

Now are we come vnto my natiue soyle.
And to the place, where all our perils dwell

;

Here haunts that feend, and does his dayly spoyle,
Therefore henceforth be at your keeping well,
And euer ready for your foeman feil.

The sparke of noble courage now awake.
And striue your excellent seife to excell

;

That shall ye euermore renowmed make,
Aboue all knights on earth, that batteill vndertake.

i I faire] fayre IJ90 : faire /J96 ii 4 at] it //90 : torr. F. E.
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And pointing forth, lo yonder is (said she)
The brasen towre in whkh my parents deare
For dread of that huge feend eniprisond be,
Whom I from fär see on the walfes appeare,
Whose sieht my feehic soule doth grcatly cheare

:

And on the top of all I do espye
The watchman waytin^ tydings glad to heare,
That O my parents might I happily

Vnto you bring, to ease you ofyour misery.

With that they heard a roaring hideous sound,
That all the ayre with terrour filled wide,
And seemd vneath to shake the stedfast ground.
Eftsoones that dreadfull Dragon they espide,
Where stretcht he lay vpon the sunny side
Of a creat hill, himselfe like a great hill.

But afl so soone, as he from fiir descride
These glistrii^ armes, that heauen with light did fiU,

He rousd himselfe füll blith, and hastned them vntill.

Then bad the knight his Lady yede aloofe.

And to an hill her seife with draw aside,

From whence she might behold that battailles proof
And eke be safe from daunger fkr descryde:
She him obayd, and turnd a little wyde.
Now O thou sacred Muse, most learned Dame,
Faire ympe of PAahs, and his aged bride,
The Nourse of time, and euerlasting fame,

That warlike hands ennoblest with immortall name ;

O gendy come into my feeble brest,

Come gendy, but not with that mighty rage,
Whercwith the martiall troupes thou doest infest,

And harts of great HeroCs doest enrage,
That nought their kindled courage may aswage,
Soone as thy dreadfull trompe b^ins to sownd

;

The God of warre with his fiers equipage
Thou doest awake, slecpe neuer he so sownd,

And scared nations doest with horrour Sterne astownd.

tu
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Faire Goddesse lay that furious fit aside, «i

Till I of warres and bloudy Mars do sing,

And Briton fields with Sarazin bloud bedyde,
Twixt that great fiiery Qjieene and Paynim king,

That with tneir horrour heauen and earth did ring,

A worke of labour long, and endlessc prajrse

:

But now a while let downe that haughtie string.

And to my tunes thy second tcnor rayse,

That I this man of God his godly armes may blaze.

By this the dreadfull Beast drew nigh to hand, ^m
Hälfe flyinpr, and hälfe footing in his hast,

That with nis largenesse measured much land.

And made wide shadow vnder his huge wast

;

As mountaine doth the valW ouercast.

Approching nigh, he reared high afore

His body monstrous, horrible, and vast,

Which to increase his wondrous greatnesse more.
Was swolne with wrath, and poyson, and with bloudy göre.

And ouer, all with brasen scales was armd, ü
Like plated coate of steele, so couched neare,

That nought mote perce, ne might his corse be harmd
With dint of sword, nor push of p>ointed speare

;

Which as an Eagle, seeing pray appeare,

His acry plumes doth rouze, hdl rudely dight.

So shaked he, that horrour was to heare,

For as the dashing of an Armour bright.

Such noyse his rouzed scales did send vnto the knight.

His flaggy wings when forth he did display, »

Were like two sayles, in which the hoUow wynd
Is gathered füll, and worketh speedy way

:

And eke the pennes, that did his pineons bynd,
Were like mayne-yards, with flying canuas lynd,
With which whenas him list the ayre to beat.

And there by force vnwonted passage find,

The doudes before him fled for terrour great,

And all the heauens stood still amazed with his thrcat.

vni 7 vaste ij^o : wast ij^6 ix 4 swerd ij^o
X 4 bynd /jg6 5 lynd] kynd ij^
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His huge long tayle wound vp in hundred fddes, „
Does ouerapred his long bras-scaly hacke,
Whosc wreathed boughts when euer he vnfoldes,
And thicke entangled knots adown does slacke,
Bespotted aswith shields of red and blacke,
It swecpeth all the land behind him farre,

And or three fiirlongs does but lide lacke

;

And at the point two stings in-fixed arre,

Both deadly sharpe, that sha^t steele exceeden fiirre.

But stings and sharpest steele did far exceed
The sharpnesse of his cruell renditw dawes;
Dead was it sure, as sure as death in deed,
What euer thing does touch his rauenous pawes,
Or what within his reach he euer drawes.
But his most hideous head my toung to teil

Does tremble : for his deepe deuouring iawes
Wide gaped, like the griesly mouth of hell,

Through which into his darke abisse all rauin feil.

And that more wondrous was, in either iaw
Three ranckcs of yron teeth enraunged were.
In which yet triciding bloud and gobbets raw
Of late deuoured bodies did appeare,
That sight thereof brsd cold congealed feare:
Which to increase, and all atonce to kill,

A doud of smoothering smoke and sulphur seare
Out of his stinking gorge forth steemed still,

That all the ayre about with smoke and stench did fiU.

His blazing eyes, like two bright shining shields,
Did burne with wrath, and sparkled liuing fyre;
As two broad Beacons, set in (men fields.

Send forth their flames fkrre oft to euery shyre.
And warning giue, that enemies conspyre,
With fire and sword the region to inuade;
So flaui'd his eyne with rage and rancorous yre

:

But farre within, as in a hoUow glade,
Those glaring lampes were set : 'at made a dreadfull shade.

xi 4 slack. 7/90 : slacke. //9Ö : sir. : : 1609 5 as] all /jgo Ar.
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So dreadfully he towards him did pos,

Forelifting vp aloft his speckled brest,

And often bounding on the brused gras,

As for great iojrance of his newcome guest.
Eftsoones he gan aduance his haughtie crest,

As chauficd Bore his bristles doth vpreare,
And shoke his scales to battell readie drest;
That made the Redcrvsu knight nigh quake for feare,

As bidding bold defiance to his foeman neare.

The knight gan fäirely couch his steadie speare,
And nercely ran at him with rigorous might :

The pointed steele arriuing ruaely theare,
His harder hide would neither percc, nor bight,
But glauncing by forth passed forward right

;

Yet sore amoued with so puissant push,
The wrathfull beast about him turned licht,

And him so rudely passing by, did bru^
With his long tayle, that horse and man to ground did rush.

Both horse and man vp lightly rose againe, «««
And fresh encounter towards him addrest

:

But th'idle stroke yet backe recoyld in vaine.
And found no place his deadly point to rest.

Exceeding rage enflam'd the furious beast,

To be auenged of so great despight

;

For neuer feit his impcrceable brest

So wondrous force, from hand of liuing wight

;

Yet had he prou'd the powre of many a puissant knight.

Thcn with his wauinc^ wings displayed wyde,
Himselfe vp high he lifted from the ground,
And with strong flight did forcibly diuide
The yielding aire, which nigh too feeble found
Her flitting partes, and element vnsound,
To beare so great a weight : he cutting way
With his br<Md sayles, about him soared round :

At last low stouping with vnweldie sway,
Snatcht vp both horse and man, to beare them quite away

XTiU
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Lon% he them Ix»« aboue the subiect fdaine, an
So fiuTc as Ewghen bow a shaft may send,
Till ttruggliiu; strotiff did him at last constraine,
To let them downe befbre hts flightes end

:

As haffard hauke preauming to contend
With hardie fowle, aboue his hable might,
His wearie pounces all in vaine doth spend,
To trusse the pray too heauie for his flight

;

Which comming downe to ground, does free it seife by fight.

He so disseized of his gryping grosse, „
The knight his thrillant speare againe assayd
In his bras-plated body to embosse,
And three mens strength vnto the stroke hc layd

;

Wherewith the atiffis beame quaked, as aflfrayd.

And glauncin^ fix)m his scaly necke, did glyde
Close vnder his left wing, then broad displavd.
The percing steele there wrought a wound hill wyde,

That with the vncouth smart the Monster Inwdly cryd?.

He cryde, as raging seas are wont to rorc,

When wintrv storme his wrathfull wreck does threat,
The roUing btllowes beat the rag^ed shore,
As they the earth would Shoulder from her seat,

And greedie gulfe does gape, as he would eat
His neighbour element m his reuenge

:

Then gm the blustring brethren boldly threat,

To moue the world fi^m off his stedwst henge,
And boystrous battell make, each other to auenge.

The steely head stucke fast still in his flesh, „
Till with his cruell dawes he snatcht the wood,
And quite a sunder brokc. Forth flowed fresh
A gushing riuer of blacke goarie blood,
That drowned all the land, whereon he stood

;

The streame thereof would driuc a water-miU.
Trebly augmented was his furious mood
With bitter sense of his deepe rooted ill,

That flames of fire he threw forth from his large nosethrill.
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His hideoufl tajrle then hurled he about.

And therewith all enwrapt the nimble thyes

Of his froth-fomy steed, mhoit. couraoe stout

Strivitiff to loose the knot, that fast him tyes,

Himselfe in streighter Bandes too rash implyes,

That to the ground he is perforce constraynd

To throw his rider : who can quicklv ryse

From off the earth, with durty bloud distaynd,

For that reprochfiill fiül right fowly he disdaynd.

And fiercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand,

With whidi he stroke so furious and so feil,

That nothit^ seemd the puissance could withstand

:

Vpon his crest the hardned yron feil,

But his more hardned crest was armd so well,

That deeper dint therein it would not make

;

Yet so extremely did the buflfe him quell,

That firom thenceforth he shund the like to take,

But when he saw them come, he did them still forsake.

The knight was wrath to see his stroke b^uyld,
And smote againe with more outrageous mieht

;

But bocke againe the sparckling steele recoyld,

And left not any marke, where it did lieht

;

As if in Adamant rocke it had bene pignt.

The beast impatient of his smarting wound,
And of so fierce and forcible despight,

Thought with his wings to stye aboue the ground

;

But his hte wounded wing vnseruiceable found.

Then füll of griefe and aneuish vehement,

He lowdly brayd, that like was neuer heard,

And from his wide deuourins ouen sent

A flake of fire, that flashing m his beard,

Him all amazd, and almost made afieard

:

The scorching flame sore swinged all his face,

And through his armour all his bodie seard,

That he could not endure so cruell cace,

But thought his armes to leaue, and helmet to vnlace.
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axvli

asviti

Not thst great Gumpion of the antique world,
Whom riunouB Poetes verae »o much doth vaunt,
And hath for twelue huge labours high extold,

So many furies and sharpe üts did haunt,
When him the poysonea earment did enchaunt
With Cenuurti bloud, and bloudie vene« charm'd,
As diii this knight twelue thousand doloun daunt,
Whom fyrie steele now burnt, that earst him arm'd,

That erst hirn goodly •'xm^d, now most of all him harm'd.

Faint, wrarie, sore, emboyied, grieued, brent n.
With heat, toyle, wounds, armes, smart, and inward firc

That neuer man such n .schiefes did torment;
Death better were, d»t.h d J he oft desire,

Hut death will neuer couie, when needes require.

Whom so dismayd v wen rh4t his foe beheld.

He cast to suffer hir , . more respire,

But gan his sturdie sterne about to weld,
And him so strongly stroke, that to the ground him feld.

It fortuned (as faire it then bcfell)

Behind his backe vnweeting, where he stood,

Of auncient timc there was a sprineing well,

From which fast trickled forth a siluer flood.

Füll of grcat vcrtucs, and for med'cine good.
Whylome, beforc that cursed Dragon got
That happie land, and all with innocent blood
Defyld those sacred waues, it rightly hot

Tfui weUofhfe^ ne yet his vertues had forgot.

For vnto life the dead it could restore, a»
And guilt of sinfuU crimes deane wash away,
Those that with sicknesse were infected sore,

It could recure, and aged long decay
Rcnew, as one were borne that very day.
Both Silo this, and loräan did excell.

And th'English Bath, and eke the german Spau^
Ne can CepJästy nor Hebrui match this well

:

Into the same the knight backe ouerthrowen, feil.
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Novr gan thc goMen PAa-lnu for to Hteepe

H«s fierie nUce n billowes of the we»t,

And his faint ^teedcs h itred in Ocean deepe,

Whiies from Jieir iour« lU labours they did rcst,

When that infemall Master, hauing knt
His wearie foe mto that iiuine well,

Can high aduance his broad discoloured Brest,

Aboue hit wonted pitch, with countenance feil,

And clapt his yron wing*, as victor he did dwril.

Which when his pensiue Ladie saw tirom farre,

Great woc and sorrow did her soule assay,

Aa weening that the sad end of the warre,

And gan to highest God entirely pray,

Thar fearcd chance from Her to turne away

;

With folded hands and knees füll lowly bent

All nicht shc watcht, ne once adowne would lay

Her daintie limbs in her saH drrriment,

But praying still did wake, an ' waking did lament.

The morrow next gan early to appeare,

That Titfin ro"-.? to 'i nne h:s daily race;

But early cre thc morravf next gan reare

Out of the sei faire Titans deawy face,

V'p rose thc gende virgin from her place,

And looked all about, if she might spy
Her loued knight to moue his manly pace :

For shc had great doubt of his safety,

Since late shc saw him fidl beforc his enemy.

At last she rsaw. where he vpstarted braue

Out of the well, wherein he drenched lay

;

As Eagle fresh out of the Ocean waue,
Where he hath left his plumes all hoary gnty.

And deckt himselfe with feathers youtnly gay,

Like Eyas hauke vp muunts vnto the skies,

His newly budded pineons to assay,

And marueiles at himselfe, still as he flies

:

So new this new-borne knight to battell new did rise.
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Whom when the damned feend so fresh did spy,

No wonder if he wondred at the sight,

And doubted, whether bis late enemy
It were, or other new supplied knight.

He, now to proue his late renewed might,
High brandishing his bright deaw-burning blade,

Vpon his crested scalpe so sore did smite,

That to the scull a yawning wound it made

:

The deadly dint his dulled senses all dismaid.

I wote not, whether the reuensing steele

Were hardned with that hofy water dew,
Wherein he feil, or sharper edge did feele,

Or his baptized hands now greater grew

;

Or other secret vertue did ensew

;

Else neuer could the force of fleshly arme,
Ne molten mettall in his bloud embrew

:

For tili that stownd could neuer wight him härme,
By subtilty, nor slight, nor might, nor mighty charme

The cruell wound enraged him so sore,

That loud he yelded for exceedine paine;
As hundred ramping Lyons seemxl to rore,

Whom rauenous hunger did thereto constraine

:

Then gan he tosse aloft his stretched traine.

And thcrewith scourge the buxome aire so sore,

That to his force to yeelden it was fiiine

;

Ne ousht his sturdie stroices might stand afore,

That high trees ouerthrew, and rocks in peeces tore.

The same aduauncing high aboue his head,
With sharpe intended sting so rüde him smot,
That to the earth him droue, as stricken dead,
Ne liuing wight would haue him life behot

:

The mortall stin^ his angry needle shot
Quite throu^h his shield, and in his Shoulder seasd,

Where fast it stucke, ne would there out be got:
The griefe thereof him wondrous sore diseasa,

Ne might his ranckling paine with patience be appeasd.
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But vet more mindfull of his honour deare,

Then of the erieuous smart, which him did wring,

From loathed soile he can him liehtly reare.

And stroue to loose the färre infoced sting

:

Which when in vaine he tryde with struegeling,

Inilam'd with wrath, his raging blade he neft.

And strooke so strongly, that the knot^ string

Of his huge taile he quite a sunder den,

Fiue ioynts thereof he hewd, and but the stump him left.

Hart cannot thinke, what outrage, and what cryes,

With foule enfouldred smoake and flashing fire,

The hell-bred beast threw forth vnto the skyes,

That all was couered with darknesse dire

:

Then fraught with rancour, and engorged ire,

He cast at once him to auenge for all,

nnd gathering vp himselfe out of the mire,

With his vneuen wines did fiercely (all

Vpon his sunne-bright shield, and gript it fast withall.

Much was the man encombred with his hold,

In feare to lose his weapon in his paw,

Ne wist yet, how his tuants to vnrold

;

Nor harder was from Cerberus greedie iaw

To plucke a bone, then from his cruell claw

To reaue by strength the griped gaj[^ away

:

Thrise he as&ayd it from his foot to draw,

And thrise in vaine to draw it did assay,

It booted i.ought to thinke, to robbe him of his pray.

Tho when he saw no power might preuaile,

His trustie sword he cald to his last aid,

Wherewith he fiercely did his foe assaile.

And double blowes about him stoutly laid,

That glaunciiig fire out of the yron plaid

;

As sparckles from the Anduile vse to fly,

When heauie hammers on the wedge are swaid

;

Thcrewith at last he forst him to vnty

One of his grasping feete, him to defend thereby.
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The other foot, fast fixed on his shield, ^m
Whcnas no strength, nor stroks motc him constrainc
To loose, ne yet the warlike pXedat to yield,
He smot thereat with all his might and maine,
That nougrht so wondrous puissance might sustaine

;

Vpon the ioyiit the lucky steele did light,

And made such way, that hewd it quite in twaine

;

The paw yet missed not his minisht might,
But hong still on the shield, as it at first was pight.

For griefe thereof, and diuelish despight, luw
From his infernall foumace forth he threw
Huge flames, that dimmed all the heauens light,
Enrold in duskish smoke and brimstone blew

;

As burning Aetna from {iis boyling stew
Doth belch out fiames, and rockes in peeces broke,
And ragged ribs of mountaines molten new,
Enwrapt in coleblacke clouds and filthy smoke,

That all the land with stench, and heauen with horror choke.
The heate whereof, and harmefiill pestilence «w
So sore him noyd, that forst him to retire
A little backward for his best defence,
To saue his bodic from the scorching fire,

Which he from hellish entrailes did expire.
It chaunst (eternall God that chaunce did guide)
As he recoyled backward, in the mire
His nigh forwearied feeble feet did slide.

And downe he feil, with dread of shame sore terrifide.

There ffrew a goodly tree him faire beside, ,ivi

Loaden with fruit and apples rosie red,
As they in pure vermilion had beene dide,
Whereof great vertues oucr all were red:
For happie life to all, which thereon fed,
And life eke euerlasting did befäll

:

Great God it planted i.: that blessed sted
With his almightie hand, and did it call

The tree of life, the crime of our first fathers fäll.
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In all the world like was not to be found,

Saue in that soUe, where all good things did ffrow,

And freely sprons out of the fruitfull ground,

As incoirupted Nature did them sow,

Till that dread Dragon all did ouerthrow.

Another like fiiire tree eke grew thereby,

Whereof who so did eat, eftsoones did know
Both good and ill : O mornefiill msmory

:

That tree through one mans fiiult hath doen vs all to dy

From that first tree forth flowd, as from a well,

A trickling streame of Balnie, most soueraine

And daintie deare, which on the eround still feil,

And ouerflowed all the fcrtill plaine,

As it had deawed bene with timely raine

:

Life and long health that gratious ointment gaue.

And deadly woundes could heale, and reare againe

The senselesse corse appointed for the graue.

Into that same he feil : which did fi-om death him saue.

For nigh thereto the euer damned beast

Durst not approch, for he was deadly made,

And all that life preserued, did detest

:

Yet he it oft aduentur'd to inuade.

By this the drouping day-light gan to fäde.

And yeeld his roome to sad succeeding night,

Who with her sable mande gan to shade

The face of earth, and wayes of liuing wight,

And high her burning torch set vp in heauen bright.

When gende Vna saw the second fall

Of her deare knight, who wearie of long fight,

And 6iint through losse of bloud, mou'd not at all,

But lay as in a dreame of deepe delight,

Besmeard with pretious Balme, whose vertuous might

Did heale his wounds, and scorching heat alay,

Againe she stricken was with sore affright.

And for his safetie gan deuoudy pray

;

^nd watch the noyous night, and wait for ioyous day.
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rhe ioyous day gan carly to apf)eare,

And fiure Aurom from the deawy bed
Of aged Tithone gan her seife to reare,
With rosie cheekea, for shame as blushing red

;

Her golden lockes for haste were loosely shed
About her eares, when Vna her did marke
Clymbe to her charet, all with flowcrs spred,
From heauen high to chase the chearelesse darke

;

With merry note her loud salutes the mounting larkV
Then freshly vp arose the doughtie knight,

All healed or his hurts and woundes wide,
And did himselfe to battell readi«* dight

;

Whose early foe awaiting him beside
To haue deuourd, so soone as day he spyde,
When now he saw himselfe so feeshly reare,
As if latc fijght had nought him damni^de,
He woxc dismayd, and gan his fete to feare

;

Nathksse with wonted rage he him aduaunced neare.

And in his first encounter, gaping wide,
He thoi;^t attonce him to haue swallowd quight,
And rmht vpon him with outragious pride

;

Who him r cncountring fierce, as hauke in flight,
Perforce rebutted backe. The weapon bright
Taking aduant^ of his open iaw,
Ran through his mouth with so importune might,
That deepe cmperst his darksome hoÜow maw,

And back retyrd, his life bloud forth with all did draw.
So downe he fdl, and forth his lifo did breath,

That vanisht into smoke and clmxies swift

;

So downe he feil, that th'earth hisn vndcrneath
Did grone, as feeble so great load to lift

;

So downe he feil, as an huge rockie clift,

Whose false foundation waues haue washt away,
With dreadfuU poyse is from the mayneland rift.

And rolling downe, great Neptune doth dismay

;

So downe he feil, and like an heaped mountaine lay.
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The knight l>imadfe euen trembied at his fäll)

So huee an 1 horrible a masse it seem'd

;

AnH his dcure Ladie, that beheld it all,

Durst not approch for dread, which she misdeem'd,

But yet at last, when as the dircfull feend

She saw not stirre, oflT-shaking vaine afirieht,

She nigher drew, and saw that ioyous end:
Then God she praysd, and thankt her ^ithfull knight,

That had atchieu'd so great a conquest by his might.

Cant. XII.

Faire l'na to ibt Kederosie knight 2C
ielroutbfd it witb ioy : Wm

Tbougb falst Duttsa it to barrt ^iQl
btr falte tleigbtt Joe imploy. <gr

BEhold I see the hauen nigh at hand,

To which I meane my wearie course to bend

;

Vere the maine shete, and beare vp with the land,

The which afore is fairely to be kend.

And seemeth safe from stormes, that may offend

;

There this faire virgin wearie of her way
Must landed be, now at her iourneyes end

:

There eke mv feeble barke a while may stay,

Till merry wind and weather call her thence away.

Srarsely had Phabus in the glooming East
Yet harnessed his firie-footed teeme,

Ne reard aboue the earth his flaming creast,

When the last deadly smoke aloft did stceme,

That signe of last outbreathed life did secme
Vnto the watchman on the Castle wall

;

Who thereby dead that balefull Beast did deeme,
And to his Lord and I^die lowd gan call,

To teil, how he had seene the Dragons fatall fall.

ü 5 sceme, ijqo Sfc. 9 fall, 7/90, ifg6



•

' I

»54 THE I. BOOKE OF THE Omt,Xü.

Vprose with hastie ioy, and feeble speed
That aged Sire, the Lord of all thatland,
And looked forth, to weet, if true indeede
Those tydings were, as he did vnderstand,
Which whenas true by trjrall he out fond.
He bad to open wyde his brazen gate,

Which Ion« time had bene shut, and out of hond
Prodaymed ioy and peace through all his State;

For dead now was their foe, which them forrayed late.

Then gan triumphant Trompets sound on hie,

That sent to neauen the ecchoed report
Of their ncw ioy, and happie victone
Gainst him, that had them long opprest with tort,

And fast imprisoned in sieged fort.

Then all the people, as in solemne feast,

To him assembled with one füll consort,
Reioycing at the fall of that great beast,

From whose eternall bondage now they were releasf.

Forth came that auncient Lord and aged Queene,
Aravd in anticjue robes downe to toe ground.
And sad habilmients right well beseene

;

A noble crew about them waited round
Of sage and sober Peres, all grauely gownd

;

Whom fkrre before did march a goodly bami
Of tall young men, all hable armes to sownd,
But now they laurdl braunches bore in band;

Glad signe of victorie and peace in all their land.

Vnto that doughtie Conquerour they came.
And him before themselues prostrating low,
Their Lord and Patrone loud did him proclame.
And at his feet their laurell boughes did throw.
Soone after them all dauncing on a row
The comely virgins came, with giriands dight,
As fresh as flowres in medow greene do grow,
When morning deaw vpon their leaues doth light

:

And in their hands sweet Timbrels all vpheld on hight.
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And them before, the fry of children young
Their wanton sports and childtsh mirth did play,

And to the Maydens sounding tymbrels sung
In well attuned notes, a ioyous lay,

And made delightfiill musicke all the way,
Vntill they came, where that faire virgin stood

;

As fiiire Diana in fresh sommers day
Behdds her Nymphes, enraung'd in shadie wood,

Some wrestle, some do run, some bathe in christall flood.

So she beheld those maydens meriment
With chearefull vew ; who when to her they came,
Themselues to ground with gratious humblesse bent,

And her ador'd by honorable name,
Lifting to heauen her euerlastine fimie

:

Then on her head they set a girfand greene,

And crowned her twixt earnest and twixt game

;

Who in her selfe-resemblance well beseene,

Did secme such, as she was, a goodly maiden Queene.

A nd after, all the raskadl many ran,

Heaped together in rüde rablement,

To see the face of that victorious man

:

Whom all admired, as from heauen sent.

And gazd vpon with gaping wonderment.
But when they came, where that dead Dragon lay,

Stretcht on the ground in monstrous large extent,

The sight with idle fearc did them dismay,
Ne durst approch him nigh, to touch, or once assay.

Some feard, and fled ; some feard and well it faynd

;

One that would wiser seeme, then all the rest,

Wamd him not touch, for yet perhaps remaynd
Some lingring life within his hollow brest,

Or in his wombe might lurke some hidden nest

Of many Dragonets, his fruitfuU seed

;

Another said, that in his eyes did rcst

Yet sparckling fire, and bad thereof take heed

;

Another said, he saw him moue his eyes indeed.
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One mother, when as her fodehardie chyld
Did come too neare, and with his talants play,
Hälfe dead through feare, her lide habe reuyld,
And to her gossips gan in counsell say

;

How can I teil, but that his talants may
Yet Scratch my sonne, or rend his tender hand?
So diuersly themselues in vaine they fray

;

Whiles some more bold, to measure him nigh stand,
To proue how many acres hc did spread of land.

Thus flocked all the fdke him round about,
The whiles that hoarie king, with all his traine,
Being arriued, where that champion stout
After his foes defeasance did remaine,
Him goodly greetes, and faire does entcrtoinc,
With princcly gifts of yuorie and gold,
And thousand thankes him yeelds for all his painc.
Then when his daughter deare he does behold,

Her dcarely doth imbracc, and kisscth manifold.

And after to his Pallace he them brings,
With shaumes, and trompcts, and with Clarions sweet;
And all the way the ioyous people sings,
And with their garments strowcs the paued street:
Whence mounting vp, they find purucyance meet
Of all, that royall Pnnces court became,
And aJl the floorc was vnderneath their fect
Bespred with cosdy scarlot of ereat name,

On which they lowly sif, and fittmg purpose framc.

What needs me teil their feast and goodly guize,
In which was nothin? riotous nor vaine?
What needs of daintie dishes to deuize,
Of comcly seruicts, or courdy trayne ?

My narrow leaues cannot in thcm containe
The latge discourse of royall Princes State.
Yet was their manner then but bare and plaine

:

For th'antique world excesse and pride did hate

;

Such proud luxurious pompe is swollen vp but latc*.
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Then when with meates and drinkes of euerv kinde
Their feruent appetitea they quenched had,
That auncient Lord gan fit occasion finde,

Of «traunffc aduentures, and of perils sad,

Which in his traueil him befallen had,
For to demaund of his renowmed guest

:

Who then with vtt'rance graue, and count'nance sad,

From point to point, as is before exprest,

Discourst his voyage long, according his request.

Great pleasure mixt with pittifull retard,

That godly King and Qyeene did passionate,

Whiles they his pittifull aduentures heard,

That oft thev dia lament his lucklesse State,

And often blame the too importune fate,

That heapd on him so many wrathfull wreakes

:

For neuer gende knight, as he of late.

So tossed was in fortunes cruell freakes

;

And all the while salt teares bedeawd the hearers cheaks.

Then said that royall Pere in sober wise

;

Deare Sonne, great beene the euils, which ye bore
From first to last in your late enterprise,

That I note, whether prayse, or pitty more

:

For neuer liuing man, I weene, so sore

In sea of deadly daungers was distrest

;

But since now safe ye seised haue the shore,

And well arriued are, (high God be blest)

Let vs deuize of ease and euerlasting rest.

Ah dearest Lord, said then that douehty knight,

Of ease or rest I may not yet deutze

;

For by the fäith, which I to armes haue plight,

I bounden am streight after this errprize,

As that your daughter can ye well aduize.

Backe to returne to that great Faerie Queene,
And her to serue six yeares in warlike wize,

Gainst that proud Paynim king, that workes her teene

:

Therefore I ought craue pardon, tili I there haue beene.
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Vnhappie fidles th«t h«rd neccMitic,

(Qyodi he) the trouUer of mjr happie peace,
And vow. cd foe of my felicitie

;

Ne I against the aame can iusdy preace:
But stnce that band ye cannot now release,
Nor doen vndo ; (for vowes may not be vaine)
Soone as the terme of those »ix yeares shall cease,
Ye then shall hither backe rcfurne asaine,

The marriage to accomplish vowd betwixt you twain.

Which for viy part I couet to perforr.ic,
In sort as throuffh the World 1 did prodame,
That who so kild that monstcr most deforme.
And hjm In hardy battaile ouercame,
Should haue mine onely daughter to his Dame,
And of my kingdome heire apparaunt bee

:

Thereforc since now to thee perteines the same,
By dew desert of noble cheualree,
Both daughter and ckc kingdome, lo I yield to thee.

Then forth he called that his daughter fiiire,

The fäirest Vn' his onely dai- hter deare,
His onely daughter, and his onely heyre

;

Who forth proceeding with sad sober cheare,
As brieht as doth the morning starre appeare
Out of the East, with flaming lockes bedight,
To teil that dawning dav is drawing neare.
And to the world does bring long wished light

;

So faire and fresh that Luiy shewd her seife in sight.

So ftire and fresh, as freshest flowre in May;
For she had layd her mournefiill stole astde,
Aiid widow-like sad wimple throwne away,
Wherewith her heauenly beautie she did hide,
Whilc« on her wearie iourney she did ride;
And on her now a garment she did weare.
All lilly white, withoutten spot, or pride,
That seemd like silke and sduer wouen neare,

But neither silke nor siluer therein did appeare.
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The blazing brightneate of her beauties betme,
And fflorious Itght of her sunthynv face

To tdlt were as to striue against the ttreame.

My ragged rimes are all too rüde and bace,

Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace.

Ne wonder ; for her owne deare loued knight,

All were the dayly with himsdfe in place,

Did wonder much at her celestiall sight

:

Oft had he seene her faire, but neuer so fiiire dight.

So fairely dight, when she in presence came,
She to her Sire made humbie reuerence.

And bowed low, that her right well became,
And added grace vnto her excellence

:

Who with great wisedome, and eraue eloquence
Thus ean to say. But eare he thus had said,

With flyin^ speede, and seeming great pretence,

Came runntn^ in, much like a man dismaid,

A Messenger with letters, which his message said.

All in the open hall amazed stood,

At suddemnesse of that vnwarie sight.

And wondred at his breathlesse hastie mood.
But he for nought would stav his passage right,

Till fast before the king he did alight

;

Where falling flat, great humblesse he did make,
And kist the ground, whereon his foot was pight

;

Then to his hands that writ he did betake,

Which he disdosing, red thus, as the paper spake.

To thee, most mighty kine of Eden fiüre.

Her greeting send« in these sad lines addrest,

The wofuU daughter, and forsaken hexet

Of that great Emperour of all the West

;

And bids thee be aduized for the best,

Ere thou thy daughter linck in holy tund
Of wedlocke to that new vnknowen guest

:

For he already plighted his right band
Vnto another loue, and to another land.

maW
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¥\i-

To me sad mayd, or rather widow sad,
He was afliaunced long time before,
And sacred pledges he both gaue, and had,
False erraunt knight, infamr js, and forswore:
Witnesse the burning Altars, which he swore,
And guiltie heauens of his bold periury,
Which though he hath poUuted oft of yore,
Yet I to them for iudgement iust do fly,

And them coniure t'auenge this shamefuU iniury.

Therefore since mine he is, or free or bond,
Or false or trew, or liuing or eise dead,
Withhold, O soueraine Prince, your hasty hond
I-rom knitting league with him, I you aread;
Ne weene my right with strength adowne to tread,
Through weakenesse of my widowhed, or woe :

For truth is strong, her rightfuU cause to plead,
And shall find fnends, if need requireth soe,

So btds thee well to fare, Thy neither friend, nor foe,

FUessa.
When he these bitter byting words had red,
The tydings straunge did him abashed make,
That still he säte long time astonished
As in great muse, ne word to creature spake.
At last his solemne silence thus he brake,
With doubtfull eyes fest fixed on his guest;
Redoubted knight, that for mine onely sake
rhy life and honour late aduenturest,

Let nought be hid from me, that ought to be exprest.
What meane these blcudy vowes, and idle threats,
Throwne out from womanish impatient mind?

'

What heauens? what altars? what enraged heates
Here heaped vp with termes of loue vnkind,My conscience cleare with guilty bands would bind r

High God be witnesse, that I guiltlesse ame.
But if your seife, Sir knight, ye faultie find,
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame,

With crime do not it couer, but disclose the same.
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To whom the Rederosse knight this answere sent,
Mv Lord, my King, be nought hereat dismayd,
Till well ye wote by graue intendiment,
What woman, and wherefore doth me vpbrayd
With breach of loue, and loyalty betrayd.
It was in my mishaps, as hitherward
I lately traueild, that vnwares I strayd
Out of my way, through perils straunge and hard

;

That day should feile me, ere I had them all declard.

There did I find, or rather I was found
Of this false woman, that FUessa hight,
Fidessa hight the falsest Dame on ground,
Most fälse Duessay royall richly dieht,
That easie was t' inuegle weaker sight

:

I
Who by her wicked arts, and wylie skill,

Too fidse and streng for earthly skill or might,
Vnwares me wrought vnto her wicked will,

And to my foe betrayd, when least I feared ill.

Then stepped forth the goodly royall Mayd,
And on the ground her seife prostrating low,
With sober countenaunce thus to him sayd

;

O pardon me, my soueraigne Lord, to show
The secret treasons, which of late I know
To haue bene wroght by that false sorceresse.
She onely she it is, that earst did throw
This gentle knight into so great distresse,

That death him did awaite in dayly wretchednesse.

And now it seemes, that she suborned hath
This craftie messenger with letters vaine,
To worke new woe and improuided scath,

By breaking of the band betwixt vs twaine

;

Wherein she vsed hath the practicke paine
Of this false footman, clokt with simplenesse,
Whom if ye please for to discouer plaine,
Ye shall him Archimago find, I ghesse,

The falsest man aliue ; who tries shall find no lessc.
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THE I. BOOKE OF THE Cant. XU.
The king was greatlv moued at her speach,
And all with suddein indignation fraight,
Bad on that Messcngcr rüde hands to reach.
Eftsoones the Card, which on his State did wait
Attacht that faitor fklsc, and bound him straif

*

Who seeming sorely chaufftd at his band,
As chained Beare, whom cruell dogs do bait,
With idle force did faine them to withstand,

And often semblaunce made to scape out of their hand.
But thev him layd fUU low in dungeon deepe,
And bound him hand and foote with yron chains.And with continuall watch did warely keepe:Who then would thinke, that by his subtile trainsHe could escape fowle death or deadly paines?
1 hus when that Princes wrath was pacifidc,He gan renew the late forbidden banes,
And to the knignt his daughter deare he tyde.

W.th sacred ntes and vowei for euer to abyde.
His owne two hands the holy knots did knit,

That none but death for euer can deuide-
His owne two hands, for such a turne most fit.
rhe houslmg fire did kindle and prouide,
And holy water thereon sprinckled wide •

At which the bushy Teade a groome did lieht.
And sacred lampe in secret Chamber hide,
Where it should not be quenched day nor night,

For feare of euill fktes, but burnen euer bright
Then gan they sprinckle all the posts with wine,And made great feast to solemnize that day
They all perfumde with frankincense diuine,*
And precious odours fetcht from far away
That all the house did sweat with great aray
And all the while sweete Musicke did apply
Her cunous skill, the warLing notes to play.
To driue away the dull Melancholy;

The whiles one sung a song of loue and ioUity.
xxxTii 6 the] a 1609 xxxviii 3 fninkencense IJ96, 1609
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CaHt. XII. FAERIE QVEENE.

During the which there was an heauenly noise
Heard sound through all the Pallace pleasantly,
Like as it had bene many an Angels voice,
Singing before th'eternall maiesty,
In their trinall triplicities on hye

;

Yet wist no creature, whence that heauenly sweet
Proceeded, yet eachone feit secretly
Himselfe thereby reft of his sences meet,

And rauished with rare impression in his sprite.

Great ioy was made that day of young and old,
And solemne feast proclaimd throughout the land,
That their exceeding merth may not be told

:

Suffice it heare by signes to vnderstand
The vsuall ioyes at knitting of loues band.
Thrise happy man the knight himselfe did hold,
Possessed or his Ladies hart and ha^^d,

And euer, when his eye did her behold,
His heart did seeme to melt in pleasures manifold.

Her ioyous presence and sweet Company
In füll content he there did long enioy,
Ne wicked enuie, ne vile gealosy
His deare delights were able to annoy

:

Yet swimming in that sea of blisfuU ioy.

He nought forgot, how he whilome had i.worne.
In case he could that monstrous beast destroy,
Vnto his Farie Queene backe to returne :

The which he shortly did, and Vna left to mourne.
Now strike your sailes ye iolly Mariners,

For we be come vnto a quiet rode,
Where we must land some of our passengers,
And light this wearie vessell of her lode.
Here she a while may rnake her safe abode,
Till she repaired haue her tackles spent,
And wants supplide. And then againe abroad
On the long voyage whereto she is bent

:

Well may she speede and fairely finish her intent.
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THE SECOND
BOOKE OF THE

FAERIE QVEENE.
Contayning,

THE LEGEND OF SIR GVYON.
OR

Of Temperaunce.

|Ight well 1 wote most -nighty Soueraine, j

|That all this fatnous antique history,

^Of some th'aboundance of an idle braine
Will iudged be, and painted forgeiy,

Rather then matter of iust memory,
Sith none, that breatheth Huing aire, does know,
Where is that happy land of Faery,
Which I so much do vaunt, yet no where show,

But vouch antiquities, which no boily can kii^w.

But let that man with better sence aduize, u
That of the world least part to vs is red

:

And dayly how through hardy en. prii.e,

Many gieat Regions are discöuored,
Which to late age were neuer meutjoned.
Who euer heard of th'Indian Peru?
Or who in venturous vessell measured
The Amazons huge riuer now found trew ?

Or fruitfullest Virginia who did euer vew''

Pioem. ii 8 Amarons //po : Amii-Lon F. E.
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Yct all thcse were, when no man did thcm know;
ict haue from wisest ages hidden bcene:

^"i? ^*i^^
*''"*' ^'''"^ "^°'** V"J^"owne shall show.^hy then should witlcssc man so much misweene

That nothmg is, but that which he hath seene?
What if within the Moones faire shining spheare?
What if m euery other storre vnseene
Of other worldes he happily should heare?

He wonder would much more: yet such to some appeare.
Of Faerie lond ^et if he more inquire,
Bv certaine signes here set in sundry place
He may it find; ne let him then admire,
But yield his sence to be too blunt and bace,
That no'te without an hound fine footing trace.
And thou, O fairest Princesse vnder sJcy,
In this faire mirrhour maist behold thy face,
And thine owne rtalmes in lond of Faery,

And m this antique Image thy great auncestry.
The which O pardon me thus to enfold

In couert vele, and wrap in shadowes light,
That feeble eyes your glory may behold,
Which e se could not endure those beames bright.
But would be dazled with exceeding light.O pardon, and vouchsafe with patient eare
The braue aduentures of this Faery knight
The good Sir Guyon gratiously to heare.

In whom great rule of Temp'raunce goodly doth appeare.
iv 6 thou] then //j>o v 4 eise] elles ijpo beamez /^ ,
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Guym by Arebimagt üiusJ,
ibt RtdcToss* ktiigbl awayia,

Find*$ Mordant and Amauta slain*
Wüb pUaturts poüontd büyin.

THat cunning Architect of cancred guile,

Whom Princes late displeasure Icft in bands,
For falsed letters and suborned wile,

Soone as the Redensse knieht he vnderstands
To beene departed out ofEäen lands,

To serue againe his soueraine Elfin Queene,
His artes he moues, and out of caytiues hands
Himselfe he frees by secret meanes vnseene

;

His shackles emptie left, him seife escaped cleene.

And forth he fares füll of malicious mind,
To worken mischiefe and auenging woe,
Where euer he that godly knight may find,

His onely hart sore, and his onely foe,

Sith Vna now he algates must forgoe,

Whom his victorious hands did earst restore
To natiue crowne and kingdome late ygoe

:

Where she enljyes sure peace for euermorr
As weather-beaten ship arriu'd on happie shorc.

Him therefore now the obiect of his spight
And deadly food he makes : him to ofFend
By forged treason, or by open fight

He seekes, of all his dnft the aymed end

:

Thereto his subtile engins he does bend,
His practick wit, and his faire filed tong,
With thousand other sleLghts : for well he kend,
His credit now in doubtfull ballaunce hong

;

For hardly could be hurt, who was already stong.
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161 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Cant. /.

L*\ '^ent. he craftie stales did lay,
With cunning traines him to entrap vnwarcs.
And priuie spials platt in all his way,
To weete what course hc ukes, and how he fares;lo Jcctch him at a vantage in his snares.
But now so wise and warie was the knight
Jöy triall of his former harmcf and care^
Ihat he descride, and shonned still his sliffht:

1 he fish that once was caught, new bait will hardly bite
Nath'iesse th'Enchaunter would not spare his paine.

«"ru- P*
*° ^'" occasion to his will

;

Which when he long awaited had in vaine.He chaungd his minde from onc to other ill-
l-or to all good he enimy was still.

Vpon the way him fortuncd to meet,
^aire march.ng vnderneath a shady hill,
Agoodly knight, aU armd in harnesse meete.

1 hat from his head no place appcared to his feete.
His carriage was füll comely and vpright.

His countenaunce demure and temperate.
JBut yef so sternj and terrible in sight,
That cheard his friends, and did his foes amate:He was an Elfin bor; e of noble State
And mickle worship in his natiue land:
Well could he tourney and in lists debate.

WK. K"ig^thood tooke of good Sir //«««/band,When with king Ol^erv» he came to Faerie land.
Him als accompanyd vpon the way
A comely Palmer, clad in blackc »tire,
Ut ripest yeares, and haires all hou. .e grav.
That with a staffe his feeble steps did ftire
L.east his long way his aged limbes should tire:And it by lookes one may the mind aread.He seemd to be c sage and sober sire.

W^n f ^"t' k''''
«J°^ Pace the knight did lead,Who taught his trampling steed wifh equall steps to tread

•V I lay. fS90, Ii96 5 avantage ,609 6, 7 ,ranspos.l in ^96, 1606
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Cant. I. FAERIE QVEENE. 169

Such whenas Archimago them did view,

He weened well to worice some vncouth wile,

Eftsoones vntwisting hls deceiptfull dew,
He gan to weaue a web of wiciced guile,

And with faire countenance and flattving stUe,

To them approching, thus the knight bespake

:

Faire sonne of Mars^ that seeke with warlike spoile,

And great atchieu'ments great your seife to make,
Vouchsafe to stay your steed for humble misers sake.

He ä \y^ his steed for humble misers sake,

And bad teil on the tenor of his plaint

;

Who feigning then in euery limbe to auake,
Through inward feare, and seeming pale and faint

With piteous mone his percing speach gan paint

;

Deare Lady how shall I dedare thy cace,

Whom late I left in langourous constraint ?

Would God thv seife now present were in place,

To teil this ruefull tale ; thy sight could win thee grace.

Or rather would, O would it so had chaunst,

That you, most noble Sir, had present beene,

When that lewd ribauld with vile lust aduaunst
Layd first his filthy hands on virgin deene,
To spoile her daintie corse so faire and sheene,

As on the earth, great mother of vs all,

With liuing eye more faire was neuer seene,

Of chastitie and honour virginall

:

Witnesse ye heauens, whom she in vaine to helpe did call.

How may it be, (said then the knight hälfe wroth,)

That knight should knighthood euer so haue shent ?

None but that saw (quoth he) would weene for troth,

How shamefully that Maid he did torment.
Her looser golden lockes he rudely rent.

And drew her on the ground, and his sharpe sword
Against her snowy brest he fierc^ly bent.

And threatned death with many u bloudie word

;

Toung hates to teil the rest, that eye to see abhord.
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Therewith amoued from his sober mood,
And Hucs he yct (said he) that wrought this act,
And docn the heauens afford him vitall food ?

Jic hues, (quoth hc^ and boastcti» of the fact,
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt.
Whcre may that treachour then (said he) be found,
ür b what meanes may I his footing tract?
That shall I shew (said he) as sure, as hound

Ihe stricken Deare doth chalenge by the bleeding wound
^«;'*»>d not lenger talke, but with ficrce ire
And zcalous hast away is quickly gone
*o seeke that knight, where him that craftie Squire
Supposdtobe. They do arriue anone,
Where säte a gentle Lady all alone,
W.th garments ren , and haire discheueled,
Wringmg her hands, and making pitcous mone;
Her swoUen eyes were much disfigured,

And her faire face with teares was fowly blubbered.
The knight approching nigh, thus to her said,

taire Ladie, through foule sorrow Ul bedight,
Great pittie is to see you thus dismaid,
And marre the blossome of your beautie brighf
^or thy appease your griefe and heauie plight.
And teil the cause of your conceiued paine.

M "^

u n*
'*"^* ^^^^ ^*^^ y°" ^o«" despight.He shall you doe due recompcnce againe,

Or eise his wrong with greater puissance maintaine.
Which when she heard, as in despightfull wise,

^he wilfully her sorrow did augment,
And offred hope of comfort did despise:
Her golden lockes most cruelly she rent,
And scratcht her face with ghastly dreriment,
We would she speake, ne see, ne yet be seene,
^ut nid her visage, and her head downe bent,
tither for gneuous shame, or for great teene,

A- ir her hart with sorrow had transfixed beene.
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Till her that Squire bespake, Madame niy liefe,

For Gods deare loue be not so wilfuU bent,

But doe vouchsafe now to receiue reliefe,

The which good fortune doth to you present.

For what Bootes it to weene and to wayment,

W'hen ill is chaunsi, but doth the ill increas..,

And the weake mind with double woe torment ?

When she her Squire heard speake, she gan appease

Her voluntarie paine, and feele some sccret easc.

Eftsoone she said, Ah gentle trustie Squire,

What comfort can I woful wretch conceaue,

Or why should euer I h ceforth desire

To see faire heauens fac and life not leaue,

Sith that false Traytour uid my honour reaue ?

False traytour certes (said the Faerie knight)

I read the man, that euer would deceaue

A Tcntle Ladie, or her wrong throu^h might

:

Deatn v/ere too little paine for such a foule despight.

But now, faire Ladie, comfort to you make,

And read, who hath ye wrought this shamefuU plight

;

That short reuenge the man may ouertake,

Where so he be, and soone vpon him light.

Certes (saide she) I wote not how he hiebt,

But vnder him a gray steede did he wieTd,

Whose sides with dapled circles weren dight

;

Vpright he rode, and in h:s siluer shield

He bore a bloudie Trosse, that q"artred all the field.

New by my head (saiu Guyon) n \ i muse,

How that same knight should so foule amis,

Or euer gentle Dan" zdl so ibuse

:

For m?.y I boldly say, !u. burely is

A right goo »v night, ar, 1 u-ue of word ywis

:

I present wa , ;. id can it witnesse well,

When armes he swore, and streight did enterpris

Th'aduenture of the Errant damozell^

In which he hath great glorie wonne, as I heare teil.

xvi I liefe] life ij^o xvii 3 desyre. ijgo : desire, 7/96
xviii 2 plight. //yo, 7/^6 6 did he] he did ij^o

VH

svN

vUl

ill

m

n
I
'*

xls



i;

172

\\P:\\

THE II. BOOKE OF THE Giw. /.

Nathlesse he shortly shall againe be tryde,
And fairdy quite him of th'imputed blime,
^Ise be ye surc he dearely shall abyde,
Or make you good amendment for the same:
AJJ wrongs haue mends, but no amends of shame.Now therefore Ladie, rise out of your paine.
And See the saluing of your blotted name.
i-uJi loth she seemd thereto, but yet did faine-

For she wa? .nly glad her purpose so to gaine.
'

Her purpose was not such, as she did faine,
Ne yet her person such, as it was seene,
But ynder simple shew and semblant plaine
Lurckt false Duessa secretly vnseene,
As a chast Virgin, that had wronged beene:
öo had false Archimago her disguisd,
To cloke her guile with sorrow and sad teene;
And eke himselfe had craftily deuisd

To be her Squire, and do her seruice well aguisd.

^«'; Jfte forlorne and naked he had found,
Where she did wander in waste wildernesse,
L.urkmg in rockes and caues farre vnder groundAnd with greene mosse couVing her nakednesse,
1 o hide her shame and loathly lilthinesse

;

bith her Pnnce Arthur of proud Ornaments
And borrow d beautie spoyld. Her nathelesse
rh enchaunter finding fit for his intents,

Did thus reuest, and deckt with due habiliments.
For all he did, was to deceiue good knights.
And draw them from pursuit of praise and fame.To slug in slouth and sensuall delights.
And end their daies with irrenowmed shame.
And now exceeding griefe him ouercame,
1 o see the Redmsse thus aduaunced hye

;

Therefore this craftie engine he did frame,
Against his praise to stirre vp enmitye

Ut such, as vertues like mote vnto him allye.

XX 2 quite] quit ij^o 1 blotting ijgo
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So now he Guyon guides an vncouth way niv

Through woods and mountaines, tili they came at last

Into a pleasant dale, that lowly lay

Betwixt two hils, whose high heads ouerplast,

The Valley did with coole shade ouercast,

Through midst thereof a little riuer rold,

By which there säte a knight with helme vnlast,

Himselfe refreshing with the liquid cold,

After his trauell long, and labours manifold.

Loe yonder he, cryde Archimage alowd, xxv

That wrought the shamefuU fact, which I did shew

;

And now he doth himselfe in secret shrowd,

To flie the vengeance for his outrage dew

;

But vaine : for ye shall dearely do him rew,

So God ye speed, and send you good successe

;

Which we farre ofF will here abide to vew.

So they him left, inflam'd with wrathfulnesse,

That streight against that knight his speare he did addresse.

Who seeing him from farre so fierce to pricke,

His warlike armes about him gan embrace.

And in the rest his readie speare did sticke

;

Tho when as still he saw him towards pace.

He gan rencounter him in equall race.

They bene ymet, both readie to afirap,

When suddenly that warriour gan abace

His threatned speare, as if some new mishap

Had him betidde, or hidden daunger did entrap.

And cryde, Mercie Sir knight, and mercie Lord,

For mine ofFence and heedlesse hardiment,

That had almost committed crime abhord,

And with reprochfuU shame mine honour shent,

Whiles cursed steele against that badge I bent,

The sacred badge of my Redeemers death,

Which on your shield is set for ornament

:

But his fierce foe his steede could stay vneath,

Who prickt with courage kene, did cruell battell breath.
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But when he heard him speake, streight way he knew xxvi«

riis error, and himselfe inclyning sayd

;

Ah deare Sir Guyotty well becommeth you,
But me behoueth rather to vpbrayd,
Whose hastie hand so farre from reason strayd,
That almost it did haynous violence
On that faire image of that heauenly Mayd,
That decks and armes your shield with faire defence :

Your court'sie takes on you anothers due offence.

So bene they both attone, and doen vpreare nu
Their beuers bright, each other for to greete

;

Goodly comportance each to other beare,

And entertaine thetnselues with court'sies meet.
Then said the Rederosse knight, Now mote I weet,
Sir Guyorty why with so fierce saliaunce,

And feil intent ye did at earst me meet

;

For sith I know your goodly gouernaunce,
Great cause, I weene, you guided, or some vncouth chaunce.

Certes (said he) well mote I shame to teil jox
The fond encheason, that me hither led.

A false infamous faitour late befell

Me for to meet, that seemed ill bested,

And playnd of grieuous outrage, which he red
A knight had wrought against a Ladie gent

;

Which to auenge, he to this place me led,

Where you he made the marke of his intent.

And now is fled ; foule shame him follow, where he went.

So can he turne his earnest vnto game, xxxi

Through goodly handling and wise temperance.
By this his aged guide in presence came

;

Who soone as on that knight his eye did glance,
Eft soones of him had perfect cognizance,
Sith him in Faerie court he late auizd

;

And said. Faire sonne, God giue you happie chance.
And that deare Crosse vpon your shield deuizd,

Wherewith aboue all knigh s ye goodly seeme aguizd.
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loy may you haue, and euerlasting fame,

Of late most hard atchieu'ment by you donnc,

For which enrolled is your glorious name
In heauenly Registers aboue the Sunne,

Whcre you a Saint with Saints your seat haue wonnc

:

But wretched we, where ye haue left your marke,

Must now anew begin, like race to runne

;

God guide thee, Guyotty well to end thy warke,

And to the wished hauen bring thy weary barke.

Palmer, (him answered the Redcmse knight)

His be the praise, that this atchieu'ment wrought,

Who made my band the organ of his might

;

More then goodwill to me attribute nought

:

For all I did, I did but as I ought.

But you, faire Sir, whose pageant next ensewes,

Well mote yee thee, as well can wish your thought,

That home ye may report thrise happie newes

;

For well ye worthie bene for worth and gentle thewes.

So courteous conge both did giue and take,

With right hands plighted, pledges of good will.

Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make,

With his blacke Palmer, that him guided still.

Still he him guided ouer dale and hill,

And with his steedie stafFe did point his way

:

His race with reason, and with words his will,

From foule intemperance he oft did stay,

And suflfred not in wrath his hastie steps to stray.

In this faire wize they traueild long yfere, »mv

Through many hard assayes, which did betide

;

Of which he honour still away did beare,

And spred his glorie through all countries wide.

At last as chaunst them by a forest side

To passe, for succour from the scorching ray,

They heard a ruefull voice, that dearnly cride

With percing shriekes, and many a dolefull lay

;

Which to attend, a while their forward steps they stay.
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But if that carelesse heauens (quoth she) despise

The doome of iust reuenge, and take delight

To see sad pageants of mens miseries,

As bound by them to liue in liues despight,

Yet can they not warne death from wretched wight.

Come then, come soone, come sweetest death to mee,
And take away this long lent loathed light

:

Sharpe be thy wounds, but sweet the medicines bee,

That long captiued soules fiom wearie thraldorne free.

But thou, sweet Babe, whom frowning fi-oward fete

Hath made sad witnesse of thy Äthers fäll,

Sith heauen thee deignes to hold in liuing state.

Long maist thou liue, and better thriue withall,

Then to thy lucklesse parents diu be^ll

:

Liue thou, and to thy mother dead attest,

That cleare she dide from blemish criminall

;

Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding brest

Loe I for pledges leaue. So giue me leaue to rest.

With that a deadly shrieke she forth did throw,

That through the wood reecchoed againe.

And after gaue a grone so deepe and low,

That seemd her tender heart was rent in twaine,

Or thrild with point of thorough piercing paine

;

As gentle Hynd, whose sides with cruellsteele

Through launched, forth her bleeding life does raine,

Whiles the sad pang approching she aoes feele^

Brayes out her latest breath, and vp her eyes doth seele.

Which when that warriour heard, dismounting straict

From his tall steed, he rusht into the thicke.

And soone arriued, where that sad pourtraict

Of death and dolour lay, hälfe dead, hälfe quicke,

In whose white alabaster brest did sticke

A cruell knife, that made a griesly wound,
From which forth gusht a streme of gorebloud thick,

That all her goodly garments staind around,
And into a deepe sanguine dide the grassie ground.
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PittifuU spectacle of deadly smart, si

Beside a bubbling fountaine low she lay,

Which she increased with her bleeding hart,

And the cleane waues with purple göre did ray

;

Als in her lap a louely babe diel play

His cruell sport, in stead of sorrow dew;
For in her Streaming blood he did embay
His lide hands, and tender ioynts embrew

;

PitifuU spectaclt, as euer eye did view.

Besides them both, vpon the so !ed gras .u
The dead corse of an armed knight was spred,

Whose armour all with bloud besprinckled was

;

His ruddie lips did smile, and rosy red
Did paint his chearefuU cheekes, yet being ded

:

Seemd to haue beene a goodly personage,
Now in his fi-eshest flowre of lustie heo^
Fit to iiiflame faire La / with loues rage,

But that fiers fate did crop the blossome of his age.

Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold» .ui

His hart gan wexe as starke, as marble stone.

And his fresh bloud did frieze with fearefull cold,

That all his senses seemd bereft attone

:

At last his mightie ghost gan deepe to grone,
As Lyon grud^ing in his great disdaine,

Mournes inwardlv, and niakes to himselfe mone

;

Till ruth and fraile affection did constraine
His stout courage to stoupe, and shew his inward paine.

Out of her goi ed wound the cruell steele xm
He lightly snatcht, and did the floudgate stop
With his faire garment: then gan softly feele

Her feeble pulse, to proue if any drop
Of liuing bloud yet in her veynes did hc p

;

Which when he feit tc moue,' he hoped raire

To call backe life to her forsaken shop;
So well he dU her deadly wounds repaire,

That at the last she gan to breath out liuing aire.
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Which he perceiuing greatiy ean reioice, suv

And goodly counsefl, that K>r wounded hart

Is meetest med'cine, tempred with sweet voice

;

Ay me, deare Lady, which the imagc art

Of ruefuU pitie, and impatient smart,

What direnill chance, armd with reuenging fate,

Or cursed hand hath plaid this cruell part,

Thus fowlf to hasten yuur -nti-iely date;

Speake, O deare Lady speake : hclp neuer comes tuo late.

Therewith her dim eie-lids she vp gan reare, «iv

On whicli the drery death did sit, as sad

As lump of iead, and made darke clouds appeare

;

But when as him all in bright armour c'.d

Before her Standing she espied had,

As one out of a deadly dreame affi-ight,

She weakely started, yet she nothing drad

:

Streight dov e againe her seife in great despight

She groueling threw to ground, as hating life and light.

The gende knight her soone with carefuU paine xivi

Vplifted light, and softly did vphold:
Thrise he her reard, and thrise she sunke againe,

Till he his armes about her sides gan fold,

And to her caid ; Yet if the stony cold

Haue not all seized on your frozen hart,

Let one word fall that may your griefe vnfold,

And teil the secret of your mortaU smart

;

He oft finds present helpe, who does his griefe impart.

Then Casting vp a deadly looke, füll low »ivu

Shee sight from bottome of her wounded brest.

And after, many bitter throbs did throw
With lips füll pale anJ foltring tongue opprest,

These words she breathed forth from riuen ehest

;

Leaue, ah leaue ofF, what euer wight thou bee,

To let a wearie wretch from her dew rest,

And trouble dying soules tranquilitee.

Take not away now got, which none would giue to me.

xliv 6 reuenging] auenging 7/90 xlv 8 despight. ij^o : despight,
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Ah farre be it (said he) Deare dame fro mee,
To hinder soule from her desired rest,

Or hold sad life in long captiuitee:

For all I seelce, is but to haue redrcst
The bitter pangs, that doth your heart infest.

Teil then, O Lady teil, what fatall priefe
Hath with so huge misfortune you opprest ?

Thaf I may cast to compasse your reliefe,

Or die with you in sorrow, and partake your griefe.

Wifh feeble hands the-i stretched forth oii hye,
As heauen accusi^ig guil^ie of her death,
And with dry drops congealed in her eye,
In these sad wo -ds she spent her vtmost breath

:

Heare then, O nan, tht sorrowes that vneath
My fongue can teil, so farre all sense they pas

:

Loe this dead corpse, that lies here vnderneath,
The gentlest knight, that euer on greene gr?s

Gay steed with spurs did pricke, the good Sir M< dant was.

Was, (ay the while. th?.f he is not so now)
My Lord my i uc ; my deare Lord, my deare loue,
So long as heauens iust with equall brow
Vouchsafed to beholJ vs from aboue,
One day when him high courage did emmoue,
As wont ye knights to seek aduentures wilde.
He p. cked forth, his puissant force to proue,
Me then he left enwombed of this child,

This lucklesse child, whom thus ye see with bloud defild.

Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may ghesse) j

To come, where vile Acrasia does wonne,
Acrasia a false enchaunteresse,
That many errant knights hath foule fordonne

:

Within a wandring Island, that doth rönne
And stray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is

;

Faire Sir, if euer there ye trauell, shonne
The cursed land where many wend amis.

And know it by the name; it hight the Bowre of blis.
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Her blisse is all in pleasure and delight, %

Whcrewith she makes her louers drunken mad,
And then with words and weedes of wondrous might,
On them she workes her will to vses bad

:

My lifest Lord she thus b^i "'ed had;
For he was flesh : (all flesh doth frailtie breed.)

Whom when I heard to beene so il' bestad,

Weake wretch I wrapt my seife in Palmers wced,
And cast to seeke him forth thrcugh daunger and great dreed

Now had faire Cynthia by euen tournes
Füll measured three quarters of her yeare,

And thrise three times had fild her crooked hornes,
Whenas my wombe her burdein would forbeare,

And bad me call Lucina to me neare.

Lucina came : a manchild forth I brought :

The woods, the Nymphes, my bowres, my midwiues weare,
Hard helpe at need. So deare thee babe I bought,

Yet nought too deare I deemd, while so my dear I sought.

Him so I sought, and so at last I found, uv
Where him that witch had thralled vo her will,

In chaines of lust and lewd desires ybound.
And so transformed from his former skill,

That me he knew not, neither !iis owne ill

;

Till through wise handling and faire gouernance,
I him recured to a better will,

Purged from drugs of foule intemperance

:

Then meanes I gan deuise for his deliuerance.

Which when the vile Enchaunteresse perceiu'd,

How that my Lord from her I would repriue,

With cup thus charmd, him parting she deceiu'd

;

Saä verse, giue death to him that death does giue,

Jnd loise ofloue, to her that loues to /iue.

So soone as Bacchus with the Nymphe does lincke:

So parted we and on our iourney driue,

Till comming to this well, he stoupt to drincke

:

The charme fulfild, dead suddenly he downe did sincke

lii 5 liefest IJ^o Iv 6 lincke, l^^o, Ij^6
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Which when I wretch, Not onc word morc she sayd wi
But breaking off the end for want of brcath,

And slyding soft, as downe to slcepe her layd,

And ended all her woe in quiet death.

That seeing good Sir GuyoHy could vneath
From teares abstaine, for griefe his hart did grate,
And from so heauie sight his hcad did wreath,
Accusing fortune, and too crucll fote,

Which plunged had faire Ladie in so wretched State.

Then turning to his Palmer said, Old syre Mt
Behold the image of mortalitie,

And feeble nature cloth'd with fleshly tyre,

When raging passion with fierce tyrannie
Robs reason of her due regalitie.

And makes it seruant to her basest part

:

The strone it weakens with infirmitie.

And with bold furie armes the weakest hart

;

[smart.
The strong through pleasure soonest falles, the weake through

But temperance (said he) with golden squire ivut

Betwixt them both can measure out a meane,
Neither to melt in pleasures whot desire,

Nor fry in hartlesse griefe and dolefuU teene.

Thrise happie man, who fares them both atweene

:

But sith ihis wretched woman ouercome
Of anguish, rather then of crime hath beene,
Reserue her cause to her eternall doome,

And in the meane vouchsafe her honorable toombe.

Palmer (quoth he) death is an equall doome lu
To good and bad, the common Inne of rest;

But after death the tryall is to come,
When best shall be to them, that liued best

:

But both alike, when death hath both supprest,
Religious reuerence doth buriall teene,
Which who so wants, wants so much of his rest:

For all so great shame after death I weene,
As seife to dyen bad, vnburied bad to beene.

Ivi a off] of, i^qo : off, //9<J 9 plonged /rao Ivii i his] the 160Q
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Bo both agree their bodies to engraue

;

The great earthes wombe thcy open to thc slcy,

And with sad Cypresse seemely it embraue,
Then coucring with a dod thcir dosed eye,
They lav therein those corses tenderly,

And bid them sleepe in euerlasting peace.
But ere they did their vtmost obsequy,
Sir Guyon more aflfection to increace,

Bynempt a sacred vow, which none should aye rcleace.

The dead knights sword out of his sheath he drew,
With which he cut a locke of all their heare,
Which medling with their bloud and earth, he threw
Into the graue, and gan deuoutly sweare

;

Such and such euill God on Guyon reare,

And worse and worse young Orphane l4 thy painc,
If I or thou dew vengeance doe forbeare,
Till guiltie bloud her guerdon doe obtaine

:

So shedding many teares, they closd the earth againc.

ui

Canf. IL

Babes UouJie hands may not be clensd
the face of golden Meane.

Her sülers ttvo Extremilies

striue her to banisb cleane.

!f,>9<P9>9^?$9^

THus when Sir Guyon with his faithfull guide 1

Had with due rites and dolorous lament
The end of their sad Tragedie vptyde,
The litle habe vp in his armes he hent

;

Who with sweet pleasance and bold blandishment
Gan smyle on them, that rather ought to weepe,
As carelesse of his woc, or innocent
Of that was doen, that ruth emperced deepe

In that knights heart, and wordes with bitter teares did steepc.
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Ah iucklesse habe, borne vnder cruell starre, m

And in Head parents balefull ashcs bred,

FuU litli weenest thou, what sorrowes are

Left thee for portion of thy liuelihed,

Poore Orphane in the wide world scattcred,

As budding braunch rent from the natiuc tree,

And throwen forth, tili it be withered :

Such is the State of men : thus enter wee
Into this life vi'ith woe, and end with miseree.

Then soft himselfe indyning on his knee m
Downe to that well, did in the water weene
(So loue does loath disdainfull nicitee)

His guiltie hands from bloudie göre to deene.

He washt them oft and oft, yet nought they beene

For all his washing deaner. Still he strouc,

Yet still the litle hands were bloudie seene

;

The which him into great amaz'ment droue.

And into diuerse doubt his wauering wonder doue.

He wist not whether blot of foule offence tv

Might not be purgd with water nor with bath

;

Or that high God, in Heu of innocence,

Imprinted had that token of his wrath,

To shew how sore bloudguiltinessc he hat'th;

Or that the charme and venim, which they druncke,

Their bloud with secret filth infected hath,

Being diflfused through the senselesse truncke,

That through the great contagion direfull deadly stunck,

Whom thus at gaze, the Palmer gan to bord r

With goodly reason, and thus faire bespake;

Ye bene right hard amated, gratious Lord,

And of your ignorance great maruell make,
Whiies cause not well conceiued ye mistake.

But know, that secret vertues are infusd

In euery fountaine, and in euery lake,

Which who hath skill them rightly to haue chusd,

To proofe of passing wonders hath füll often vsd.
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Of thüse some were so from their sourse indewd
By ^reat Dame Nature, from whose fruitfull pap
Their welheads spring, and are with moisture deawd

;

Which fccdes each liuing plant with liquid sap,
And fillcs with flowres ftire Fbraes painted lap

:

But othcr some by gift of later grace,
Or by good prayers, or by other hap,
Had \ertue oourd into their waters bace,

And thenceforthwere renowmd,and sought from place to place.

Such is this well, wroucht by occasion straunge,
Wkich to her Nymph befeil. Vpon a day,
As she the woods with bow and shafts did raunge,
The hartlesse Bind and Robuckc to dismay,
Dan Faunus chaunst to meet her by the way.
And kindling firc at her faire burning eye,
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace,
And chaced her, that fast from him did fly

;

As Hind from her, so she fled from her enimy.

At last when fayling breath b^an to faint,
^iii

And saw no meanes to scape, of shame afFrayd,
She set her downe to weepe fjr ? ore constraint
And to Diana calling lowd for ayde,
Her deare besought, to let her dye a mayd.
The goddesse heard, and suddeme where she säte,
Welhng out streames of teares, and quite dismayd
With stony feare of that rüde rustick mate,

Transformd her to a stone from stedfas irgins State.

Lo now she is that stone, from whose two hcads, i,
As from two weeping eyes, fresh streames do flow.
Yet cold through feare, and old conceiued dreads;
And yet the stone her semblance seemes to show,
Shapt like a maid, that such ye may her know

;

And yet her vertues in her water byde:
For it is chast and pure, as purest snow,
Ne lets her waues with any filth be dyde,

But euer like her seife vnstained hath beene tryde.

vi 9 to om. ijgo : corr. F. E.
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From thence it comes, that this babcs bicudy hand
May not be densd with water of this wdl

:

Ne certes Sir striuc you it to withstand,
But let thetn still bc bloudy, as bcfell,

That they his mothers innocence may teil,

As shc bequeathd in her last testament

;

That as a sacicd Symbole it may dwell
In her sonnes flesh, to minde reuengement,

And be for all chast Dames an cndlesse moniment.
He hearkncd to his reason, and the childe

Vptalcing, to the Palmer gauc to beare;
But his sad fathcrs armes with bloud defilde,
An heauic load himsellc did lightly reare,
And turning to that place, in which whyleare
He left his loftie steed with golden seil,

And goodly porgeous barbes, him found not theare.
By other accident that earst befell.

He is conuaide, but how or where, here fits not teil.

Which when Sir Guyon saw, all were he wroth,
Yet algates mote he soft himselfe appease,
And fairely fare on foot, how euer loth

;

His double bürden did him sore disease.
So long they traueiled with litle ease,
Till that at last they to .. Castle came,
Built on a rocke adioyning to the seas

;

It was an auncient worke of antiquc fame,
And wondrous strong by nature, and by skilfull frame.

Therein three sisters dwelt of su ^ry sort,

The children of one sire by mothers three;
Who d/ing whylome did diuide this fort
To them by equall shares in equall fee:

But strifull minde, and diuerse qualitee
Drew them in parts, r.nd each made others foe:
Still did they striue, and dayly disagree

;

The eldest did against the youngest goe,
And both against the middest meant to worken woe.
xii 7 seas, //po, 1^96 8 fame] framc //90 xiii 5 strifefull 160Q
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Where when the Icnight arriu'd, he was right well

Receiu'd, as Icnight of so much worth became,
Of second sister, who did far excell

The other two ; Medina was her name,
A sober sad, and comely curteous Dame

;

Who rieh arayd, and yet in modest guize,

In goodly garments, that her well became,
Faire marching fcth in honorable wize,

Hirn at the threshold met, and well did enterprize.

She led him vp into a goodly bowre,
And comely courted with meet modestie,

Ne in her speach, ne in her hauiour,

Was lightnesse seene, or looser vanitie,

But gratious womanhood, and grauitie,

Aboue the reason of her youthly yeares

:

Her golden lorkes she roundly did vptye
In breaded tramels, that no looser heares

Did out of Order stray about her daintie eares.

Whilest she her seife thus busily did frame,

Seemely to entertaine her new-come guest,

Newes hereof to her other sisters came,

Who all this while were at their wanton rest,

Accourting each her friend with lauish fest

:

They were two knights of perelesse puissance,

And famous far abroad for warlike gest,

Which to these Ladies loue did countenaunce,
And to his mistresse each himselfe stroue to aduaunce.

He that made loue vnto the eldest Dame,
Was hight Sir Huddibras, an hardy man

;

Yet not so good of deedes, as great of name,
Which he by many rash aduentures wan,
Since errant armes to sew he first began

;

More huge in strength, then wise in workes he was.

And reason with foole-hardize ouer ran

;

Sterne melancholy did his courage pas,

And was for terrour more, all armd in shyning bras.

XV 8 brayded i6o^
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But he that lou'd the youngest, was Sans-by^ «vui
He that faire Vna late fowle outraged,
The most vnruly, and the boldest boy,
That euer warlike weapons menaged,
And to all lawlesse lust encouraged,
Through strong opinion of his matchlesse might

:

Ne ought he car'd, whom he endamaged
By tortious wrong, or whom bereau'd of right.

He now this Ladies champion chose for loue to fight.

These two gay knights, vowd to so diuerse loues, su
Each other does enuie with deadly hate,
And dayly warre against his foeman moues,
In hope to win more fauour with his mate,
And th'others pleasing seruice to abate,

To magnifie his owne. But when they heard,
How in that place straunge knight arriued late,

Both knights and Ladies forth right angry far'd,

And fiercely vnto battell Sterne themselues prepar'd.

But ere they could proceede vnto the place, n
Where he abode, themselues at discord feil,

And cruell combat ioynd in middle space:
With horrible assault, and furie feil,

They heapt huge strokes, the scorned life to quell,
That all on vprore from her setded seat

The house was raysd, and all that in did dwell

;

Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement great
Did rend the rading skyes with flames of fouldring heat.

The noyse thereof cald forth that straunger knight, xn
To weet, what dreadfull thing was there in hand

;

Where when as two braue knights in bloudy fight

With deadly rancour he enraunged fond,
His sunbroad shield about his wrest he bond,
And shyning blade vnsheathd, with which he ran
Vnto that stead, their strife to vnderstond

;

And at his first arriuall, them began
With goodly meanes to pacifie, well as he can.

XX 6 seat, rjgo S,\\
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But they him spying, both with greedy forse «xu

Attonce vpon him ran, and him beset

With strokes of mortall steele without remorse,
And on his shield like yron sledges bet

:

As when a Beare and Tygre being met
In cruell fight on lybicke Ocean wide,

Espye a traueiler with feet surbet,

Whom they in equall pray hope to deuide,
They stint their strife, and him assaile on euery side.

But he, not like a wearie traueilere, xxui

Their sharpe assault right boldly did rebut,

And sufFred not their blowes to byte him nere,

But with redoubied buffes them backe did put:
Whose grieued mindes, which choler did englut,

Against themselues turning their wrathfull spight,

Gan with new rage their shields to hew and cut

;

But still when Guyon came to part their fight,

With heauie load on him they freshly gan to smight.

As a tall ship tossed in troublous seas, xxiv

Whom raging windes threatning to make the pray
Of the rough rockes, do diuersly disease,

Meetes two contrary billowes by the way,
That her on either side do sore assay,

And boast to swallow her in greedy graue

;

She scorning both their spights, does make wide way.
And with her brest breaking the fomy waue,

Does ride on both their backs, and faire her seife doth saue.

So boldly he him beares, and rusheth forth xxv

Betweene them both, by conduct of his blade.

Wondrous great prowesse and heroick worth
He shewd that day, and rare ensample made,
When two so mighty warriours he dismade

:

Attonce he wards and strikes, he takes and payes,
Now forst to yield, now forcing to inuade,

Before, behind, and round about him layes

:

So double was his paines, so double be his prayse.

xxiii 2 boldly] bloudy Ijg6 : boldy i6og
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xxvU

Straunge sort of fight, three valiaunt knights to see
Three combats ioyne in one, and to darraine
A triple warre with triple enmitee,
AU for their Ladies froward loue to gaine,
Which gotten was but hate. So loue does raine
In stoutest minds, and niaketh monstrous warre

;

He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe,
And yet bis peace is but continuall iarre

:

O miserable men, that to him subiect arre.

Whilst thus they mingled were in furious armes,
The faire Medina with her tresses torne.
And naked brest, in pitty of their harmes,
Emongst them ran, and falling them beforne,
Besought them by the womb, which them had borne.
And by the loues, which were to them most deare.
And by the knighthood, which they sure had sworne,
Their deadly cruell discord to forbeare,

And to her iust conditions of faire peace to heare.

But her two other sisters standing by,
Her Iowd gainsaid, and both their Champions bad
Pursew the end of their strong enmity,
As euer of their loues they would be glad.
Yet she with pitthy words and counsell sad.
Still stroue their stubborne rages to reuoke,
That at the last suppressing fury mad,
They gan abstaine from dint of direfull stroke,

Aiid hearken to the sober speaches, which she spoke.

Ah puissaunt Lords, what cursed euill Spright,
Or feil Erinnys, in your noble harts
Her hellish brond hath kindled with despight.
And stird you vp to worke your wilfull smarts ?

Is this the ioy of armes ? be these the parts
Of glorious knighthood, after bloud to thrust.
And not regard dew right and iust desarts?
Vaine is the vaunt, and victory vniust,

That more to mighty hands, then rightfiill cause doth trust.

xxviii a their] her 1590 champion /jpö, 1609 xxix 2 Erlnnys
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xzx

XXX i

And were there rightfuU cause of difFerence,

Yet were not better, faire it to accord,

Then with bloud guiltinesse to heape ofFenjce,

And mortall vengeaunce ioyne to crime abhord ?

O fly from wrath, fly, O ir.y liefest Lord

:

Sad be the sights, and bitter fruits of warre,

And thousand furies wait on wrathfull sword

;

Ne ought the prayse of prowesse more doth marre,

Then fowle reuenging rage, and base contentious iarre

But louely concord, and most sacred peace

Doth nourish vertue, and f-'st friendship breeds

;

Weake she makes strong, and strong thing does increace,

Till it the pitch of highest prayse exceeds

:

Braue be her warres, and honorable deeds,

By which she triumphes ouer ire and pride,

And winnes an Oliue girlond for her meeds

:

Be therefore, O my deare Lords, pacifide,

And this misseeming discord meekely lay aside.

Her gracious wordes their rancour .1 1 appall, xxxu

And suncke so deepe into their boyling brests,

That downe they let their cruell weapons fall.

And lowly did abäse their loftie crests

To her faire presence, and discrete behests.

Then she began a treatie to procure.

And stablish termes betwixt both their requests,

That as a law for euer should endure

;

Which to obserue in word of knights they did assure.

Which 10 confirme, and fast to bind their 1 ague, xxxiü

After their wearie sweat and bloudy toile,

She them besought, during their quiet treague,
Into her lodging to repaire a while,

To rest themselues, and grace to reconcile.

They soone consent : so forth with her they fare,

Where they are well receiu'd, and made to spoile
Themselues of soiled armes, and to prepare

Their minds to pleasure, and their mouthes to dainty fare.

XXX I there] their ijgo, ij^6 3 bloodguUtnesse ijgo : bloud guiltness«
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And those two froward sisters, their faire loues ««iv
Camc with them eke, all were they wondrous loth,
And falned cheare, as for the time behoues,
But f.ould not colour yet so well the troth,
But that their natures bad appeard in both

:

For both did at their second sister grutch,
And inly grieue, as doth an hidden moth
The inner garment fret, not thVtter touch

;

One thought their cheare too litle,th other i.hought too mutch.
Elissa (so the eldest hight) did deeme ,„v

Such entertainment base, ne ought would eat,
Ne ought would speake, but euermore did seeme
As discontent for want of merth or meat

;

No solace could her Paramour intreat
Her once to show, ne court, nor dalliance,
But with bent lowring browes, as she would threat,
She scould, and frownd with froward countenaunce,

Vnworthy of faire Ladies comely gouernaunce.

But young Perissa was of other mind, ^vi
Füll of disport, still laughing, loosely light,
And quite contrary to her sisters kind

;

No measure in her mood, no rule of right,
But poured out in pleasure and delight

;

In wine and meats she flowd aboue the bancke,
And in excesse exceeded her owne might

;

In sumptuous tire she ioyd her seife to prancke,
But of her loue too lauish (litle haue she thancke.)

Fast by her side did sit the bold Sans-loy, „,vu
Fit mate for such a mincing mineon,
Who in her loosenesse tooke exceeding ioy

;

Might not be fo d a franker franion,
Of her lewd p j make companion

;

But Huddibrasy e like a Maleconf<;nt,
Did see and grieue at his bold fashion

;

Hardly could he endure his hardimer*
Yet still he sat, and inly did him seife torment.

xxxiv 9 thought their] though ther ijgo
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Betwixt them both the faire Medina säte xnviu

With sober grace, and g AXw carriage

:

With equall measure she did moderate
The strong «jxtremities of their outrage

;

That forward paire she euer would asswage,

When they would striue dew reason to exceed

;

But that same froward twaine would accourage,

And of her plenty adde vnto their need

:

So kept she them i erder, and her seife in heed.

Thus fairely she attempered her feast, mu
And pleasd them all with meete satietie,

At last when last of meat and drinke was ceast,

She Guyon deare besought of curtesie,

To teil from whence he came through ieopardie,

And whither now on new aduenture bound.
Who with bold grace, and comely grauitie,

Drawing to him the eyes of all around,
From lofty si^e began these words aloud to sound.

This thy demaund, O Lady, doth reuiue xi

Fresh memory in me of that great Queene,
Great and most glorious virgin Queene aliue,

That with her soueraigne powre, and scepter shene
All Faery lond does peaceably sustene.

In widest Ocean she her throne does reare,

That ouer all the earth it may be seene

;

As morning Sunne her beames dispredden cleare,

And in her face faire peace, and mercy doth appeare.

In her the richesse of all heauenly grace xii

In chiefe degree are heaped vp on hye

:

And all that eise this worlds enclosure bace
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye,

Adornes the person of her Maiestie

;

That men beholding so great excellence,

And rare perfection in mortalitie,

Do her adore with sacred reuerence,

As th'Idole of her makers great magnificence.

xl 5 peaceable /f9<5, 1609
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Tu her I homaee and my seruice owe,
In number of the noblest knights on ground,
Mongst whom on me she deigncd to bestowe
Order of Maydenhead^ the most renownd,
That may this day in all the world be found

:

An yearely solemnt feast she wontes to make
The day that first doth lead the yeare around

;

To which all knights of worth and courage bold
Resort, to heare of straunge aduentures to be told.

There this old Palmer shewed himselfe that day,
And to that mighty Princesse did complaine
Of erieuous mischiefes, which a wicked Fay
Had wrought, and m, whelmd in deadly paine,
Whereof he crau'd redresse. My Soueraine,
Whose glory is in gracious deeds, and ioyes
Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine,
Eftsoones deuisd redresse for such annoyes

;

Me all vnfit for so great purpose she employes.

Now hath faire Phcebe with her siluer face

Thrise seene the shadowes of the neather world,
Sith last I left that honorable place.

In which her royall presence is fintrold;
Ne euer shall I rest in house nor hold,
Till I that fklse Acrasia haue wonne

;

Of whose fowle deedes, too hideous to be told,
I witnesse am, and this their wretched sonne,

Whose wofuU parents she hath wickedly fordonne.

Teil on, faire Sir, said she, that dolefuU tale,

From which sad ruth does seeme you to restraine,
That we may pitty such vnhappy bale.

And learne from pleasures poyson to abstaine

:

111 by ensample good doth often gayne.
Then forward he his purpose gan pursew,
And told the storie of the mortall payne,
Which Mordam and Amauia did rew

;

As with lamenting eyes him seife did lately vew.
xlii 5 found, //90, is^S 6 make] hold conj. td,l.
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SMNight was far spent, and now in Ocean deepe

Oriofty flying fast from hissing snake,

His flaming head did hasten for to steepe,

When of his pitteous tale he end did make

;

Whilest with delight of that he wiscly spake,

Those guestes beguiled, did beguile their eyes

Of kindly sleepe, that did them ouertake.

At last when they had markt the chaunged skyes,

They wist their houre was spent ; then each to rest him hyes.

Cant. III.

Vaiite Braggadoccbio geiiing Guyons

borse is madt tbe scorne

Of knigbtbood trtto, and i» of fayre

Belpbotbe fowle forlorne,

SOone as the morrow faire with purple beames

Disperst the shadowes of the mistie night,

And Titan playing on the eastern streames,

Gan cleare the deawy ayre with springing light,

Sir Guyon mindfuU of his vow yplight,

Vprose from drowsie couch, and him addrest

Vnto the iourney which he had behight

:

His puissaunt armes about his noble brest,

And many-folded shield he bound about his wrest.

Then taking Congd of that virgin pure,

The bloudy-handed habe vnto her truth

Did earnestly commit, and her coniure,

In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth,

And all that gentle noriture ensu'th

:

And that so soone as ryper yeares he raught,

He might for memorie of that dayes ruth,

Be called Ruädymane, and thereby taught,

T'auenge his Parents death on them, that had it wrought.

ii 6 rauglit] rought //90 : corr, F. E.
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So forth hc far'd, as now bcfell, on foot,
Sith his good steed is latdy from him gonc

;

Patience pcrforce; helpelesse what may it boot
To free for anger, or for griefe to mone?
His Palmer now shall foot no more alone:
So fortune wrought, as vnder greene woods syde
He latelv heard that dying Lady grone,
He left his steed without, and speare besyde,

And rushed in on foot to ayd her, ere she dyde.
The whiles a loseil wandring by the way,
One that to bountie neuer cast his mi'nd,
Ne thought of honour euer did assay
His baser brest, but in his Icestrell kind
A pleasing vaine of glory vaine did find,
To which his flowing toung, and troublous spright
Gaue him great ayd, and made him more inclind

:

He that braue steed there finding ready dight,
Purloynd both steed and speare, and ran away füll light.

Now gan his hart all swell in ioUitie,

And of him seife great hope and helpe conceiu'd,
That pufFed vp with smoke of vanitie,
And with selfe-loued personage deceiu'd
He gan to hope, of men to be receiu'd
For such, as he him thought, or faine would bee:
But for m court gay portaunce he perceiu'd.
And gallant shew to be in greatest gree,

Eftsoones to court he cast t'auaunce his first degree.
And by the way he chaunced to espy
One sitting idle on a sunny bancke,
To whom auaunting in great brauery,
As Peacocke, that his painted plumes'doth prancke.
He smote his courser in the trembling flancke.
And to him threatned his hart-thrilling speare:
The seely man seeing him ryde so rancke.
And ayme at him, feil flat to ground for feare.

And crying Mercy lowd, his pitious hands gan reare.
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Thereat the Scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd,

Through fortune of his first aduenture faire,

And with big thundring voyce reuyld him lowd

;

Vile Caytiue, vi^ssall ofdread anu despaire,

Vnworthie of the commune breathed aire,

Why liuest thou, dead dog, a lenger day,

And docst not vnto dcath thy seife prcpaire.

Dye, or thy seife my captiue yield for ay

;

Great fauour I thee graunt, for aunswere thus to stay.

Hold, O deare Lord, hold your dead-doing hand,

Then loud he cryde, I am your humble thrall.

Ah wretch (auotn he) thy destinies withstand

My wrathfull will, and do for mercy call.

I giuc thee life : therefore prostrated fall,

And kisse my stirrup ; that thy homage bee.

The Miser threw him seife, as an Ofrall,

Streight at his foot in base humilitee.

And cleeped him his liege, to hold of him in fee.

So happy peace they made and faire accord

:

Eftsoones this liege-man gan to wexe more bold.

And when he feit the foUy of his Lord,

In his owne kind he gan him seife vnfold

:

For he was wylie witted, and growne old

In cunning sleights and practick knauery.

From that day forth he cast for to vphold

His idle humour with fine flattery.

And blow the bellowes to his swelling vanity.

Trompart fit man for Braggadocchioy

To serue at court in view of vaunting eye ;

Vaine-glorious man, when fluttring wind does blow

In his Tight wings, is lifted vp to skye

:

The scorne of knighihood and trew cheualrye,

To thinke without desert of gentle deed,

And noble worth to be aduaunced hye

:

Such prayse is shame ; but honour vertues meed
Doth beare the fairest flowre in honorable seed.

vtl
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So forth they na«, a well consorteti paire,

Till that at length with ,4rcMmage they mcct

:

Who seeing onc that shone in armour faire,

On goodly courser thundring with his feet,

Eftsoones supposed him a person meet,
Of his reuenge to make the instrument

:

For since the Rederosse kni^ht he earst did weet,
To beene with Guyen knit in one consent,

The ill, which earst to him, he now to Guyon ment.

And commine close to Trompart g*\ inquere
Of him, wnat mighty warriour that motc bee,
That rode in golden seil with single spere,
But wanted sword to wrcakc his enmitee.
He is a great aduenturer, (said he)
That hatn his sword through hard assay forgone,
And now hath vowd, tili he auengcd bee,
Of that despi^ht, neuer to wearen none

;

That speare is him enough to doen a thousand grone.

Th'enchaunter gready ioyed in the vaunt.
And weened well ere long his will to win,
And both his foen with equall foyle to daunt.
Tho to him louting lowly, did begin
To plaine of wrongs, which had committed bin
By Guyon, and by that falsc Rederosse knight,
Which two through treason and deceiptftU gin,
Had slaine Sir Mordant, and his Lady bright:

That mote him honour win, to wreake so foule despight.

Therewith all suddeinly he seemd enraged,
And threatned death with dreadfull countenaunce,
As if their liues Lad in his band beene gaged

;

And with stiffe force shaking his mortall launcc,
To let him weet his doughtie valiaunce,
Thus said ; Old man, great sure shalbe thy meed,
If where those knights for feare of dew vengeaunce
Do lurke, thou certainly to me areed,

That I may wreake on them their hainous hatefull deed,
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Certes, my Ix)rci, (said he) that shall I soone, bv

And giue you eke good hrlpe to their decay,

But motc I wisely you aduise to doon

;

Giue no ods to your foes, but do puruay
Your seife of sword before that bloudy day

:

For they be two the prowest knights on ground,
And oft approu'd in many hard assay,

And eke of surest steele, that may be found,

Do arme your seife against that day, them to confound.

Dotard (said he) let be thy deepe aduise

;

«vi

Seemes that through many yeares thy wits thee falle,

And that weake eld hath ieft thee nothins wise,

Else neuer should thy iudgement be so fraile,

To measure manhooa by the sword or maiic.

Is not enough foure quarters of a man,
Withouten sword or shield, an host to quaile ?

Thou little wotest, what this right hand can

:

Speake they, which haue behcld the battailes, which it wan.

The man was much abashed at his boast

;

vru

Yet well he wist, that who so would contend

With either of those knights on euen coast,

Should need of all his armes, him to defend

;

Yet feared least his boldnesse should offend,

When Brnggadocchio said, Once I did sweare,

When with one sword seuen knights 1 brought to end,

Thence forth in baftell neuer sword to beare,

But it were that, which noulest knight on earth doth wearc.

Perdie Sir knight, said then th'enchaunter bliuc, xviu

That shall I shortly purchase to your hond

:

For now the best and noblest knight aliue

Prince Arthur is, that wonnes in Faerie lond;

He hath a sword, that flames like burning brond.
The same by my deuice I vnd^rtake

Shall by to morrow by thy side bc fond.

At which bold word that boaster gan to quake,
And wondred in his mind, what mote that monster make.

xviii 6 deuice] aduise 7/96. löcHf
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Ht stayd not for more bidding, but away aia

Was suddein vanished out of his sight:

The Northcrne wind his winas did broad display
At his commaund, and reared him vp light

From oflF the earth to takc his aeric flight.

They Wikt about, but no whcrc could espic
Tract or his foot : thcn dead through great affright

Thcy both nigh werc, and each bad other flie:

Both ned attonce, ne euer backe returned cie.

Till that they come vnto a forrcst grecne, h
In which thcy shrowd themselucs from causeicssc feare

;

Yet feare them followes still, where so they beene,
Each trembling leafe, and whistling wind thcy heare,
As ghastly bug thcir haire on end does reare

:

Yet both >e striue their fearfulnesse to fainc.

At last th heard a hörne, that siirilled clcare

Throughout the wood, that ccchoed againe.

And made the forrcst ring, as it would riue in twainc.

Kft through the thicke they heard one rudely rush

;

»t
With noyse whereof he from his loftie steed

Downe feil to ground, and crept into a bush,
To hide his coward head from dying dreed.
But Trompart stoutly stayd to taken heed
Of what might hap. Eftsoone there stepped forth
A goodly Ladie clad in hunters wetd,
That scemd to be a woman of grcat worth.

And by her stately portance, borne of heauenly birth.

Her face so faire as flesh it seemed not, „n
But heauenly purtraict of bright Angels hew,
Cleare as ihe skie, withouten blame or blot,

liirough goodly mixture of complexions dew;
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did shew
Like roses in a bed of lillics shed,

The which ambrosiall odours from them threw,
And gazers sense with double pleasure fed,

Hable to heale the sicke, and to reuiue the ded.

XX 3 does vnto them affeare //90 ; vnto corr. to greatly in F. E.
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In her faire eyes two liuing lamps did flame,

Kindled aboue at th'heauenly makers light,

And darted fyrie beames out of the same,

So passing persant, and so wondrous bright,

That quite bereau'd the rash beholders sight

:

In them the blinded god his lustfiill fire

To kindle oft assayd, but had no might

;

For with dredd Maiestie, and awfull ire,

She broke his wanton darts, and quenched base desire.

Her iuorie forhead, füll of bountie braue,

Like a broad table did it seife dispred,

For Loue his loftie triumphes to engraue,

And write the battels of his great gcdhed

:

All good and honour might therein be red

:

For there their dwelling was. And when she spake,

Sweet words, like dropping honny she did shcd,

And twixt the perles and rubins softly brakc

A siluer sound, that heauenly musicke seemd to make.

Vpon her eyelids many Graces säte,

Vnder the shadow of her euen browes,

Working belgards, and amorous retrate.

And euery one her with a grace endowes

:

And euery one with meekenesse to her bowes.
So glorious mirrhour of celestiall grace.

And soueraine moniment of mortaJl vowes,
How shall fraile pen descriue her heauenly face,

For feare through want of skill her beautie to disgrace ?

So faire, and thousand thousand times more faire

She seemd, when she presented was to sight,

And was yclad, for heat of scorching aire.

All in a silken Camus lylly whight,

Purfled vpon with many a folded plight,

Which all aboue besprinckled was throughout
With golden aygulets, that glistred bright,

Like twinckling starres, and all the skirt about
Was hemd with golden fringe

xxüi 4 pearceant 1609 8 drad 160^ xxvi 6 throughout, Ijgo Sfc.
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Bclow her harn her weed did somewhat traine,
And her streight legs most brauely were cmbayld
In gilden busicins of costly Cordwaine,
All bard with golden bendes, which were entayld
With curious antickes, and füll faire aumayld:
Before they fastned were vnder her knee
In a rieh lewell, and therein entrayld
-he ?nds of all their knots, that none might see,

How the/ v.rhin their fouldings close enwrapped bee.

I i!ce two fai -e marble pillours they were seene,
^Vhich d'^e the temple of the Gods support,'
VVhoin .11 the people decke with girlands greene,
And honour in their festiuall resort

;

Those same with stately grace, and princely port
She taught to tread, when she her seife would grace,
But with the wooddie Nymphes when she did plav
Or when the flying Libbard she did chace,

She could them nimbly moue, and after fly apace.

And in her band a sharpe bore-speare she held,
And at her backe a bow and quiuer gay,
Stuft with steele-headed darts, wherewith she queld
The saluage beastes in her victorious play,
Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay
Athwart her snowy brest, and did diuide
Her daintie paps; which like young fruit in Mav
Now htde gan to swell, and being tide,

Through her thin weed their places only signifide.

Her yellow lockes crisped, like golden wyre,
About her Shoulders weren loosely shed,
And when the winde emongst them did'inspyre,
1 hey waued like a penon wide dispred,
And low behinde her backe were scattered :

And whether art it were, or heedlesse hap,
As through the flouring forrest rash she fled.
In her rüde haires sweet flowrec themselues did lap,

And flourishmg fresh leaues and blossomes did enwrap.
xxvii 8 end M09 their] the //po xxviii , were] did 7/90 : corr.F.^^
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Such as Diana by the sandie shore

Of swift EurotaSy or on Cynthus greene,

Where all the Nymphes haue her vnwares forlore,

Wandreth alone with bow and arrowes keene,

To seeke her game : Or as that famous Queene

Of Amazons, whom Pyrrhus did destroy,

The day that first of Priame she was seene,

Did shew her seife in great triumphant ioy,

To succour the weake State of sad afflicted Troy.

Such when as hartlesse Trompart her did vew,

He was dismayed in his coward mind,

And doubted, whether he himselfe should shew,

Or fly away, or bide alone behind

:

Both feare and hope he in her face did find,

When she at last him spying thus bespake

;

Hayle Groome ; didst not thou see a bleeding Hind,

Whose right haunch earst my stedfast arrow strake ?

If thou didst, teil me, that I may her ouertake.

Wherewith reviu'd, this answere forth he threw

;

O Goddesse, (for such I thee take to bee)

For neither doth thy face terrestriall shew,

Nor voyce sound mortall ; I auow to thee.

Such wounded beast, as that, 1 d'd not see,

Sith earst into this forrest wild I came.

But mote thy goodlyhed forgiue it mee,

To weet, which of the Gods I shall thee name,

That vnto thee due worship I may righdy frame.

To whom she thus; but ere her words ensewed,

Vnto the bush her eye did suddein glaunce.

In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewed.

And saw it stirre: she left her percing launce,

And towards gan a deadly shaft aduaunce,

In mind to marke the beast. At which sad stowre,

Trompart forth stept, to stay the mortall chaunce.

Out crying, O what euer heauenly powre,

Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly howre.
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O stay thy hand, for yonder is no game nsv
For thy fierce arrowes, them to exercize,

But loft my Lord, my liege, whose warlike iiame
Is farre renowmd through many bold emprize

;

And now in shade he shrowded yonder lies.

She staid : with that he crauld out of his nest,
Forth creeping on his caitiue hands and thies.

And Standing stoudy vp, his loftie crest

Did fiercely shake, and rowze, as comming late from rest.

As fearefull fowle, that long in secret caue xxx^i

For dread of soaring hauke her seife hath hid,
Not caring how, her silly life to saue,
She her gay painted plumes disorderid,
Seeing at last her seife from daunger rid,

Peepes foorth, and soone renewes her natiue pride

;

She gins her feathers foule disfigured

Proudly to prune, and set on euery side,

So shakes ofFshame, ne thinks how erst she did her hide.

So when her goodly visage he beheld, «^xv»
He gan himselfe to vaunt: but when he vewed
Those deadly tooles, which in her hand she held,
Soone into other fits he was transmewed,
Till she to him her gratious speach renewed

;

All haile, Sir knight, and well may thee befall,

As all the like, which honour haue pursewed
Through deedes of armes and prowesse martiall;
' vertue merits praise, but such the most of all.

- whom he thus; O fairest vnder skie, xxxviu
True be thy words, and worthy of thy praise,
That warlike feats doest highest glorifie.

Therein haue I spent all my youthly daies,
And many battailes fought, and many fraies

Throughout the world, wher so they might be found,
Endeuouring my dreadded name to raise

Aboue the Moone, that fame may it resound
In her eternall trompe, with laurell girland cround.

XXXV I hand ijgö : hand : 1609 3 name, ij^o ^r.
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But what art thou, O Ladie, which doest raunge »xxi«

In this wilde forrest, where no pleasure is,

And doest not it for ioyous court cxchaunge,

Emongst thine equall peres, where happie blis

And all delight does raigne, much more then this?

There thou maist loue, and dearely loued bee,

And swim in pleasure, which thou here doest mis

;

There maist thou best be seene, and best maist see

:

The wood . > fit for beasts, the court is fit for thee.

Who so in pompe of proud estate (quoth she)

Does swim, and bathes himselfe in courtly blis,

Does waste his dayes in darke obscuritee,

And in obliuion euer buried is

:

Where ease abounds, yt's eath to doe amis

;

But who his limbs with labours, and his mind

Behaues with cares, cannot so easie mis.

Abroad in armes, at home in studious kind

Who seekes with painfuU toiie, shall honor soonest find.

In woods, in waues, in warres she wonts to dwell,

And will be found with perill and with paine

;

Ne can the man, that moulds in idle cell,

Vnto her happie mansion attaine

:

Before her gate high God did Sweat ordaine,

And wakefull watches euer to abide

:

But easie is the way, and passage plaine

To pleasures pallace ; it may soone be spide.

And day and night her dores to all stand open wide.

In Princes court, The rest she would haue said,

But that the foolish man, fiK' with delight

Of her sweet words, that all his sence disriaid,

And with her wondrous beautie rauisbt quight,

Gan burne in filthy lust, and leaping light,

Thought in his bastard armes her to embrace.

With that she swaruing backe, her lauelin bright

Against him bent, and fiercely did menace

:

So turned her about, and fled away apace.

xli
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Which when the Peasant saw, amazd he stood, >iiu

And grieued at her flight; yet durst he not
Pursew her steps, through wild vnknowen wood

;

Besides he feard her wrath, and threatned shot
Whiles in the bush he lay, not yet forgot

:

Ne car'd he greatly for her presence vaine,
But turning said to Trompart, What foule b'ot
Is this to knight, that Ladie should againe

Depart to woods vntoucht, and leaue so proud disdaine?

Perdie (said Trompart) let her passe at will, «ut
Least by her presence daunger mote befall.

For who can teil (and sure I feare it il!)

But that she is some powre celestiall?

For whiles she spake, her great words v'.id apall

My feeble courage, aiid niy hr.rt oppresse,
That yet I quake and tremhle ouer all.

And I (said Braggadocchio) thought no lesse,

When first I heard her hörne sound with such ghasdinesse.

For from my mothers wombe this grace I haue «iv

Me giuen by eternall destinie,

That earthly thing may not my courage braue
Dismay with feare, or cause one foot to flie,

But either hellish feends, or powres on hie:
Which was the cause, when earst that hörne I heard,
Weening it had beene thunder m the skie,
I hid my seife <^-om it, as one afFeard

;

But when I other knew, my seife I boldly reard.

But now for feare of worse, that may betide, «ivi

Let vs soone hence depart. They soone agree

;

So to his steed he got, and gan to ride,

As one vnfit therefore, that all might see
He had not trayned bene in cheualree.
Which well that valiant courser did discerne

;

For he despysd to tread in dew degree,
But chaufd and fom'd, with courage fierce and sterne,

And to be easd of that base bürden still did erne.
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Cant. IUI.

-AL
. . 'SfJK Guyon does Furor bind in cbaines, Ps^

"^p and siops Occasion: ^fLJ^ Deliuns Pbedon, and tberef^re i«J*

•*ra by Strife is rayld vpon. „^Ir

IN braue pursuit of honorable deed, 1

There is I know not what great diflference

Betweene the vulgär and the noble seed,

Which vnto things of valorous pretence

Seemes to be borne by natiue influence ^

As feates of armes, and loue to entertaine,

But chiefly skill to ride, seemes a science

Proper to gentle bloud ; some others faine

To menage steeds, as did this vaunter; but in vaine.

But he the rightfull owner of that steed, "

Who well could menage and subdew his pride,

The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed,

With that blacke Palmer, his most trusty guide

;

Who suffred not his wandring feet to slide.

But when strong passion, or weake fleshlinesse

Would from the right way seeke to draw him wide.

He would through temperance and stedfastnesse,

Teach him the weake to strengthen, and the strong suppresse.

It fortuned forth faring on his way, i"

He saw from färre, or seemed ror to see

Some troublous vprore or contentious fray,

Whereto he drew in haste it to agree.

A mad man, or that feignea mad to bee,

Drew by the haire along vpon the ground,

A handsome stripling with great crueltee,

Whom sore he bett, and gor'd with many a wound,

That cheekes with teares, and sides with bloud did all abound.

Arg. 3 Phtdon] Phaon Ijgo 4 ttrifc JJ90, IJ96
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And him behhd, a wicked Hag did stalke,
In ragged robes, and filthy disaray,
Her other leg was lame, that she no'te walke,
But on a staffe her feeble steps did -^tay

;

Her lockes, that loathly were and huarie gray,
Grew all afore, and loosely hong vnrold,
But all behind was bald, and worne away,
That none thereof could euer taken hold,

And eke her face ill fauourd, füll of wrinckles old.

And euer as she went, her tongue did walke
In i iule reproch, and termes of vile despight,
Prouc king him by her outrageous talke,
To heape more vengeance on that wretched wight

;

Sometimes she raught him stones, wherwith to smite,
Sometimes her stafFe, though it her one leg were,
Withouten which she could not go vpright;
Ne any euill meanes she did forbeare,

That might him moue to wrath, and indignation reare.

The noble Guyon mou'd with great remorse,
Approching, first the Hag did thrust away.
And after adding more impetuous forse,
His mightie hands did on the madman lay.
And pluckt him backe; who all on fire streight way,
Against him turning all his feil intent,
With beasdy brutish rage gan him assay.
And smot, and bit, and kickt, and scratcht, and rent.

And uid he wist not what in his auengement.
And sure he was a man of mickle might,
Had he had gouernance, it well to guide

:

But when the franticke fit inflamd his spright,
His force was vaine, and strooke more often wide,
Then at the aymed marke, which he had eide:
And oft himselfe he chaunst to hurt vnwares,
Whilst reason blent through passion, nought'descride,
But as a blindfold Bull at randon fares, [nought cares.

And where he hits, nought knowes, and whom he hurts,

iv 3 walke, y/po, /jj>6
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His rudi issault and rugged handeling

Straunge seemed to the knight, that aye with foe

In faire defence and goodly menaging

Of armes was wont to fight, yet nathemoe

Was he abashed now not fighting so,

But more enfierced through his currish play,

Hirn sternely grypt, and haling to and n-o,

To ouerthrow him strorigly did assay,

But ouerthrew himsclfe vnwares, and lower lay.

And being downe the villein sore did beat,

And bruze with downish fistes his manly face

:

And elce the Hag with many a bitter threat,

Still cald vpon to kill him in the place.

"With whose reproch and odious menace

The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart,

Knit all his forces, and gan soone vnbrace

His grasping hold : so lightly did vpstart.

And drew his deadly weapon, to maintaine his part.

Which when the Palmer saw, he loud)y cryde,

Not so, O GuyoHf neuer thinke that so

That Monster can be maistred or destroyd

:

He is not, ah, he is not such a foe,

As steele can wound, or strength can ouerthroe.

That same is Funty cursed cruell wight,

That vnto knighthood workes much shanie and woe

;

And that same Hag, his aged mother, hight

OccasioTty the root of all wrath and despight.

With her, who so will raging Furor tarne,

Must first begin, and well her amenage

:

First her icstraine from her reprochfuU blame,

And euill meanes, with which she doth enrage

Her franticke sonne, and kindles his courage,

Then when she is withdrawen, or strong withstood,

It's eath his idle furie to asswage,

And calme the tempest of his passion wood

;

The bankes are ouerflowen, when stopped is the flood.
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Therewith Sir Guyon left his first emprise.
And turning to that woman, fast her hent
By the hoarc lockes, that hong before her eyes,

Her i^tl ^T"'*
her threw: yet nouhl she stentHer bitter rayling and foule reuilemen%

But still prouokt her sonne to wrealce fier wrong-
But nathelesse he did her still torment
And catching hold of her vngratious tong,

Thereon an yron lock did fasten firme and strong.
Then when as vse of speach was from her reft.ZÄ "^^^."^^^^ 1^«"^" ^he signes did make.And beckned h,m. the last helpe she had left

:

But he that last left helpe away did take,
And both her hands fast bound vnto a stake.
That she note stirre Then gan her sonne \o fliet Uli fast away, and did her quite forsake

;

But Guyon after him in haste did hie,
And soone him ouertooke in sad perplexitie.
In his strong armes he stiffely him embraste,
Who him gainstriuing, nought at all preuaild :

tor all his power was vtterly defaste.
And furious fits at earst quite weren quaild :

Ott he re nforst, and oft his forces fayld
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancour'slacke.

A rK^ISTu^
ground he cast, and rudely hayld,

AnH hl^l ^ ^^H ^''' ^""^ ^^'"^ his 4ke,And both his feet in fetters to an yron racke.
With hundred yron chaines he did him bind.
And hundred knots that did him sore constraine-
Vet his great yron teeth he still did grind,
And grimly gnash, threatning reuenge in vaine-

Stared füll Wide, and threw orth sparkes of fire

Shakt his long lockes, colourd like coptSr-wire
And bit his tawny beard to shew his raging ire.

xii 8 tongue 7/90 : tonge F.L. 9 lock, /^po, ,596
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Thus whcn as Guyon Furor had captiu'd, «w

Turning about hc saw that wretchcd Squire,
^

Whom that mad man of life nigh Ute dcpriu'd,

Lying on ground, all soild with bloud and mire

:

Whom when as he perceiued to rcspire,

Hc gan to comfort, and his wounds to drcsse.

Being at last recured, he gan inquire,

What hard mifjhap him brought to such distresse,

And made that caitiues thral, the thrai of wretchedncsse.

With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes, «vu

Faire Sir (quoth he) what man can shun the hap,

That hidden lyes vnwares him to surpryse ?

Misfortune waites aduantage to entrap

The man most warie in her whelming lap.

So me weake wretch, of many weakest one,

Vnweeting, and vnware of such mishap,

She brought to mischiefe through occasion,

Where this same wickcd villein did me light vpon.

It was a faithlesse Squire, that was the sourse «»m

Of all my sorrow, and of these sad teares,

With whom from tendcr dug of commune nourse,

Attonce I was vpbrought, and eft when yeares

More rype vs reason lent to chose our Peares,

Our selues in league of vowed loue we Icnit

:

In which we long time without gealous feares,

Or faultie thoughts continewd, as was fit

;

And for my part I vow, dissembled not a whit.

It was my fortune commune to that age, »ix

To loue a Ladie faire of great degree,

The which was borne of noble parentage,

And set in highest seat of dignitee,

Yet seemd no lesse to loue, then loued to bee

:

Long I her seru'd, and found her faithfuU still,

Ne euer thing could cause vs disagree

:

Loue that two harts makes one, makes eke one will

:

Each stroue to please, and others pleasure to fiilfill.
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My fricnd, hight PhiUmon, I did partaice
Or all my loue and all my priuitie

;

Who grcatly ioyous scemcd for my sake,
And gratious to that Ladie, as to mce,
Ne euer wight, that mote so welcome bee
As he to her, withouteii blot or blame
Ne euer thing, that she could thinke or see
Hut

. to him she would impart the same-
'

O wretched man, that would abuse so gcntle Dame

That I that Lad.e to my spouse had wonne

;

Accord of fnends, consent of parents sought.
Affiance made, my happinesse begönne,
There wanted nought but few rites to be donne,Wh.ch manage make; that day too farre did sceme:Most .oyou. man, on whom the shining Sunne
D.d shew h.. face my seife I did esteeme.

And that my falser fnend did no Icsse ioyous deeme
But ere that wished day his beame disclosd.He either enuying my toward good,
Or of hnnselfe to treason ill disposd,
One day vnto me came in friendly mood.
And told for secret how he vnderstood
Ihat Ladie whom I had to me assynd,
Had both distaind her honorable blood.
And eke the faith, which she to me did bynd;And therfore w.sht me stay, tili I more truth should fynd

rhe gnawmg anguish and sharpe gelosy,
Which his sad Speech infixed in my brest,
Kanckled so sore, and festred inwardly
That my engrecued mind could find no rest
Till that the truth thereof I did outwrest, '

And him besought by that same sacred band
Betwixt vs both, to counsell me the best.Me then with solemne oath and plighted bandAssurd, ere long the truth to let me vnderstand
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Erc long with likc againe hc boorded mee,

Saying, hc now \\i \ boultcd all thc floure,

And that it was a groomc of basc degree,

Which of my loue was partner Paramourc

:

Who vscd in a darkesomc inner bowre

Her oft to mcct : which better to approue,

He promised to bring me at that howre,

When I should see, that would me nearer moue,

And driue me to withdraw my blind abused loue.

This gracelesse man for furthcrance of his guile,

Did court the handmayd of my Lady dearc,

Who glad t'cmbosomc his afFection vile,

Did all she might, more pleasing to appearc.

One day to worlce her to his will more neare,

He woo'd her thus : Pryene (so she hight)

What great despight doth fortune to thee bearc,

Thus lowly to abäse thy beautie bright,

That it should not deface all others lesser light }

But if she had her least helpe to thee lent,

T'adorne thy forme according thy desart,

Their blazing pride thou wouldest soone haue blent,

And staynd their prayses with thy least good part;

Ne should faire Claribell with all her art,

Though she thy Lady be, approch thee neare

:

For proofe thereof, this euening, as thou art,

Aray thy seife in her most gorgec!" geare,

That I may more delight in thy embmcement deare.

The Maiden proud throueh prayse, anJ mad through loue »«vu

Him hearkned to, and soone her seife arayd,

The whiles to me the treachour did remoue

His craftie engin, and as he had sayd,

Me leading, in a secret corner layd,

The sad snectatour of my Tragedie

;

Where lert, he went, and his owne false part playd,

Disguised like that groome of base degree,

Whom he had feignd th'abuser of my loue to bee.

In:
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Eftsooncs hc came vnto . . _, , j.._,,
And with him brought Pryene^ rieh arayd,
In CLtribellaes clothcs. Her proper face
I not descerned In that darkesome shade,
But wecnd it was my loue, with whom he playd.
Ah God, what horrour and tormcnting griefe
My hart, my hands, minc eyes, and all assayd ?Mc Iicfcr were tcn thousand deathes priefe,

Then wound of gealous wormc, and shame of such repriefe.
I honie rcturning, fraught with fowle despight,
And chawing vcngeance all the way I went,
Soone as my loathcd loue appeard in sight,
With wrathfull haiid I slew her innocent

;

That after soone l dearely did lament

:

Kor when the cause of that outrageous deede
Dcmaunded, I made plaine and euident,
Her faultie Handmayd, which that bale did breede,

Confest, how Phtlemon her wrought to chaunge her weede.
Which when I heard, with horrible aflright
And hellish fury all enragd, I sought
Vpon my seife that vengeable despight
To punish

: yet it better first I thought,
To wrealce my wrath on him, that first it wrought.
To PhiUmoH, false faytour PhiUmon
I cast to pav, that I so dearely bought

;

Of deadly drugs I gaue him drinke anon,
And washt away his guilt with guiltie potion.

Thus heaping crime on crime, and griefe on griefe,
lo losse of loue adioyning losse of frend,
1 meant to purge both with a third mischiefc.
And in my woes beginner it to end

:

I'hat was Pryene\ she did first offend,
She last should smart: with which cruell intent,
When I at her my murdrous blade did bend,
She fled away with ghastly dreriment.

And I pursewing my feil purpose, after went.
xxviii 2 Prienf, ij^6 4 discorned 1609 8 dt-atliez l6otf
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Feare gaue her wings, and rage enforst my flight

;

Through woods and plaines so long I did her chace,

Till this mad man, ixrhom your victorious might
Hath now fast bound, me met in middle space,

As I her, so he me pursewd apace,

And shortly ouertooke : I, breathing yre,

Sore chauffed at my stay in such a cace.

And with my heat kindled his cruell fyre

;

Which kindled once, his mother did more rage inspyre.

Betwixt them both, they haue me doen to dye,

Through wounds, and strokes, and stubborne handeling,

That death were better, then such agony,

As griefe and furie vnto me did bring

;

Of which in me yet stickes the mortall sting,

That during life will neuer be appeasd.

When he thus ended had his sorrowing,

Said Guyon, Squire, sore haue ye beene diseasd

;

But all your hurts may soone through temperance be easd.

Then gan the Palmer thus, Most wretched man,
That to afFections does the bridle lend

;

In their beginning they are weake and wan,
But soone through suflTrance grow to fearefuU end

;

Whiles they are weake betimes with them contend

:

For when they once to perfect strength do grow,
Strong warres they make, and cruell battry bend
Gainst fort of Keason, it to ouerthrow

:

Wrath, gelosie, griefe, loue this Squire haue layd thus low

Wrath, gealosie, griefe, loue do thus expell

:

«
Wrath is a fire, and gealosie a weede,

Griefe is a fiood, and loue a moiister feil

;

The fire of sparkes, the weede of little seede,

The flood of drops, the Monster filth did breede:

But sparks, seed, drops, and filth do thus delay

;

The sparks soone quench, the springing seed outweed,
The drops dry vp, and filth wipe cleane away

:

So shall wrath, gealosie, griefe, loue dye and decay.

xxxii 6 I,J I 1)90, ij^ö xxxiv i most ij^o, /j^ö
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Vnlucky Squire (said Guyon) sith thou hast
Falne into mischiefe through intemperaunce,
Henceforth take heede of that thou now hast past,
And guide thy wayes with warie gouernaunce,
Least worse betide thee by some later chaunce.
But read how art thou nam'd, and of what kin.
Phedon I hight (ouoth he) and do aduaunce
Mine auncestry from femous Coradiity

Who first to rayse our house to honour did begin,

Thus as he spake, lo far away they spyde
A varlet running towards hastily,

Whose flying hei so fast their way applyde,
That round about a cloud of dust did fly,

Which mingled all with sweate, did dim his eye.
He soone approched, panting, breathlesse, whot,
And all so soyld, that none could him descry

;

His countenaunce was bold, and bashed not
For GuyoHs lookes, but scorneftill eyglaunce at him shot

Behind his backe he bore a brasen shield,

On which was drawen faire, in colours fit,

A flaming fire in midst of bloudy field.

And round about the wreath this word was writ,
Bumt I do burne. Right well beseemed it,

To be the shield of some redoubted knight

;

And in his hand two darts exceeding flit,

And deadly sharpe he held, whose heads were dight
In poyson and in bloud, of malice and despight.

When he in presence came, to Guyon first

He boldly spake, Sir knight, if knight thou bee,
Abandon this forestalled place at erst,

For feare of further härme, I counsell thee,
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne ieoperdie.
The knight at his great boldnesse wondered,
And though he scornd his idle vanitie,

Yet mildly him to purpose answered

;

For not to grow of nought he it coniectured.
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Varlet, this place most dew to me I deeme,
Yielded by him, that held it forcibly.

Butwhenceshouldcome that harme,which thou doest sceme
To threat to him, that minds his chaunce t'abye?

Perdy (said he) here comes, and is hard by
A knight of wondrous powre, and great assay,

That neuer yet encountred enemy,
But did him deadly daunt, or fowle dismay

;

Ne thou for better hope, if thou his presence stay.

How hight he then (said Guyon) and from whence?
Pyrochles is his name, renowmed färre

For his bold feats and hardy confidence,

Füll oft approu'd in many a cruell warre,

The brother of CymochleSy both which arre

The sonnes of old Acrates and Despighi^

Acratei sonne oi Phlegeton and Iarre\

But Phlegeton is sonne of Herebus and Night
\

But Herebus sonne of Aeternitie is hight.

So from immortall race he does proceede,

That mortall hands may not withstand his niight,

Drad for his derring do, and bloudy deed

;

For all in bloud and spoile is his delight.

His am I Atin^ his in wrong and right,

That matter make for him to worke vpon,

And stirre him vp to strife and cruell fight.

Fly therefore, fly this fearefull stead anon,

Least thy foolhardize worke thy sad confusion.

His be that care, whom most it doth concerne,

(Said he) but whither with such hasty flight

Art thou now bound } for well mote I discerne

Great cause, that carries thee so swift and light.

My Lord (quoth he) me sent, and streight behight
To seeke Occasion, wh'^re so she bee

:

For he is all disposd to bloudy fight.

And breathes out wrath and hainous crueltie

;

Hard is his hap, that first fals in his ieopardie.

xli 2 Pyrrho:hltt Ij^o Üfc, paitim : corr. F. E.
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Madman (said then the Palmer) that does seeke ,uiy
Occasion to wrath, and cause of strife

;

She comcs vnsought, and shonned foUowes eke.
Happy, who can abstaine, when Rancour rife
Kindles Reuenge, and threats his rusty knife

;

Woe neuer wants, where euery cause is caught,
And rash Occasion makes vnquiet Hfe.
Then loe, where bound she sits, whom thou hast sought

(Said GuyoH,) let that message to thy Lord be brought.
'

That when the varlet heard and saw, streight way xw
He wexed wondrous wroth, and said, Vile knight,
That knights and knighthood doest with shame vpbray
And shewst th'ensample of thy childish niight,
With silly weake old woman thus to fight.
Great glory and gay spoile sure hast thou got,
And stoutly prou'd thy puissaunce here in sight;
That shall Pyrochks well requite, I wot.

And with thy bloud abolish so reprochfuU blot.

With that one of his thrillant darts he threw, ^^
Headed with ire and vengeable despight;
The quiuering steele his aymed end well knew,
And to his brest it seife intended right :

But he was warie, and ere it empight
In the meant marke, aduaunst his shield atwecne,
On which it seizing, no way enter might,
But backe rebounding, left the forckhead keene;

tftsoones he fled away, and might no where be seene.

xlv 5 thus toj that did ijgo
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Pyrocbla iou «üb Guyon figbl.

And Furors cbaynt vnbind* :

Of wbom sore hurt, for bis reuenge

Atin CymoeUes finJs.

WHo euer doth to temperaunce apply

His stedfast life, and all his actions Frame,

Trust me, shall find no greater enimy,

Then stubborne perturbation, to the same

;

To which right well the wise do giue that name,

For it the goodly peace of stayed mindes

Does ouerthrow, and troublous warre prodame

:

His owne woes authour, who so bound it findes,

As did PyrvchUs, and it wilfuUy vnbindes.

After that varlets flight, it was not long,

Ere on the plaine fast pricking Guyon spide

One in bright armes embatteikd füll strong,

That as the Sunny beames do glaunce and glide

Vpon the trembling waue, so shined bright.

And round about him threw forth sparlding fire,

That seemd him to enflame on euery side

:

His steed was bloudy red, and fomed ire,

When with the maistring spur he did him roughly stire.

Approchiiig nigh, he neuer stayd to greete,

Ne chafiir words, prowd courage to prouoke,

But prickt so fiers, that vnderneath his feete

The smouldring dust did round about him smoke,

Both horse and man nigh able for to choke

;

A: i fairly couching his steele-headed speare,

Him first saluted with a sturdy stroke;

It booted nought Sir Guyott comming neare

To thinke, such hideous puissaunce on foot to beare.

Arg. 2 vnbiiiifs:] vnbindt IJ96: vtilyes, ijqo 3. 4 "^ '" 159^ {excrpi
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But lightly shunned it, and passiiig by, tv

With his brlght blade did smite at him so feU,

That »he sharpe steele arriuing forcibly

On hi' broad shield, bit not, but glauncing feil

On his horsc necke before the quüted seil,

And from the head the body sundred quight.

So him dismounted low, he did compeU
On foot with him to matchen equall fight

;

The truncked beast fest bleeding, did him fowly dight.

Sore bruzed with the fall, he slow vprose, v

And all enraged, thus him loudly shent

;

Disleall knight, whose coward courage chose
To wreake it seife on beast all innocent.

And shund the marke, at which it should be ment,
Thereby thine armes seeme strong, but manhood fraile

;

So hast thou oft with guile thine honour blent

;

But litle may such guue thee now auaile,

If wonted force and fortune do not much me faile.

With that he drew his flaming sword, and strooke n
At him so fiercely, that the vpper marge
Of his seuenfolded shield away it tooke.

And glauncing on his helmet, made a large

And open gash therein : were not his targe,

That broke the violence of his intent,

The weary soule from thence it would discharge

;

Nathelesse so sore a bufF to him it lent,

That made him reele, and to his brest his beuer bent.

Kxceeding wroth was Guyoti at that blow, vu

And much ashamd, that stroke of liuing arme
Should him dismay, and make him stoup so low,

Though otherwise it did him litle härme:
Tho hurling high his yron braced arme.

He smote so manly on his Shoulder plate,

That all his left side it did quite disarme

;

Yet there the steele stayd not, but inly bäte

Deepe in his flesh, and opened wide a red floodgate.
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Deadly dismayd, with horrour of that dtnt

PyrochUs was, and grieued eke entyre;

Yet nathemore did it his fury stint,

But added flame vnto his fornier fire,

That welnigh molt his hart in raging yre,

Ne thencerorth his approued skiU, to ward,

Or strike, or hurde round in warlike gyre,

Remembred he, ne car'd for his saufgard,

But rudely rag'd, and like a cruell Tygre far'd.

He hewd, and lasht, and foynd, and thundred blowes.

And euery way did seeke into his life,

Ne plate, ne male could ward so mighty throwes,

But yielded passage to his cruell knife.

But GuyoHy in the heat of all his strife.

Was warie wise, and closely did awayt

Auauntage, whUest his foe did rage most rife

;

Sometimes a thwart, sometimes he strooke him strayt,

And falsed oft his blowes, t'illude him with such bayt.

Like as a Lyon, whose imperiall powre
A prowd rebellious Vnicorne defies,

T'auoide the rash assault and wrathfuU stowre

Of his fiers foe, him to a tree applies.

And when him running in füll course he spies,

He slips aside ; the whiles that furious beast

His precious hörne, sought of his enimies,

Strikes in the stocke, ne thence can be releast,

But to the mighty victour yields a bounteous feast.

With such faire slight him Guyon ofte.i faild,

Till at the last all breathlesse, wearie, faint

Him spying, with fresh onset he assaild.

And kindling new his courage seeming queint,

Strooke him so hugely, that through great constraint

He made him stoup perforce vnto his knee,

And do vnwilling worship to the Saint,

That on his shield depainted he did see;

Such homage tili that instant neuer learned hee.

viii 7 hurtle] hurle, //pö : hurlen 7609 warlike] warelike 7/9^
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Whom GuyoH seeing stoup, pursewed fast

The present ofFer of faire victory,

And soone his dreadfuU biade about he cast,

Wheiewith he smote his haughty crest so hye,

That streight on ground made him füll low to lye

;

Then on his Brest his victour foote he thrust,

With that he cnrde, Mercy, do me not dye,

Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome vniust,

That hath (maugre her spight) thus low me laid in dust.

Eftsoones his cruell hand Sir Guyon stayd,

Tempring the passion with aduizement slow,

And maistring might on enimy dismayd

:

For th'equall dye of warre he well did know

;

Then to him said, Liue and allegaunce owe,
To him that giues thee life and Tibertie,

And henceforth by this dayes ensample trow,

That hasty wroth, and heedlesse hazardrie

Do breede repentaunce late, and lasting infamie.

So vp he let him rise, who with grim looke

And count'naunce sterne vpstanding, gan to grind

His grated teeth for great disdeigne, and shooke
His Sandy lockes, long hanging downe behind,

Knotted in bloud and dust, for griefe of mind,
rhat he in ods of armes was conquered

;

Yet in himselfe some comfort he did find,

That him so noble knight had maistered,

Whose bounty more then might, yet both he wondered.

Which Guyon marking said, Be nought agricu'd,

Sir knight, that thus ye now subdewed arre

:

Was neuer man, who most conquestes atchieu'd,

But sometimes had the worse, and lost by warre,

Yet shortly gaynd, that losse exceeded farre

:

Losse is no shame, nor to be lesse then foe,

But to be lesser, then himselfe, doth marre
Both loosers lot, and victours prayse alsoe.

Vaine others ouerthrowes, who seife doth ouerthrowe.
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Fly, O PyrocMes, flv thc dreadfuU warrc,

That in thy seife thy lesser parts do moue,
Outrageous anger, and woe-working iarre,

Direfull impatience, and !.art murdring loue

;

Those, those thy foes, those warriours far rcmoue,
Which thee to endlesse bale captiued lead.

But sith in might thou didst my mercy proue,

Of curtesie to me the cause aread,

That thee against me drew with so impetuous dread.

Dreadlesse (said he^ that shall I soone declare

:

It was complaind, that thou hadst done great tort

Vnto an aged woman, poore and bare,

And thralled her in chaines with strong efFort,

Voide of all succour and needfull comfort

:

That ill beseemes thee, such as I thee see,

To worke such shame. Therefore I thee exhort,

To chaunge thy will, and set Occasion free,

And to her captiue sonne yield his first libertee.

Thereat Sir Guyon smilde. And is that all

(Said he) that thee so sore displeased hath ?

Great mercy sure, for to enlarge a thrall,

Whose freedome shall thee turne to greatest scath.

Nath'lesse now quench thy whot emboyling wrath

:

Loe there they be ; to thee I yield them free.

Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path

Did ligh '

j '"»pe, where he them bound did see.

And gan to breake the bands of their captiuitee.

Soone as Occasion feit her seife vntyde, x«

Before her sonne could well assoyled bee,

She to her vse returnd, and streight defyde
Both Guyon and Pyrochles: th'one (said shee)

Bycause he wonne ; the other because hee
Was wonne: So matter did she make of nought,
To stirre vp strife, and do them disagree

:

But soone as Furor was enlargd, she sought
To kindle his quencht fire, and thousand causes wrought.

xvi 8 a read, //pd xvii 8 occasion //90 : Occasion //ptf xviii -,
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It was not long, ere she inflam'd him so, n
That he would algates with Pyrochki fight.

And his redeemer chalengd for his foe,

Because he had not well mainteind his right,

But yielded had to that same straunger knight

:

Now gan Pyrochki wex as wood, as hec.

And him afircnted with impatient might

:

So both together fiers engrasped bee,

Whiles Guy^n standing by, their vncouth strifc doos sec.

Him all that while Occasion did prouoke sxi

Against Pyrochles^ and new matter framed

Vpon the old, him stirring to be wroke
Of his late wrongs, in which she oft him blamed

For suflFering such abuse, as knighthood shamed,

And him dishabled quite. But he was wise

Ne would with vaine occasions be inflamed

;

Yet others she more vrgent did deuise

:

Yet nothing could him to impatience entise.

Their feil contention still increased more, nn
And more thereby increased Furors might,

That he his foe has hurt, and wounded sore,

And him in bloud and durt deformed quight.

His mother cke, more to augment his spight,

Now brought to him a flaming fire brond,

Which she in Stygian lake, ay burning bright,

Had kindled : that she gaue into his hond,

That armd with fire, more hardly he mote him withstond.

Tho gan that villein wex so fiers and strong, uw
That nothing might sustaine his furious forse

;

He cast him downe to ground, and all along

Drew him through durt and myre without remorse.

And fowly battered his comely corse,

That Guyoft much disdeignd so loathly sight.

At last he was compeld to cry perforse,

Helpe, O Sir Guyotty helpe most noble knight,

To rid a wretched man from hands of hellish wight.

xxi 7 occasion 160^ xxii 5 spight] spright 160^ 6 fyer ijgo :
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The knight was greatly moued at his plaint,

And ffan him dight to succour his distressc,

Till that the Palmer, by his ^ue restraint,

Him stayd from yielding ptttfuU redresse;

And Said, Deare sonne, thy causelcsse ruth rcpressc,

Ne Ict thy stout hart melt in pitty vayne

:

He tnat his sorrow sought through wilfulnesse.

And his foe fettred would release agayne,

Deserues to tast his follics fruit, repentw payne.

GuyoH obayd ; So him away he drew
From needlesse trouble of renewing fight

Alrcady fought, his voyage to pursew.

But rash Pyrochles varlet, Atin hight,

When late he saw his Lord in heauy plight,

Vnder Sir Guyons puissaunt stroke to fall,

Him deeming dead, as then he seemd in sight,

Fled fast away, to teil his funerall

Vnto his brother, whom Cymo'hles men did call.

He was a man of rare redoubted might,

Famous throughout the world for warlike prayse.

And glorious spoiles, purchast in perilous fight

:

Füll many doughtie knights he in his dayes
Had doen to death, subdewde in equall n^yes,

Whose carkases, for terrour of his name,
Of fowles and beastes he made the piteous prayes.

And hong their conquered armes for more defanie

On gallow trees, in honour of his dearest Dame.

His dearest Dame is thr : Enchaunteresse,

The vile Acrasiay tha ^ ith vaine delightes.

And idle pleasures 'r ner Bowre of Btissej

Does Charme her Ic.crs, and the feeble sprightes

Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes

:

Whom then she does transforme to monstrous hewes,
And horribly misshapes with vgly sightes,

Captiu'd eternally in yron mf"wes,

And darksom dens, where Titan his face neuer shewes.
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There AAn found CymothUs soiourning,
To serue his Lemans louc: for he, by kind,
Was giucn all to lust and loose liuing,

When euer his fiers hands he free mote find

:

And now he has pourd out his idlc mind
In daintie delices, and lauish ioyes,

Hauing his warlike weapons cast behind,
And flowes in pleasures, and vainc pleasing toyes,

Mingled emongst loose Ladies and lasciuious boyes.

And ouer him, art striuing to compaire
With nature, did an Arber greene d ispred,
Framed of wanton Yuie, flouring faire,

Throu^h which the fragrant Eglantine did spred
His pncking armes, entrayld with roscs red,
Which daintie odours round about them threw,
And all within with flowrcs was garnishcd,
That when myld Zephyrus emongst them blew,

Did breath out bounteous smels, and painted colors shcw.
And fast beside, there tricklcd softly downe
A gende streame, whose murmuring waue did play
Emongst the pumy stones, and made a sowne,
To lull him soft a sleepc, that by it lay;
The wearie Traueiler, wandring that way,
Thcrein did often quench his thristy ''eat,

And then by it his wearie limbes dispU ,

Whiles creeping slomber made him to forget
His former paine, and wypt away his toylsom sweat.

And on the other side a pleasaunt groue
Was shot vp high, füll of the stately trec,
That dedicated is t'Olympicke loue.

And to his sonne /ilcUeSy whenas hee
Gaynd in Nemea goodly victoree;
Therein the mery birds of euery sort
Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonie:
And made emongst them selues a sweet consort,

That quickned the duU spright with musicall comfort.
xxviii 2 he.] he 7/90, 1^96 xxix 5 pricking] prickling isqo
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There he him tbund all carelesly displayd,

In secret shadow from the sunny ray,

On a sweet bed of lillies softly layd,

Amidst a flocke of Damzels fresh and gay,

That round about him dissolute dtd play

Their wanton follies, and light meriment

;

Euery of which did loosely disaray

Her vpper parts of meet habiliments,

And shewd them naked, deckt with many Ornaments.

And euery of them stroue, with njost delights,

Him to aggrate, and greatest pleasures shew;
Some framd faire lookes, glancing like euening lights,

Others sweet words, dropping like honny dew

;

Sor«- bathed kisses, and did soft embrew
' sugred licour through his melting lips

:

One boastes her beautie, and does yedd to vew
Her daintie limbes aboue her tender hips

;

i\nother her out boastes, and all for tryall Strips.

He, like an Adder, lurking in the weeds, u>iv

His wandring thought m deepe desire does steepe,

And his fraile eye with spoyle of beautie feedes

;

Sometimes he falsely faines himselfe to sleepe,

Whiles through their lids his wanton eies do pcepc,
To steale a snatch of amorous conceipt,

Whereby close fire into his hcrt does creepe

:

So, them deceiues, deceiu'd in his deceipt,

Made drunke with drugs of deare voluptuous receipt.

/itin arriuing there, when him he spide, vav
Thus in still waues of deepe delight to wade,
Fiercely approching, to him lowdly cride,

Cymochles\ oh no, but Cymochles shaJe,

In which that manly person late did fade,

What is bccome of great Acrates sonne?
Or where hath he hong vp his mortall blade,

That hath so many haughtie conquests wonne .'

Is all his force forlorne, and all his glory donne?
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Then priclcina him with his sharpe-pointed dart,
He sud; Vp, vp, thou womanish weake knight,
That here in Ladies lap entombed art,

Vnmindfull of thy prajse and prowest might,
And weetlessc eke of lately wrought dcspight,
Whdes sad PyrochUs lies on senselcsse ground,
And groneth out his vtmost grudging spright,
Throi^h many a stroke, and many a Streaming wound

Calling thy hdpe in vaine, that here in ioyes art dround.
Suddeinly out of his dclightfull dreame
The man awoke, and would haue questiond more;
But he would not endure that wofull thcame
For to dilate at laive, but vrged sore
With percing words, and pittifull implore,
Him hastie to arise. As one affright
With hellish feends, or Furies mad vprore,
He thert vprose, inflam'd with M\ despight,

And called for his armes; for he woald algates fight.

Thcy bene ) rought; he quickly de s him dight,
And lighdy mounted, passeth on his way,
Ne Ladies loues, nc '^weete entreaties might
Appcase his heat, or hastie passage stay

;

For he has vowd, to beene aueng'd that day,
(That day it seife him seemed all too long

:)On him, that did PyrochUs deare dismay

:

So proudly pricketh on his courser strong,
And Mh aie him pricks with spur of shame and wrong.
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CttvoN M <^ immodest Merlb
lid into loote dttire,

Figbu mtb Cymoeblet, xebüu bis bro-

tbtr burnet in furittu* firt,

AHärder lesson, to learne G)ntinence i

In ioyous pleasure, then in grieuous paine

:

For sweetnesse doth allure the weaker sence

So strungly, that vneathes it can refraine

From that, which feeble nature couets faine

;

But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies,

And foes of life, she better can restraine

;

Yet vertue vauntes in both their victories,

And Guyon in them all shewes goodly maisteries.

Whom bold CytnochUs trauelling to find, u

With cruell purpose bent to wreake on him
The wrath, which Atin kindled in his mind,

Came to a riuer, by whose vtmost brim

Wayting to passe, he saw whereas did swim
A long the shore, as swift as glaunce of eye,

A litle Gondelay, bedecked trim

With boughes and arbours wouen cunningly,

That like a lide forrest seemed outwardly.

And therein säte a Ladie fresh and faire, ui

Making sweet solace to her seife alone

;

Sometimes she sung, as loud as larke in aire,

Sometimes she laught, that nigh her breth was gone,

Yet was there not with her eise any one,

That might to her moue cause of meriment

:

Matter of merth enough, though there were none,

She could deuise, and thousand waies inuent,

To feede her foolish humour, and vaine iolliment.

Arg. I Merlb, Ij^o, tfg6 i ^ restraine] abstaine /J^o 8 their] her
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Which when fiure ofF CymochUs heard, and saw,

He loudly cald to such, as were a bord,

The little barke vnto the shore to draw,

And him to ferrie ouer that deepe ford

:

The meny marriner vnto his word
Soone hearkned, and her painted böte streightway
Turnd to the shore, where that same warlike Lord
She in receiu'd ; but Atin by no way

She would admit, albe the knight her much did pray.

Eftsoones her shallow ship away did slide,

More swift, then swallow sheres the liquid skie,

Withouten oare or Pilot it to guide,

Or winged canuas with the wind to flie,

Only she turn'd a pin, and by and by
It cut away vpon tne yielding waue,
Ne cared she her course for to apply

:

For it was taught the way, which she would haue,
And both from rocks and flats it seife could wisely saue.

And all the way, the wanton Damzell found
New merth, her passenger to entertaine

:

For she in pleasant purpose did abound,

And greatly ioyed merry tales to feine,

Of which a store-house did with her remaine,

Yet seemed, nothing well they her became

;

For all her words she drownd with laughter vaine,

And wanted grace in vtt'ring of the same,

That turned all her pleasance to a scoffing game.

And other whiles vaine toyes she would deuize

As her fantasticke wit did most delight,

Sometimes her head she fondly would aguize

With gaudie girlonds, or fresh flowrets dight

About her necke, or rings of rushes plight

;

Sometimes to doe him laugh, she would assay

To laugh at shaking of the leaues light,

Or to behold the water worke, and play

Ahout her litle frigot, therein making way.
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Her light behauiour, and loose dalliaunce

Gaue wondrous great contentment to the knight,

That of his way he had no souenaunce,

Nor care of vow'd reuenge, and cruell fight,

But to weake wench did yeeld his martiadl might.

So easie was to quench his flamed mind
With one sweet drop of sensuall delight,

So easie is, t'appease the stormie wind

Of malice in the oüme of pleasant womankind.

Diuerse discourses in their way they spent, ix

Mongst which Cymochles of her questioned,

Both what she was, and what that vsage ment,

Which in her cot she daily practised.

Vaine man (said she) that wouldest be reckoned

A straunger in thy home, and ignoraunt

Of P^ufdria (for so my name is red)

Of Pli^edriay thine owne fellow seruaunt

;

For thou to serue Acrasia thy seife doest vaunt.

In this wide Inland sea, that hight by name >

The Idk lakCf my wandring ship I row,

That knowes her port, and thither sailes by ayme,

Ne care, ne feare I, how the wind do blow,

Or whether swift I wend, or whether slow

:

Both slow and swift a like do serue my tourne,

Ne swelling NeptunCy ne loud thundring loue

Can chaunge my cheare, or make me euer mourne

;

My litle boat can safely passe this perilous bourne.

Whiles thus she talked, and whiles thus she toyd, xi

They were farre past the passage, which he spake,

And come vnto an Island, waste and voyd,

That floted in the midst of that great lake,

There her small Gondelay her port did make,

And th at gay paire issuing on the shore

Disbu Jned her. Their way they forward take

lato the land, that lay them faire before,

Whose pleasaunce she him shew'd, and plentifull great störe,
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It was a chosen plot of fertile land,

Emongst wide waues sct, like a litle nest,

As if it had by Naturcs cunning hand

Bene choisdy picked out from all the rest,

And laid forth for ensarnple of the best

:

No daintie flowre or herbe, that growes on ground,

No arboret with painted blossomes drest,

And smelling sweet, but there it might be found

To bud out faire, and her sweet smels throw all around.

No trec, whose braunches did not brauely spring;

No braunch, whereon a fine bird did not sit

:

No bird, but did her shrill notes sweetly sing;

No song but did containe a louely dit:

Trees, braunches, birds, and songs were framed fit,

For to allure fi^aile mind to carelesse ease.

Carelesse the man soone woxe, and his weake wit

Was ouercome of thine, that did him please;

So pleased, did his wrathtuU purpose faire appease.

Thus when she had his eyes and senses fed

With false delights, and fild with pleasures vaine,

Into a shadie dale she soft him led,

And laid him downe vpon a grassie plaine

;

And her sweet seife without dread, or disdaine,

She set beside, laying his head disarm'd

In her loose lap, it softly to sustaine,

Where soone he slumbred, fearing not be harm'd,

The whiles with a loud lay she thus him sweetly charm'd.

Behold, O man, that toilesome paines doest take, xw

The flowres, the fidds, and all that pleasant growes,

How they themselues doe thine ensarnple make,

Whiles nothing enuious natuie tiiem forth throwes

Out of her fruitfull lap; how, no man knowes,

They spring, they bud, they blossome fresh and faire.

And deck Wie world with their rieh pompous showes

;

Yet no man for them taketh paines or care,

Yet no man to them can his carefuU paines compare.
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The lilly, Ladie of the flowring fidd, «n

The Flowre-dcluce, her loudy Paramoure,

Bid thee to them thy fruitlesse labours yidd,

And soone leaue off this toylesome wearie stourc;

Loe loe how braue she decks her bounteous boure,

With sUken curtens and gold couerlets,

Therein to shrowd her sumptuous Belamoure,

Yet neither spinnes nor cardes, ne cares nor frets,

But to her mother Nature all her care she lets.

Why then dost thou, O man, that of them all

Art Lord, and eke of nature Soueraine,

WUfully make thy seife a wretched thrall,

And wast thy ioyous houres in needlesse paine,

Seeking for daunger and aduentures vaine?

What bootes it all to haue, and nothing vse ?

Who shall him rew, that swimming in the maine.

Will die for thirst, and water doth refuse?

Refuse such fruidesse toile, and present pleasures chuse.

By this she had him luUed fast a sleepe,

That of no worldly thing he care did take

;

Then she with liquors strong his eyes did steepe,

That nothing shoi-ld him hastily awake

:

So she him left, and did her seife betake

Vnto her boat againe, with which she cleft

The slouthfuU waue of that great griesly lake

;

Soone she that Island farre behind her left,

And now is come to that same place, where first she weft.

By this time was the worthy Guyon brought

Vnto the other side of that wide strond,

Where she was rowing, and for passage sought

:

Him needed not long call, she soone to hond
Her ferry brought, where him she byding fond,

With his sad guide; himselfe she tooke a boord,

But the Blacke Palmer suffred still to stond,

Ne would for price, or prayers once afFoord,

To ferry that old man ouer the perlous fbord.
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Guyon was loath to leaue his guide behind,

Yet being entrcd, might not backe retyre;

For the lit barke, obaying to her mind,

Forth launched quickly, as shc did desjre,

Ne gaue him leaue to bid that aged sire

Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted course

Through the dull billowes thicke as troubled mire,

Whom neither wind out of their seat could forse,

Nor timely tides did driue out of their sluggish sourse.

And by the way, as was her wonted guize,

Her merry fit she freshly gan to reare,

And did of ioy and ioUitie deuize,

Her seife to cherish, and her guest to cheare

:

The knight was courteous, and did not forbeare

Her honest merth and pleasaunce to partake

;

But when he saw her toy, and gibe, and geare,

And passe the bonds of modest merimake,

Her dalliance he despisd, and follies did forsake.

Yet she still followed her former stile,

And Said, and did all that mote him delight,

Till they arriued in that pleasant Ile,

Where sleeping late she left her other knight.

But when as Guyon of that land had sight.

He wist himselfe amisse, and angry said

;

Ah Dame, perdie ye haue not doen me right,

Thus to mislead me, whiles I you obaid

:

Me litle needed from my right way to haue straid.

Faire Sir (quoth she) be not displeasd at all

;

Who fares on sea, may not commaund his way,

Ne wind and weather at his pleasure call

:

The sea is wide, and easie for to stray

;

The wind vnstable, and doth neuer stay.

But here a 'vhile ye may in safety rest,

Till season serue new passage to assay

;

Better safe port, then be in seas distrest.

Therewith she laught, and did her earnest end in iest.
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But he hälfe discontent, mote nathelesse

Htmselfe appease, and issewd forth on shore:

The ioyes wnereof, and happie fhiitfulnesse,

Such as he saw, she gan him lay before,

And all though pleasant, yet she made much more:

The fields did laugh, the flowres did freshiy spring,

The trees did bud, and earely blossomes bore,

And all the quire of birds did sweedy sing.

And told that gardins pleasures in their caroling.

And she more sweet, then any bird on bough,

Would oftentimes emongst them beare a part.

And striue to passe (as she could well enough)

Their natiue musicke bv her skilfull art

:

So did she all, that mieht his constant hart

Withdraw from thougnt of warlike enterprize,

And drowne in dissolute delights apart,

Where noyse of armes, or vew of martiall guize

Might not reuiue desire of knightly exercize.

But he was wise, and warie of her will,

And euer held his hand vpon his hart

:

Yet would not seeme so rüde, and thewed ill,

As to despise so courteoua seeming part,

That gende Ladie did to him impart,

But fairely tempring fond desire subdewd,

And euer her desired to depart.

She list not heare, but her disports poursewd.

And euer bad him stay, tili time the tide renewd.

And now by this, Cymochles howre was spent,

That he awoke out of his idle dreme.

And shakine ofF his drowzie dreriment,

Gan him auize, how ill did him beseeme.

In slouthfull sleepe his molten hart to steme.

And quench the brond of his conceiued ire.

Tho vp he started, stird with shame extreme,

Ne staied for his Damzell to inquire,

But marched to the strond, there passage to require.
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And in the way he with Sir Gujon met,

Accompanyde with Pfuedria the fiure,

Efboones he gan to rage, and inljr fret,

Crying, Let m that Ladie debonaire,

Thou recreant knight, and soone thy seife prepaire

To battcll, if thou meane her loue to gaine

:

Loe, loe dreadie, how the fowles in aire

Doe flocke, awaiting shortly to obtaine

Thy carcasse for their pray, the guerdon of thy paine.

And therewithall he fiercely at him flew,

And with importune outraee him assayld

;

Who soone prepard to field, his sword forth drew,

And him with equall value counteruayld

:

Their mightie strokes their haberieons dismayld.

And naked madc each others manly spalles;

The mortall steele despiteously cntayld

Deepe in their flesh, quite through the yron walles,

That a large purple streme adown their giambeux Falles.

CymochkSy that had neuer met before

So puissant fbe, with enuious despight

His proud presumed Force increased more,

Disdeigning to be held so long in fight

;

Sir Guyon grudging not so much his might,

As those vnknighüy raylings, wljich he spoke,

With wrathfull fire his courage kindled bright,

ThereoF deuising shordy to be wroke,

And doubling all his powres, redoubled euery stroke.

Both oF them high attonce their hands enhaunst,

And both attonce their huge blowes downe did sway

;

Cymchks sword on Guyons shield yglaunst.

And thereoF nigh one quarter sheard away

;

But Guyons angry Wade so fierce did play

On th'others helmet, which as Titan shone,

That quite it cloue his plumed crest in tway,

And bared all his head vnto the bone;

Wherewith astonisht, still he stood, as senselesse stone.
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Still as he stood, ^ire Pfutdria^ that beheld mnu

That deadlv daunger, soone atweene them ran

;

And at thetr feet her seife most humbly feld,

Crying with pitteous voice, and count'nance wan

;

Ah well away, most noble Lords, how can

Your cruell eyes endure so pitteous sight,

To shed your liues on ground ? wo worth the man,

That first did teach the curscd steele to bight

In his owne flesh, rnd nuke way to the liuing spright.

If euer loue of Ladie did empierce «mit

Your yron brestes, or pittie could find place,

Withhold your bloudie hands from battell fierce,

And sith for me ye fight, to me this grace

Both yeeld, to stav your deadly strife a space.

They stayd a while : and forth she gan proceed

:

Most wretched wonwn, and of wicked race,

That am the author of this hainous deed,

And cause of death betweene two doughtie knights doe breed.

But if for me ye fight, or me will serue,

Not this rüde kind of batteil, nor these armes

Are meet, the which doe men in bale to sterue.

And dolefull sorrow heape with deadly harmes

:

Such cruell game my scarmoges disarmes

:

Another warre, and other weapons I

Doe loue, where loue does giue his sweet alarmes,

Without bloudshed, and where the enemy

Does yedd vnto his foe a pleasant victory.

DebatefuU strife, and cruell enmitie

The famous name of knighthood fowly shend

;

But louely peace, and gende amitie,

And in Amours the passing houres to spend,

The mightie martiall hands doe most conimend

;

Of loue they euer greater glory bore,

Then of thcir armes : Mars is Cupidoes frend.

And "s for Venus loues renowmed more,

Then all his wars and spoiles, the which he did of yore
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Therewith she sweetl^ smyld. They though füll bent

To proue extremities ot bloudie fight,

Yet at her speach their rage« gan relent.

And calme thc sea of their tempestuous spight,

Such powre haue pleasitijg worcis: such is the might

Of courteous demencie in gende hart.

Now after all was ceast, the Faery knight

Besought that Damzell sufFer him depart,

And yield him readie passage to that other part.

She no lesse glad, then he desirous was

Of his departure thence; for of her iov

And vaine delight she saw he light did pas,

A foe of folly and immodest toy,

Still solemne sad, or still disdainfull coy,

Delighting all in armes and cruell warre,

That her sweet peace and pleasures did annoy,

Troublcd with terrour and vnquiet iarre,

That she well pleased was thence to amoue him farre.

Tho him she brought abord, and her swift böte

Forthwith directed to that furthcr Strand;

The which on the dull waues did lightly flöte

And soone arriued on the shallow sand,

Where gladsome Guyon salied forth to land,

And to that Damzell thankes gaue for reward.

Vpon that shore he spied Atin stand,

There by his maister Icft, when late he far'd

In P/uedrias flit barke ouer that perlous shard.

Well could he him remember, sith of late

He with Pyrochles sharp debatement made

;

Streight gan he him reuile, and bitter rate,

As shepheards curre, that in darke euenings shade

Hath tracted forth some saluage beastes trade

;

Vile Miscreant (said he) whither doest thou flie

The shame and death, which will thee soone inuade?

What coward hand shall doc thee next to die,

That art thus foully fled from famous enemie?
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With that he stifiely shooke his steelehead dart:

But sober Gar;»», hearing htm so raile,

Thou^h somewhat moued in his mightie hart,

Yet with Strang reason maistred passion fraile,

And passed fiiirely forth. He turning taile,

Backe to the strond retyrd, and there still stoyd,

Awaitin^ piissage, which him late did ^ile

;

The whiles Cymochles with that wanton mayd
The hastie heat of his auowd reuenge delayd.

Whylest there the varlet stood, he saw from ferre

An armed knight, that towards him fast ran,

He ran on foot, as if in lucklesse warre
His forlorne steed from him the victour wan

;

He seemed breathlesse, hardesse, fiiint, and wan.
And all his armour sprinckled was with bloud.
And soyld with durtie göre, that no man can
Discerne the hew thereof. He neuer stood,

But bent his hastie course towards the idle flood.

The varlet saw, when to the flood he came,
How without stop or stay he fiercely lept.

And deepe him seife beducked in the same,
That in the lake his loftie crest was steept,

Ne of his safetie seemed care he kept,

But with his raging armes he rudcly flasht

The waues about, and all his armour swept,
That all the bloud and filth away was washt,

Yet still he bet the water, and the billowcs dasht.

Atin drew nigh, to weet what it mote bee;
For much he wondred at that vncouth sight;
Whom should he, but his owne deare Lord, there sce,
His owne deare Lord PyrochUs^ in sad plight,

Rcadie to drowne himselfe for feil despi^t.
Harrow now out, and well away, he cryde,
What dismall day hath lent this cursed light,

To See my Lord so deadly damnifyde?
PynchleSy O PyrochkSy what is thee betyde?
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I burne, I burne, I burne, then loud he cryde,

O how I burne with implacable fire,

Yet nought can quench mine inly flaming syde,

Nr<i sea of licour cold, nor lake of mire,

Notlnne but death can doe me to respire.

Ah be it (said he) from PyrochUi farre

After pursewing death once to require,

Or think, that ought those puissant hands may marre

:

Death is for wretches borne vnder vnhappie starre.

Perdie, then is it fit for me (said htS

That am, I weene, most wretched man aliue,

Burninff in flames, yet no flames can I see,

And dying daily, daily yet reuiue:

O AMy häpe to me last death to giue.

The varlet at his plaint was grieued so sore,

That his deepe wounded hart in two did riue,

And his owne health remembring now no more,

Did follow that ensample, which he blam'd afore.

Into the lake he lept, his Lord to avd,

(So Loue the dread of daun^er doth despise)

And of him catching hold him stronely suyd
From drowning. Sut more happie he, then wise

Of that seas nature did him not auise.

The waues thereof so slow and sluggish were,

Engrost with mud, which did thcm foule agrise,

That euery weightie thing they did vpbeare,

Ne ought mote euer sinke downe to the bottome there.

Whiles thus they strugled in that idle waue,

And stroue in vaine, the one himselfe to drowne,

The other both from drowning for to saue,

Lo, to that shore one in an auncient gowne,

Whose hoarie locks great grauitie did crowne,

Holding in band a goodly arming sword,

By fortune came, led with the troublous sowne

:

Where drenched deepe he found in that dull ford

The carefuU seruant, striuing with his raging Lord,
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Hirn Alm tpying, knew r^ht well of yore, aivui

And loualy cald, Helpe helpe, O AnMmarei
To saue my Lord, in wretched plight forlore

;

Helpe wtth thy hand, or with thy counsell sage

:

Weake hands, but counicll is most streng in age.

Him when fhe old nun saw, he wondred sore,

To see PjnchUs there so rudely rage

:

Yet sithens helpe, he saw, he needed more
Then pittie, he in hast approched to the shore.

And cald, PynchUs^ what is this, I see ? aiu

What hellish furie hath at earst thee hent?

Furious euer I thee kr 7 to bee,

Yet neuer in this stra'uig.* ostonishment.

These flames, these 'iann (he cryde) do me torment.

What flames (quo. 'x", »en I thee present see,

In daunger rather ' ^ arent, then brent?

Harrow, the flame., ..nich me consume (said hee)

Ne can be quencht, within my secret bowels bee.

That cursed man, that cruell feend of hell, i

Furor^ oh Furor hath mc thus bedight

:

His deadly wounds within my liuers swell,

And his whot fire burnes in mine entrails bright,

Kindled throu^h his infernall brond of spight,

Sith late with nim I batteil vaine would noste

;

That now I weene loues dreaded thunder light

Docs scorch not hälfe so sore, nor damncd ghoste
In flaming PhUgeton does not so felly roste

Which when as Archimago heard, his griefe u

He knew right well, and him attonce disarmd

;

Then searcht his secret wounds, and made a priefe

Of euery place, that was with brusing harmd,
Or with the hidden fire too inly warmd.
Which done, he balmes and herbes thereto applydc,

And euermore with mighty sjiels them charmd,
That in short space he has them qualifyde.

And him restor'd to hcalth, that would haue algates dyde.
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Cant VIL

Guyn ßndti 'tmmtn in * iriu4,

SwKfitMf hti bfHUUf* bort!

It by bim trmptid, t,nd Itd doiant,

^0 to ut bis $tcrH ttort. ,^t

AS Pilot weil expcrt in pcrilous waue,

xXThat to a stedfast starre his course hath bent,

Whcn foß^y mistes, or doudy tempcsts haue

The faith^l light of that faire lampe yblcnt,

And coucr'd h»ucn with hidcous drerimcnt,

Vpon his Card and compas irmes his eye,

The maisters of his long experiment.

And to them does thc steddv helme applv,

ßidding his wingcd vosell fair ly forward fly:

So Guyon i.iuintr lost his trustv guide,

Late Icft beycnd th.it VJU Iah, proccedes

Yet on his way, ot nunc accompanide
;

_

And euermore '^imselfe wuh comfort fcedes,

Of his owne vertues, anJ prayse-worthy decdes.

So long he yode, yet no aduenturc tound,

Which fame of her shrill trompct worthy reedes

:

For still he traueild through wide wastfuU erounii,

That noughc but desert wildernesse shew'd airaround.

At last he came vnto a gloomy glade,

Couer'd wirh boughes and shrubs from hcaueiv
. ;:,

Whereas he sitting found in secret shade

An vncouth, saluage, and vnciuile wight,

Of griesly hew, and fowle ill fauour'd sight

;

His face with smoke was tand, and eycs were bleard,

His head and beard with sout were ill bedight,

His colc-blacke hands did seeme to haue beene seard

In smithes firc-spitting forge, and nayles like clawes appcard.
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all withron coate all ouergrowne
Was vnderneath enueloped with gold,

Whose glistring glosse darkned with filthy dust,

Well yet appesu^, to haue beene of old

A worke or rieh entayle, and curious mould,
Woucn with antickes and wild Imagery:
And in his lap a masse of coyne he told,

And turned vpsidowne, to feede his eye
And couetous desire with his huge threasury.

And round about him lay on euery side

Great heapes of gold, that neuer could be spent

:

Of which some were rüde owre, not purifide

Of Mukibtrs deuouring dement

;

Some others were new driuen, and distent

Into great Ingoes, and to wedges Square

;

Some in round plates withouten moniment

;

But most were stampt, and in their metall bare
The antique shapes of kings and kesars straunge and rare

Soone as he Guyon saw, in great affright

And hast he rose, for to remoue aside

Those pretious hils from straungers enuious sight.

And downe them poured through an hole füll wide,
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide.

But Guyon lightly to him leaping, stayd
His hand, that trembled, as one terrifyde

;

And though him seife were at the sight dismayd,
Yet him perforce restraynd, and to him doubtfuU sayd.

What art thou man, (if man at all thou art)

That here in desert hast thine habitaunce,

And these rieh heapes of wealth doest hide apart
From the worldes eye, and from her right vsaunce ?

Thereat with staring eyes fixed askaunce,
In great disdaine, he answerd ; Hardy Elfe,

That darest vew my direfull countenaunce,
I read thee rash, and heedlesse of thy seife,

To trouble my still seate, and heapes of pretious pt'fe.
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God of the world and worldlings I me call,

Great Mammon^ greatest god below the skye,

That of my plenty poure out vnto all,

And vnto none my graces do enuye

:

Riches, renowme, and principality,

Honour, estate, and all this worldcs good,

For which men swlnck and sweat incessantly,

Pro me do flow tnto an ample flood,

And in the hollow earth haue their eternall brood.

Wherefore if me thou deigne to serue and sew,

At thy commaund lo all these mountaines bee

;

Or if to thy great mind, or greedy vew

All these may not suffise, there shall to thee

Ten times so much be numbred francke and tree.

Mammon (said he) thy godheades vaunt is vaine,

And idle offers of thy golden fee ;

To thsm, that couet such eye-glutting gaine,

Proffer thy giftes, and fitter seruaunts entertaine.

Me ill besits, that in der-doing armes.

And honours suit my vowed dayes do spend,

Vnto thy bounteous baytes, and pleasing charmes,

With which weake men thou witchest, to attend

:

Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend,

And lo^ abäse the high heroicke spright,

That ioy» for crownes and kingdomes to contend

;

Faire shields, gay steedes, bright armes be my delight

:

Those be the riches fit for an aduent'rous knight.

Vaine glorious Elfe (said he) doest not thou weet,

That money can thy wantes at will supply?

Sheild^, steeds, and armes, and all things for thee meet

It can puruay in twincHing of an eye

;

And crownes and kingdomes to thee multiply.

Do not I kings create, and throw the crowne

Sometimes to him, that low in dust doth ly ?

And him that raiend, into his rowme thrust downe,

Aiid whom I lust, do heape with glory and «"»nowne?
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All otherwise (said he) I riche-s read,

And deeme them roote of all disquietnesse

;

First got with guUe, and then prescru'd with dread,

And after spent with pride and lauishnesse,

Leauing behind them griefe and heauinesse.

Infinite mischiefes of them do arize,

Strife, and debate, bloudshed, and bitternesse,

Outrageous wrong, and hellish couetize,

That noble heart as great dishonour doth despize.

Ne thine be kingdomes, ne the scepters thine

;

But realmes and rulers thou doest both confound,

And loyall truth to treason doest incline

;

Witnesse the guilt^esse bloud pourd oft on ground,

The crowned often slaine, the slayer cround,

The sacred Diademe in peeces rent.

And purple robe gored with many a wound

;

Castles surprizd, great cities sackt and brent

:

So mak'st thou kings, and gaynest wrongfull gouernement

L.ong were to teil the troublous stormes, that tosse

The priuate State, and make the life vnsweet

:

Who swelling sayles in Caspian sea doth Crosse,

And in frayle wood on Adrian gulfe doth fleet,

Doth not, I weene, so many euils meet.

Then Mammon wexing wroth. And why then, said,

Are mortall men so fond and vndiscreet.

So euill thing to seeke vnto their ayd,

And hauing not complaine, and hauing it vpbraid ?

Indeede (quoth he) through fowle intemperaunce,

Frayle men are oft captiu'd to couetise

:

But would they thinke, with how small allowaunce

Vntroubled Nature doth her seife suffise.

Such superfluities they would despise,

Which with saa cares empeach our natiue ioyes

:

At the well head the purest streames arise

:

But mucky filth his braunching armes annoyes.

And with vncomely weedes the gentle waue accloyes.
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The antique world, in his first flowring youth,

Found no defcct in his Creatours grace,

But with glad thankes, and vnrcproued truth,

Tl:« gifts of soueraigne bountie did embrace

:

Like Angds life was thcn mens happy cace;

But later ages pride, like corn-fed steed,

Abusd her plenty, and fät swolne encrcacc

To all licentious lust, and gan cxceed

The measure of her meane, and naturall first nced.

Then gan a cursed hand the quiet wombe
Of nis great Grandmother with steele to wound,

And the hid treasures in her sacred tombe,

"With Sacriledge to dig. Therein he found

Fountaines of gold and siluer to abound,

Of which the matter of his huge desire

And pompous pride eftsoones ne did Compound;

Then auarice gan through his veines inspire

His grcedy flames, and kindled life-deuouring fire.

Sonne (said he then) let be thv bitter scorne,

And leaue the rudenesse ofthat antique age

To them, that liu'd therein in State forlorne

;

Thou that doest liue in later times, must wage

Thy workes for wealth, and life for gold engage.

If then thee list my ofted erace to vse,

Take what thou please of aOl this surplusage;

If thee list not, leaue haue thou to refuse:

But thing refiised, do not afterward accuse.

Me list not (said the Elfin knight) receaue

Thing oflfrcd, tili I know it well be got,

Ne wote I, but thou didst these goods bcreaue

From rightfuU owner by vnrighteous lot,

Or that bloud guiltinesse or guile them blot.

Perdy (quoth he) yet neuer eye did vew,

Ne toung did teil, ne hand these handled not,

But safe I haue them kept in secret mew,

From heauens sight, and powre of all which them pursew.
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What secret place (quoth he) can safely hold u
So huge a masse, and hide from heauens eye ?

Or where hast thou thy wonne, that so much eold

Thou canst preserue from wrong and robberyr

Come thou (quoth he) and see. So by and bv
Through that thicke couert he him led, and round
A darkesome way, which no man could descry,

That deepe descended through the hollow ground,
And was with dread and horrour compassed around.

At length thev came into a larger space, ui
That stretcht it seife into an ample plaine,

Through which a beaten broad high way did trace,

That streight did lead to Plutoes griesly raine

:

By that wayes side, there säte inrernall Payne,
And hat beside him sat tumultuous Strife

:

The one in hand an yron whip did straine,

The other brandished a bloudy knife,

And both did gnash their teeth, and both did threaten life.

On thother side in oae consort there säte, vm
Crudl Reuenge, and ranoorous Despight,

Didoyall Treason, and hart-burning Hate,
But gnawing Gealosie out of their sight

Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bight.

And trembling Feare still to and fro did fly,

And found no place, where safe he shroud him might,

Lamenting Sorrow did in darknesse lye.

And Sfaame his vgly face did hide from liuing eye.

And ouer them sad Horrour with grim hew, uui

Did alwayes sore, beating his yron wii^

;

And a&cr him Owles and Ni^t-rauens flew,

The hstefiill messengers of beauy things,

Of death and dolour telling sad tidings

;

Wh lies sad Cekno, sitting on a dift,

A song of bale and bitter sorrow sings,

That hart of flint a sunder could haue rift

:

Which hauing endal, after him she flyeth swift.
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mxivAll these before the gates of Pluio lay,

By whom they passinc;, spake vnto them nought.

But th'Elfin knight with wonder all the way
Did feed his eyes, and fUd his inner thought.

At last him to a litle dore he brought,

That to the eate of Hell, which gaped wide,

Was next adioyning, ne them parted ought

:

Betwixt them both was but a litle stride,

That did the house of Richesse from hell-mouth diuide.

Before the dore sat selfe-consuming Care, »«

Day and night keeping wary watch and ward,

For feare least Force or Fraud should vnaware

Breake in, and spoile the treasure there in gard

:

Ne would he suffer Sleepe once thither-wani

Approch, albe his drowsie den were next

;

For next to death is Sleep)e to be compard

:

Thercfore his house is vnto his annext

;

Here Sleep, there Richesse, and Hel-gate them both betwext

So soone as Mammon there arriu'd, the dore

To him did open, and afiborded way

;

Him foUowed cke Sir Guyon euermore,

Ne darkenesse him, ne daunger might dismay.

Soone as he entred was, the dore streight way

Did shut, and from behind it forth there lept

An vgly feend, more fowle then dismall day,

The which with monstrous stalke behind him stept.

And euer as he went, dew watch vpon him kept.

Well hoped he, ere long that hardy gucst,

If euer couetous band, or lustfuU eye,

Or lips he layd on thing, that likt him best,

Or euer sleepe his eye-strings did vntye,

Should b- his pray. And therefore still on hye

He ouer him did hold his cruell clawes,

Threatning with greedy gripe to do him dye

And rend in peeces with his rauenous pawes,

If euer he transgrest the fatall Stygtan lawes.
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That houses forms within was rüde and streng, uvui
Like an huge caue, hewne out of rocky dift,

From whose rough vaut the rag^ed breaches hong,
Embost with massy aold of glonous eift,

And with rieh metalfloaded euery ritt,

That heauy ruine they did seeme to threat;

And ouer them 44rachne high did lift

Her cunning web, and spred her subtile net,

Enwrapped in fowle smoke and douds more blacke then let.

Both roofe, and floore, and wals were all of gold, >xu
But ouer|;rowne with dust and old decay.

And hid \i\ darkenesse, that none could behold
The hew thereof : for vew of chearefull day
Did neuer in that house it sdfe display,

But a himt shadow of vncertain light;

Such as a lamp, whose life does &de away

:

Or as the Moone dnathed with dowdy night,

Does shew to him, that walkes in fearc and sad affright.

In all that rowme was nothing to be seene, ui
But huge great yron chests and cofFers strong,

All bard with double bends, that none could weene
Them to efForce by violence or wrong

;

On euery side they placed were along.

But all the ground with sculs was scatteret^,

And dead mens bones, which round about were flong,

Whose liues, l). seemed, whilome there were shed.
And their vile carcases now left vnburied.

They forward passe, ne Guyon yet spoke vvord, zui
Till that they came vnto an yron dore,

Which to them opened of his owne accord,

And shewd of richesse such exceeding störe,

As eye of man did neuer see before

;

Ne euer could within one place be found,
Though all the wealth, which is, or was of yore,

Could gathered be through all the world around,
And that aboue were added to that vnder ground.
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The Charge thereof vnto a couetous Spright

Commaunded was, who thereby did attend,

And warily awatted dav and night,

From other couetous teends it to defend,

Who it to rob and ransacke did intend.

Then Mammon turnine to that warriour, said

;

Loe here the worldes blis, loe here the end,

To which dl men do ayme, rieh to be made

:

Such grace now to be happy, is before thee laid.

Certes (said he) I n'ill thine offi-ed grace,-

Ne to be made so happy do intend r*'

Another blis before mme eyes 1 place, ^

Another happinesse, another end.
"

To them, that list, these base regardes I lend :'>

But I in armes, and in atchieuements braue,"

Do rather choose my flitting houres to spend,
''

And to be Lord of those, that riches haue,

Then them to haue my seife, and be their seruile sclauc.

Thereat the feemi his gnashing teeth did grate.

And grieu'd, so loi^ to lacke his greedy pray

;

For well he weened, that so glorious bajrte

Would tempt his guest, to take thereof assay

:

Had he so doen, he had him snatcht away,

More light then Culuer in the Faulcons fist.

Eternall God thee saue from such decay.

But whenas Mammon saw his purpose mist,

Him to entrap vnwares another way he wist.

Thence forward he him led, and shortly brought

Vnto another rowme, whose dore forthright,

To him did open, as it had beene taught

:

Therein an hundred raunges weren pight,

And hundred fornaces all burning bright

;

By euery fornace many feends did bide,

Deformed creatures, horrible in sight,

And euery fecni his busie paines applide,

To melt the golden metall, ready to be tnde.
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One with sreat bellowes gathered filling aire,

And with forat wind the fewell did inflame;

Another did the dying bronds repaire

With yron toungs, and sprinclded oft the same
With liquid waues, fiers Vukans rage to tarne,

Who maistrine them, renewd his lormer heat;

Some scumd the drosse, that from the metall came

;

Some stird the molten owre with ladles great

;

And euery one did swincke, and euery one did sweat.

But when as earthly wight they present saw, u
Glistring in armes and battailous aray,

From their whot worke they did thcmselues withdraw
To wonder at the sight : for tili that day,
Thejr neuer creature saw, that cam that way.
Their staring eyes sparckling with feruent fire,

And vgly shapes did nigh the man dismay,
That were It not for shame, he would retire,

Till that him thus bespake their soueraigne Lord and sire

Behold, thou Faeries sonne, with mortall eye, n*
That liuing eye before did neuer see:

The thing, that thou didst craue so earnesdy,
To weet, whence all the wealth late shewd by mee,
Procceded, lo now is reueald to thee.

Here is the fountaine of the worldes good:
Now therefore, if thou wilt enriched bce,

Auise thee well, and chaunge thy wilfuU mood,
Least thou perhaps hereafter wish, and be withstood.

Suffise it then, thou Money God (quoth hee)
That all thine idle offers I rcftise.

All that I nced I haue ; what needeth mee
To couet more, then I haue cause to vse ?

With such vaine shewes thy worldlings vile abuse :

But glue me leaue to follow mine emprise.
Mammon was much displeasd, vet no'te he chuse,
But bcare the rigour of his bold mesprise,

And thence him forward led, him further to entise.
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He brought him throush a darksome nurow stnit, mi

To a broad gate, all buUt of beaten gold

:

The gate was open, but therein did wait

A sturdy villein, stridine stifle and bold,

As if that hiebest God defie he would
;

In his right Band an yron dub he held,

But he himselfe was all of golden mould,

Yet had both life and sence, and well could weld

That cursed weapon, when his cruell foes he queld.

Disäayne he called was, and did disdaine 1«

To be so cald, and who so did him call

:

Sterne was his looke, and füll of stomacke vaine,

His portaunce terrible, and stature tall,

Far passing th'hight of men terrestriall

;

Like an huge Gyant of the Titans race,

That made him scorne all creatures great and small,

And with his pride all others powrc de^ce

:

More fit amongst blacke fiendes, then men to haue his place.

Soone as those glitterand armes he did espye,

That with their brightnesse made that darknesse light,

His harmefull club he gan to hurde hye,

And threaten batteill to the Faery knight

;

Who likewise gan himselfe to batteill dieht,

Till Mammon did his hasty band withhold,

And counseld him abstaine from perilous fight

:

For nothing might abash the villein bold,

Ne mortall steele emperce his miscreated mould.

So hauing him with reason pacifide.

And the fiers Carle commaunding to forbeare,

He brought him in. The rowme was large and wide,

As it some Gyeld or jolemne Temple weare

:

Many great golden pillours did vpbeare

The massy roofe, and riches huee sustayne.

And euery pillour decked was füll deare

With crownes and Diademes, and titles vaine,

Which mortall Princes wore, whiles they on earth did rayne.
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A route of people there assembl«! were,

Of euery sor f and nation vnder tkye,

Which with grcut vprore preaced to draw nere

To th'vpper part, wnere was aduaunced hye

A stately siege of soueraigne maiestye ;

And thereon sat a woman eorgeous gay,

And richly dad in robcs of royaltye,

That neuer earthly Prince in such aray

His glory did enhaunce, and pompous pride display.

Her face right wondrous fiiire dId si ne to bee,

That her broad beauties beam grrat briehtnes threw

Through the dim shade, that aU men might it see:

Yet was not that same her owne natiue hew,
But wrought bv art and counterfetted shew,

Thcreby more louers vnto her to call

;

Nath'lesse most heauenly faire in deed and vew
She b^ creation was, tili she did fäll

;

Thcnccforth she sought for helps, to doke her crime withall.

There, as in glistring elory she did sit,

She held a great eofd chaine ylincked well,

Whosc vpper end to highcst hsauen wks knit,

And lower part did reach to lowest Hell

;

And all that preace did round about her swell,

To catchen hold of that long chaine, thcreby
To dime aloft, and othcr" to excell

:

That was AmbüioHy rash desire to sty,

And euery lincke therecf a step of dignity.

Some thought to raise themselues to high degree,

By riches and vnrighteous reward,

Some by dose shouldring, soine by flatteree

;

Others through friends, others for basc rcgard

;

And all by wroiig wayes for themselues prepard.

Those that wert vp themselues, kept others low,

Those that were low themselues, held others hard,

Ne sufFred them to rise or greater grow,
But euery one did striue hir fellow downe to throw.
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Whtch whenas Gtty<m saw, he gan inquire,

What meant that preace about that Ladies throne,

And what she was that did so high aspire.

Hirn Mammon answered ; That goodly onc,

Whom all that folke with such contention,

Do flocke about, my deare, my daughtcr is;

Honour and dignitie from her alone

Deriued are, and all this worldes blis

For which ye men do striue : few get, but many mis.

And faire Phihüme she rightly hight,

The fäirest wicht that wonneth vuder skye,

But that this darksome neather world her light

Doth dim with horrour and deformitie,

Worthy of heauen and hye felicitie,

From whence the gods haue her for enuy thrust

:

But sith thou hast found ftuour in mine eye,

Thy spouse I will her make, if that thou lust,

That she may thee aduance for workes and merites iust.

Gramercy Mammon (said the gentle knight) »

For so ffreat grace and offred high estite

;

But I, that am fraile flesh and earthly wight,

Vnworthy match for such immortall mate

My seife well wote, and mine vnequall fete

;

And were I not, yet is my trouth yplight,

And loue auowd to other Lady late,

That to remoue the same I haue no might

:

To chaunge loue causelesse is reproch to warlikc knight.

Mammon emmoued was with inward wrath

;

«

Yet forcing it to fiiine, him forth thence led

Through griesly shadowes by a bcaten path,

Into a gardin goodly garnished

With hearbs and fruits, whose kinds mote not be red

:

Not such, as earth out of her fruitfull woomb
Throwes forth to men, sweet and well sauoured,

But direfuU deadly blacke both leafe and bloom.

Fit to adorne the dead, and decke the drcry toombe.

xlviii 6 my deare my, 7/9^ 7 »Ion«.W ^'- ' ' *^'»»"»»« '59°^ '59^





MiCROCOrV RISOIUTION TEST CHART

(ANSI ond ISO TEST CHAR, No. 2)

1.0
t2A

135

4.0

12.2

2.0

1.8

_j /IPPLIED IN/HGE Ine

S^. 1653 East Main Street

^^ Rochesler. New York U609 USA
^S (716) 482 - OjOC - Phone

^B (716) 288 - 59B9 - Fax



It ' I

i a

;f

"

M
'fl

{
•

254 THE IL BOOKE OF THE Cant. VIL

Thcre mournfull Cypresse grew in greatest störe,

And trees of bitter Gatt, and Heben sad,

Dead sleeping Poppy^ and blacke Hellebore^

Cold Cohquinüday and Tetra mad
Mortall SamnitUy and C/f«/;0 bad,

With which thVniust Atheniens made to dy
Wise Socrates, who thereof quaffing glad
Pourd out his life, and last Philosophy

To the faire Critias his dearest Belamy.

The Gardin oi Proserpina this hight;
And in the midst thereof a siluer seat,

With a thicke Arber goodly ouer dight,
In which she often vsd from open heat
Her seife to shroud, and pleasures to entreat.

Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree,

With braunches broad dispred anc^ body great,
Clothed with leaues, that none the wood mote see

And loaden all with fruit as thicke as it might bee.

Their fruit were golden apples glistring bright,

That goodly was their glory to behold,
On earth like neuer grew, ne liuing wight
Like euer saw, but they from hence were sold

;

For those, which Hercules with conquest bold
Got from great Atlas daughters, hence began,
And planted there, did bring forth fruit of gold

:

And those with which xh'Eubaan young man wan
Swift Atalantay when through craft he her out ran.

Here also sprong that goodly golden fruit,

With which Acontius got his louer trew,
Whom he had long time sought with fruitlesse suit

:

Here eke that fämous golden Apple grew,
The which emongst the gods felse Ate threw

;

For which iKIdaan Ladies disagreed,
Till partiall Paris dempt it Venus dew,
And had of her, faire Helen for his meed,

That many noble Greekes and Troians made to bleed.
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The warlike Elfe much wondred at this tree,

So fkire and great, that shadowed all the ground,

And his broad braunches, laden with rieh fee,

Did Stretch themselues without the vtmost bound
Of this great gardin, compast with a mound,
Which ouer-hanging, they themselues did steepe,

In a blacke flood which flow'd about it round ;

That is the riuer of Cocytus deepe,

In which füll many soules do endlesse waile and weepe.

Which to behold, he clomb vp to the banke,

And looking downe, saw many damned wights,

In those sad waues, which direfull deadly stänke,

Plonged continually of cruell Sprights,

That with their pitteous cryes, and yelling shrights,

They made the further shore resounden wide

:

Emongst the rest of those same ruefuU sights,

One cursed creature he by chaunce espide,

That drenched lay füll deepe, vnder the Garden side.

Deepe was he drenched to the vpmost chin,

Yet gaped still, as coueting to drinke

Of the cold liquor, which he waded in.

And stretching forth his hand, did often thinke

To reach the fruit, which grew vpon the brincke

:

But both the fruit from hand, and floud from mouth
Did flie abacke, and made him vainely swinke

:

The whiles he steru'd with hunger and with drouth

He daily dyde, yet neuer throughly dyen couth.

The knight him seeing labour so in vaine,

Askt who he was, and what he ment thereby

:

Who groning deepe, thus answerd him againe

;

Most cursed of all creatures vnder skye,

Lo Tanta/us, I here tormented lye

:

Of whom high Toue wont whylome feasted bee,

Lo here I now for want of food doe dye

:

But if that thou be such, as I thee see,

Of grace I pray thee, giue to eat and drinke to mee.
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Nay, nay, thou greedie Tantalus (quoth he)

Abide the fortune of thy present fate,

And vnto all that liue in high degree,

Ensample be of mind intemperate,

To tcach them how to vse their present State.

Then gan the cursed wretch aloud to cry,

Accusing highest loue and gods ingrate,

And eke blaspheming heauen bitterly,

As authour of vniustice, there to let him dye.

He lockt a little further, and espyde

Another wretch, whose carkasse deepe was drent

Within the riuer, which the same did hyde

:

But both his hands most filthy feculent,

Aboue the water were on high extent,

And faynd to wash themselues incessantly

;

Yet nothing deaner were for such intent,

But rather fowler - ;emed to the eye

;

So lost his labour vaine and idle industry.

The knight him calling, asked who he was,

Who lifting vp his head, him answerd thus

:

I Pilate am the falsest ludge, alas,

And most vniust. that by vnrighteous

And wicked doome, to lewes despiteous

Deliuered vp the Lord of life to die,

And did acquite a murdrer felonous

;

The whiles my hands I washt in puritie,

The whiles my soule was soyld with foule iniquitie.

Infinite moe, tormented in like paine

He there beheld, too long here to be told

:

Ne Mammon would there let him long remaine,

For terrour of the tortures manifold,

In which the damned soules he did behold,

But roughly him bespake. Thou fearefull foole,

Why takest not of that same fruit of gold,

Ne sittest downe on that same siluer stoole,

To rest thy wearie person, in the shadow coole.
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All which he did, to doe him deadly feil

In frayle intemperance through sinfuU bayt

;

To which if he inclined had at all,

That dreadfull feend, which did behind him wayt,

Would him haue rent in thousand peeces strayt :

But he was warie wise in all his way,
And well perceiued his deceiptfiill sleight,

Ne sufired lust his safetie to betray ;

So goodly did beguile the Guyler of the pray.

And now he has so long remained there,

That vitall powres gan wexe both weake and wan,
For want or food, and sleepe, which two vpbeare,

Like mightie pillours, this fraile life of man,
That none without the same enduren can.

For now three dayes of men were füll outwrought,
Since he this hardie enterprize began

:

For thy great Mammon fairely he besought,

Into the World to guide him backe, as he him brought.

The God, though loth, yet was constraind t'obay,

For lenger time, then that, no liuing wight
Below the earth, might sufired be to stay

:

So backe againe, him brought to liuing light.

But all so soone as his enfeebled spright

Gan sucke this vitall aire into his brest,

As ouercome with too exceeding might,

The life did flit away out of her nest,

And all his senses were with deadly fit opprest.

Ixiv 9 the pray] his pray //90
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Cant. VIII.

Sir Guyon laid in steoome is by

J^ Aeratts sonnes dtspo-'d, ^^
^9 Whom Arthur toom halb reskened »fi

1<9 Ani Paynim brttbrtn foyld. ,£^

ANd is there care in heauen ? and is there loue

X3.In hc uenly spirits to these creatures bace,

That may compassion of their euils moue ?

There is : eise much more wretched were the cace

Of men, then beasts. But O th'exceeding grace

Of highest God, that loues his creatures so,

And aJl his workes with mercy doth embrace,

That blessed Angels, he sends to and fro,

To serue to wicked man, to serue his wicked foe.

How oft do they, their siluer bowers leaue,

To come to succour vs, that succour want ?

How oft do they with golden pineons, cleaue

The flitting skyes, like flying Pursuiuant,

Against foule reends to aide vs millitant ?

They for vs fight, they watch and dewly ward,
And their bright Squadrons round about vs plant.

And all for loue, and nothing for reward

:

O why should heauenly God to men haue such regard ?

During the while, that Guyon did abide

In Mammons house, the Palmer, whom whyleare
That wanton Mayd of passage had denide,

By further search had passage found elsewhere,

And bcing on his way, approched neare,

Where Guyon lay in traunce, when suddenly
He heard a voice, that 'lled loud and cleare,

Come hither, come hither, O come hastily

;

That all the fields resounded with the ruefuU cry.

Mamons ijgo, 7/96 8 Come hither, hither t6og

Ui

111 2



V
vm. Cant. VIJL FAERIE QVEENE. 259

Ui

The Paltncr lent his eare vnto the noyce,

To weet, who called so importunely

:

Againe he heard a more efforced voyce,

Tnat bad him come in haste. He by and by
His feeble feet directed to the cry

;

Which to that shadie delue him brought at last,

Where Mammon earst did sunne his threasury

:

There the good Guyon he found slumbring fast

In senselesse dreame ; which sight at first him sore aghast.

Beside his head there säte a faire young man,
Of wondrous beautie, and of freshest yeares,

Whose tender bud to blossomc new began.

And flourish faire aboue his eiuall peares

;

His snowy front curled with golden hea.es,

Like Pheebus face adjrnd with sunny rayes,

Diuinely shone, and two sharpe winged sheares,

Decked with diuerse plumes, like painted layes,

Were fixed at his backe, to cut his ayerie wayes.

Like as Cupiäo on Idaan hill,

When hauing laid his cruell bow away.

And mortall arrowes, wherewith he doth fill

The World with murdrous spoiles and bloud-e pray,

With his faire mother he him dights to play,

And with his goodly sisters, Graces three
;

The Goddesse pleased with his wanton play,

SufFers her seife through sleepe beguild to bee,

The whiles the cther Ladies mind their merry glee.

Whom when the Palmer saw, abasht he was
Through fear and wonder, that he nought could say,

Till him the child bespoke. Long lackt, alas,

Hath bene thy faithfull aide in ha. '
assuy,

Whiles deadly nt thy pupill doih dismay

;

Behold this heauie sight, thou reucrend Sire,

But dread of death and dolour doe away

;

For life ere long shall to her home retire,

And he that breathlesse seemes, shal corage bold respire.
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The Charge, which God doth vnto me arret,

''^f his deare safetie, I to thee commend

;

•^ will I not forgoe, ne yet forget

1 he care thereof my seife vnto the end,

But euermore him succour, and defend

Against his foe and mine: watch thou I pray;

For euill is at hand him to ofFend.

So hauing said, eftsoones he gan display

His painted nimble wings, and vanisht quite away.

The Palmer seeing his left empty place,

And his slow eyes beguiled or their sight,

Woxe sore affraid, and standing still a space,

Gaz'd after him, as fowle escapt by fiight

;

At last him turning to his charee behight,

With trembling hand his troubled pulse gan try;

Where finding life not yet dislodged quight.

He much reioyst, and courd it tenderly,

As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded destiny.

At last he spide, where towards him did pace

Two Paynim knights, all armd as bright as skie,

And them beside an aged Sire did trace.

And fiirre before a light-foot Page did flie,

That breathed strife and troublous enmitie

;

Those were the two sonnes of Acrates old,

Who meeting earst with Archimago slie,

Foreby that idle strond, of him were told,

That he, which earst them combatted, was Guyon bold.

Which to auenge on him they dearely vowd,
Where euer that on ground they mote him fynd

False Archimage prouokt their courage prowd.

And stryfuU Atin in their stubborne mynd
Coles of contention and whot vengeance tynd.

Now bene they come, whereas the Palmer säte,

Keeping that slombred corse to him assynd

;

Well knew they both his person, sith of late

With him in bloudie armes they rashly did debate.
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Whom when Pynchks saw, inflam'd with rage,

That sire he foule h 'ke, Thou dotard vile,

That with thy brutt .se shendst thy comely age,

Abandone soone, I read, the caitiue spoile

Of that same nutcast carkasse, that erewhile

Made it seife fatnous through false trechery.

And crownd his coward crest with knightly Stile

;

Loe where he now inglorious doth lye,

To proue he liued ill, that did thus fouUy dye.

To whom the Palmer fearelesso answered ;

Certes, Sir knight, ye bene too much to blame,

Thus for to blot the honour of the dead,

And with foule cowardize his carkasse shame,

Whose liuing hands immortalizd his name.

Vile is the vengeance on the ashes cold.

And enuie base, to barke at sleeping fame

:

Was neuer wight, that treason of him told

;

Your seife his prowesse prou'd and found him fiers and bold

Then said Cymochles ; Palmer, thou doest dote,

Ne canst of prowesse, ne of knighthood deeme.

Saue as thou seest or hearst. But well I wote,

That of his puissance tryall made extreeme

;

Yet gold all is not, that doth golden seeme,

Ne dl good knights, that shake well speare and shield

:

The worth of all men by their end esteeme.

And then due praise, or due reproch them yield

;

Bad therefore 1 him deeme, that thus lies d-" ' on field.

Good or bad (gan his brother fierce reply)

What doe I recke, sith that he dyde entire ?

Or what doth his bad death now satisfy

The greedy hunger of reuenging ire,

Sith wrathfull band wrought not her owne desire ?

Yet since no way is left to wreake my spight,

I will him reaue of armes, the Victors hire.

And of that shield, more worthy of good knight

;

For why should a dead dog be deckt in armour bright ?

slv

\i



i'

262 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Can/.HII.

Faire äir, said then the Palmer suppliaunt,

For knighthoods loue, do not so foule a deed,

Ne blame your honour with so shamefull vaunt
Of vile reuenge. To spoile the dead of weed
Is sacrilege, and doth all sinnes exceed;

But leaue these relicks of his liuing might,

To decke his herce, and trap his tomb-blacke steed.

What herce or steed (said he) should he haue dight,

But be entombed in the raucn or the kight ?

With that, rüde band vpon his shield he laid,

And th'other brother gan his helme vnlace,

Both fiercely bent to haue him disaraid;

Till that they spide, where towards them did pace

An armed knight, of bold and bounteous grace,

Whose squire bore after him an heben launce,

And couerd shield. Well kend him so farre space

Th'enchaunter by his armes and amenaunce,
When vnder him he saw his Lybian steed to praunce.

And to those brethren said, Rise rise by liue,

And vnto battell doe your selues addresse

;

For yoncLr comes the prowest knight aliue,

Prince Arthur, flowre of grace and nobilesse,

That hath to Paynim knights wrought great distresse,

And thousand Sar'zins foully donne to dye.

That Word so deepe did in their harts impresse,

That both eftsoones vpstarted furiously,

And gan themselues prepare to battell greedily.

But fierce Pyrochles, lacking his owne sword,

The want thereof now greatly gan -> plaine,

And Archinrnge besought, him that ai.ord,

Which he had brought for Braggadocchio vaine.

So would I (said th'enchaunter) glad and faine

Beteeme to you this sword, you to defend,

Or ought that eise your honour might maintaine,

But that this weapons powre 1 well haue kend,
To be contrarie to the worke, which ye intend.
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For that same knights ownc sword thi» is of yore,

Which Merlin tnade by his almightie art

For that his noursling, wheii he Icnighthood swore,

Therewith to doen his foes eternall smart.

The metall first he mixt with Meda^arty

That no cnchauntmcnt from his dint might saue ;

Then it in flames of Aetna wrought apart,

And seuen times dipped in the bitter waue

Of hcUish StjXy which hidden vertue to it gauc.

The "Prtue is, that neither steele, nor stone

T.»e stroke thereof from entrancc may defend;

Ne euer may be vsed by his föne,

Ne forst his rightfull owner to offend.

Ne euer will it breake, ne euer bend.

Wherefore Mordäure it rightfuUy is hight.

In vaine therefore, PyrochUsy should I lend

The same to thee, against his lord to fight,

For sure it would deceiue thy labour, and thy might.

Foolish old man, said then the Pagan wroth,

That weenest words or charmes may force withstond

;

Soone shalt thou see, and then beleeue for troth,

That I can carue with this inchaunted brond

His Loi-ds owne flesh. Therewith out of his hond

That vertuous steele he rudely snatcht away,

And Guyons shield about his wrest he bond

;

So readie dight, fierce battaile to assay,

And match his brother proud in battailous array.

By this that straunger knight in presence canie,

And goodly salued them ; who nought againe

Hirn answered, as courtesie became,

But with Sterne lookes, and stomachous disdaine,

Gaue signes of grudge and discontentment vainc:

Then turning to the Palmer, he gan spy

Where at his feete, with sorrowfull demaine

And deadly hew, an armed corse did lye,

In whose dead face he red great magnanimity.
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Said he then to the Palmer, Keuerend syre, uiv
What ereat misfurtune hath betidd this knight ?

Or did his life her ^tall date expvre,

Or did he fall by treason, or by hjjht ?

How euer, surc 1 rew his pitteous plight.

Not one, nor other, (said the Palmer graue)
Hath 'm befalne, but cloudes of de^Jly night

A while his heauie eylids couer'd haue,

And all his senses drowned in deepe senselesse waue.

Which, those his cruell foes, that stand hereby, vn
Making aduantage, to reuenge their spieht,

V/ould him disarmc, and treaten shamctuliy,

Vnworthy vsage of redoubted knisht.

But you, faire Sir, whose honorab^ sieht

Doth promise hope Df helpe, and timely grace,

Mote I beseech to succour his sad plight.

And by your powre protect his feeble cace.

First praise of knighthood is, foule outrage to deface.

Palmer, (said he) no knight so rüde, I wecne, vm
As to doen outrage to a sleeping ghost

:

Ne was there euer noble courage seene,

That in aduauntage would his puissance bost:

Honour is least, where oddes appeareth most.
May be, that better reason will asswage
The rash reucngers heat. Words well dispcst

Haue secrct powre, t'appease infla. ned rage

:

If not, leaue vnto me thy knights last patronage.

Tho turning to those brethren, thus bespoke, uvm
Ye warlike payre, whose valorous great might
It seemes, iust wrongs to vengeance doe prouoke,
To wreake your wrath on this dead seeming knight,
Mote ought allay the storme of your despight.

And settle patience in so furious heat?
Not to debate the chalenge of your right,

But for this carkasse pardon I entreat,

Whom fortune hath alreadie laid in lowest seat.

>;xv I his cruellj same //po, //9Ö: corr. F. E. : Which tl.ose same foes that
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To whom CymochUs said ; Kor what art thou,

That mak'st thy seife his dayes-man, to prolong

THe vengeance prest ? Or who shall let nie now,
On this vüe bouie from to wreake my wroiig,

And make his carkasse as the outcast dong ?

Why should not '^hat dcad Carrion satisfie

The guilt, which if he liued had thus long,

His life for due reuenge should deare abie?

The trespasse still doth liue, albe the petson die.

Indeed (then said the Prince) the euill donne
Dyes not, when breath the bodie first doth leauc,

But from the grandsyrr to the Nephewes sonne,

And all his seed the c i^ doth often deaue,

Till vengeance vtterly le guilt bereaue

:

So streightly God doth iudge. But gentle kn' ' v.

That doth against the dead his hand vpreare,

His honour staines with rancour and despight,

Ai ' great disparagment makes to his former might.

Pyr^chles gan reply the second time,

And to him said, Now felon sure I read,

How that thou art partaker of his crime

:

Therefore by Termagaunt thou shalt be dead.

With that his hand, more sad then lomp of lead,

Vplifting high, he weened with Morddure,

His owne good sword Morddure^ to cleaue his head.

The faithfuU steele such treason no'uld endure,

But swaruing from the marke, his Lords life did assure

Yet was the forc«. o furious ai ' so feil,

That horse and man It madv ' rede asidc

;

Nath'lesse the Prince would .ot forsake his seil

:

For well of yore !»e If'ai ned had to ride,

But füll of i^nger fie.^ :!y to him cride
;

False trail r miscrca.ir, thou broken hast

The law oi utmes, to "trike foe vndefide.

But thou thy treasons fruit, I hope, shalt taste

Right sowre, and feele the law, the which thou hast defast.

I

xxxi
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With that his balefull speare he riercely bent

Against the Pagans brest, and therewith thought

His cursed life out of her lodge haue rent

:

But ere the point arriued, where it ought,

That seuen-fold shield, which he from Guyon brought

He cast betwene to ward the bitter stound

:

Through all those foldes the steelehead passage wrought

And through his Shoulder pierst ; wherwith to ground

He groueling fei', all gored in his gushing wound.

Which when I.ts brother saw, fraught with great griefe «uüü

And wrath, he to him leaped furiously,

And fowly said, By Mahoune^ cursed thiefe,

That direfuU stroke thou dearely shalt aby.

Then hurling vp his harmefull blade on hye,

Smote him so hugely on his haughtie crest,

That from his saddle forced him to fly

:

Else mote it needes downe to his manly brest

Haue cleft his head in twaine, and life thence dispossest.

Now was the Prince in daungerous distresse, «««iv

Wanting his sword, when he on foot should fight

:

His Single speare could doe him small redresse,

Against two foes of so exceeding might,

The least of which was match for nny knight.

And now the other, whom he earst did daunt,

Had reard himselfe againe to cruell fight,

Three times more furious, and more puissaunt,

Vnmindfiill of his wound, of his fiite ignoraunt.

So both attonce him charge on either side, «"»

With hideous strokes, and importable powre,

That forced him his ground to trauerse wide,

And wisely watch to ward that deadly stowre

:

For in his shield, as thicke as stormie showre,

Their strokes did raine, yet did he neuer quaile,

Ne backward shrinke, but as a stedfast towre,

Whom foe with double battry doth assaile,

Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them nought auaile.

xxxii I speare, //po, /J96
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zxxvlSo stoutly he withstood their streng assay,

Till that at last, when he aduantage spyde,

His poinant speare he thrust with puissant sway
At proud CymochleSy whiles his shield was wyde,
That through his thigh the mortall steele did gryde:

He swaruing with the Force, within his flesh

Did breake the launce, and let the head abyde

:

Out of the wound the red bloud flowed fresh,

That vnderneath his feet soone made a purple plesh.

Horribly then he gan to rage, and rayle, szxvu

Cursing his Gods, and himselfe damning deepe

:

Als when his brother saw the red bloud rayle

Adowne so fast, and all his armour steepe,

For very feinesse lowd he gan to weepe,

And said, Caytiue, cursse on thy cruell hond,

That twise hath sped
;
yet shall it not thee keepe

Krom the third brunt of this my fatall brond

:

Loe where the dreadfuU Death behind thy backe doth stond.

With that he strooke, and th'other strooke withall, uxviü

That nothing seem'd mote beare so monstrous might

:

The one vpon his couered shield did fall.

And glauncing downe would not his owner bytc

:

But th'other did vpon his troncheon smyte,

Which hewing quite a sunder, further way
It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte,

The which diuiding with importune sway,

It seizd in his right side, and there the dint did stay.

Wyde was the wound, and a large lukewarme flood, x«xi«

Red as the Rose, thence gushed grieuously

;

That when the Paynim spyde the Streaming blood,

Gaue him great hart, and hope of victory.

On th'other side, in huge perplexity,

The Prince now stood, hauing his weapon broke

;

Nought could he hurt, but still at ward did ly

:

Yet with his troncheon he so rudely stroke

Cymochles twise, that twise him forst his foot reuoke.

xxxvii 3 rayle] traile 160^
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Whoni when the Palmer saw in such distresse,

Sir Guyons sword he lighdy to him raught,

And Said ; Faire Son, great God thy right hand blesse,

To vse that sword so wisely as it ought.

Glad was the knight, and with fresh courage fraught,

When as againe he armed feit his hond

;

Then lilce a Lion, which hath long time saught

His robbed whelpes, and at the last them fond

Emongst the shepheard swaynes, then wexeth wood and yond

So fierce he laid about him, and deaJt blowes

On either side, that neither mayle could hold,

Ne shield defend the thunder of his throwes

:

Now to Pyrochki many strokes he told

;

Eft to CymochUs twise so many fold

:

Then backe againe turning his busie hond,

Them both attonce compeld with courage bold,

To yield wide way to his hart-thrilling brond

;

And thoughtheyboth stood stifFe,yet could not bothwithstond.

As saluage Bull, whom two fierce mastiues bayt,

"When rancour doth with rage him once engore,

Forgets with warie ward them to awayt,

But with his dreadfuU hornes them driues afore,

Or flings aloft, or treads downe in the flore,

Breathing out wrath, and bellowing disdaine,

That all the forrest quakes to heare him rore

:

So rag'd Prince Arthur twixt his foemen twaine,

That neither could his mightie puissance sustaine.

But euer at Pyrochles when he smit,

Who Guyons shield cast euer him before,

Whereon the Faery Queenes pourtract was writ,

His hand relented, and the stroke forbore,

And his deare hart the picture gan adore,

Which oft the Paynim sau'd from deadly stowre.

But him henceforth the same can saue no more

;

For now arriued is his fatall howre,

That no'te auoyded be by t irthly skill or powre.
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For when Cymochles saw the fowle reproch,

Which them appeached, prickt with guilty shame,

And inward griefe, he fiercely gan approch,

Resolu'd to put away that loathly blame,

Or dye with honour and desert of ferne

;

And on the hauberk stroke the Prince so sore,

That quite disparted all the linked frame,

And pierced to the skin, but bit no more,

Yet made him twise to reele, that neuer moou'd afore.

Whereat renfierst with wrath and sharpe regret,

He stroke so hugely with his borrowd blade,

That it empierst the Pagans burganet,

And cleauing the hard steele, did deepe inuade

Into his head, and cruell passage made
Quite through his braine. He tombling downe on ground,

Breathd out his ghost, which to th'infernall shade

Fast flying, there eternall torment found,

For all the sinnes, wherewith his lewd life did abound.

Which when his german saw, the stony feare

Ran to his hart, and all his sence dismayd,

Ne thenceforth life ne courage did appeare,

But as a man, whom hellish feends haue frayd,

Long trembling still he stood : at last thus sayd

;

Traytour what hast thou doen ? how euer may
Thy cursed band so cruelly haue swayd

Against that knight : Harrow and well away,

After so wicked deed why liu'st thou lenger day ?

With that all desperate as loathing light.

And with reuenge desiring soone to dye,

Assembling all his force and vtmost might,

With his owne sword he fierce at him did flye,

And strooke, and foynd, and lasht outrageously,

Withouten reason or regard. W^ell knew
The Prince, with patience and sufFeraunce sly

So hasty heat soone cooled to subdew

:

Tho when this breathlesse woxe, that batteil gan renew.

xliv 3 guiltie //90 : gulty 7/96 8 no more] not thore Ijgo xlv 3
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As when a windy tempest bloweth hye,

That nothing may withstand his stormy stowre,

The doudes, as things afirayd, before him flye

;

But all so soone as his outrageous powre
Is layd, they fiercely then begin to shoure,

And as in scorne of his spent stormy spight,

Now all attonce their malice forth do poure

;

So did Prince Arthur beare himselfe in fight,

And sufli-ed rash Pyrochles wast his idle might.

At last when as the Sarazin perceiu'd,

How that straunge sword refusd, to serue his need,

But when he stroke most strong, the dint deceiu'd,

He flong it from him, and deuoyd of dreed,

Vpon him lightly leaping without heed,

Twixt his two mighty armes engrasped fast,

Thinking to ouerthrow and downe him tred

:

But him in strength and skill the Prince surpast.

And through his nimble sleight did vnder him down cast.

Nought booted it the Paynim then to striue

;

For as a Bittur in the Eagles claw,

That may not hope by flight to scape aliue,

Still waites for death with dread and trembling aw

;

So he now subiect to the victours law,

Did not once moue, nor vpward cast his eye,

For vile disdaine and rancour, which did gnaw
His hart in twaine with sad melancholy,

As one that loathed life, and yet despisd to dye.

But füll of Princely bounty and great mind,
The Conquerour nought cared him to slay,

But Casting wrongs and all reuenge behind,

More glory thought to giue life, then decay,

And said, Paynim, this is thy dismall day

;

Yet if thou wilt renounce thy miscreaunce,

And my trew liegeman vield thy seife for ay,

Life will I graunt thee for thy valiaunce.

And all thy wrongs will wipe out of my souenaunce.

xlviii 8 Prince Arthur] Sir Guyon IJ90, IS96'. corr. 1609
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Foole (said the Pagan) I thy eift defye,

But vse thy fortune, as it doth be6dl,

And say, that I not ouercome do dye,

But in despight of life, for death do call.

Wroth was the Prince, and sory yet withall,

That he so wilfiiUy refused grace;

Yet sith his fate so cruelly did fall,

His shining Heimet he gan soone vnlace,

And left his headlesse body bleeding all the place.

By this Sir Luyon from his traunce awakt,

Life hauing maistered her sencelesse foe

;

And looking vp, when as his shield he lakt,

And sword saw not, he wexed wondrous woe

:

But when the Palmer, whom he long ygoe
Had lost, he by him spide, right glad he grew,

And said, Deare sir, whom wandring to and fro

I long haue lackt, I ioy thy face to vew

;

Firme is thy faith, wh n daunger neuer fro me drew.

But read what wicked iiand hath robbed mee
Of my good sword and shield? The Palmer ^lad,

^Vith so fresh hew vprising him to see,

Him answered ; Faire sonne, be no whit sad

For want of weapons, they shall soone be had.

So gan he to discourse the whole debate,

Which that straunge knight for him sustained had.

And those two Sarazins confounded late,

Whose carcases on ground were horribly prostrate.

Which when he heard, and saw the tokens trew,

His hart with great afFection was embayd.
And to the Prince bowing with reuerence dew,
As to the Patrone of his Tife, thus sayd ;

My Lord, my liege, by whose most gratious ayd
I liue this day, and see my foes subd-.-wd,

What may suffise, to hz for meede repayd

Of so great graces, as ye haue me shewd,

But to be eu-T bound

liii 6 HadJ Hast 7/96 liv 4 fayre Ijgoi faire
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To whom the Infant thus, Faire Sir, what need

Good turnes be counted.. as a seruile bond,

To bind their doers, to receiue their meede ?

Are nct all knights by oath bound, to withstond

Oppressours powre by armes and puissant hond ?

Sumse, that I haue done my dew in place.

So goodly purpose they together fond,

Of kindnesse and of curteous aggrace

;

The whiles fels ; Archimage and /*'« ried apace.

Cant. IX.

Tbe bouse of Ttmperance, in tebicb

dotb sober Alma dteell,

Besiegd of mtny foes, tebom straunger

kntgbtes to flight compell.

OF all Gods woikes, which do this world adorne,

There is no one more faire and excellent,

Then is mans body both for powre and forme,

Whiles it is kept in sober gouernment

;

But none thet; it, more fowle and indecent,

Distempred through misrule and passions bace

:

It growes a Monster, and incontinent

Doth loose his dignitie and natiue grace.

Behold, who list, both one and other in this place.

After the Paynim brethren conquer'd were,

The Brilon Prince recou'ring his stolne sword,

And Guyon his lost shield, they both yfere

Forth passed on their way in faire accord,

Til' him the Prince with gentle court did bord

;

Sir knight, mote I of you this curt'sie read,

To weet why on your shield so goodly scord

Beare ye the picture of that Ladies head ?

Füll liuely is the semblaunt, though the substance dead.

Arg. 4 ßght ljg6, 1609 i 5 inccdent /j^o : corr, F. E.
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Faire Sir (said he) if in that picture dead

Such life ye read, and vertue in vaine shew,

What mote ye weene, if the trew liuely-head

Of that most glorious visage yo did vew ?

i But if the beautie of her mind ye knew,

That is her bountie, and imperiall powre,

Thousand times fairer then her mortall hcw,

O how great wondcr would your thoughts deuoure,

And infinite desire into your spirite poure

!

She is the mighty Queene of Faerie,

Whose faire retrait I in my phield do beare

;

She is the flowre of grace and chas^itie,

Throughout the v/orld renowmed iar and neare,

My liefe, my lieg.e, my Soueraigne, my deare,

Whose glory shi leth as ihe morning starre.

And V ith her lifht the earth enlummes cleare

;

Far reach her mercies, and her prayses farre,

As well in State of peace, as puissaunce in warre

Thrise happy man, (said then the Briton knight)

Whom gracious lot, and thy great valiaunce

Haue made the : souldier of that Princesse bright,

Which with her bounty and glad countenance

Doth blesse her seruaunts, and them high aduaunce.

How may straunge knight hope euer to aspire,

By faithhiU seruice, and me- 1 amenance,

Vnto b ich blisse ? sufficient were that hire

1 For losse of thousand liues, to dye at her desire.

Said "uyon. Noble Lord, what meed so great,

Or grace of earthly Prince so soueraine,

But by your wondrous worth and warlike feat

Ye well may hope, and easely attaine ?

But were your will, her sold to entertaine,

And numbred be mongst knights of Maydenhedy

Great guerdon, well I wote, should you remaine,

And in her fauour high be reckoned,

As Arthfgally and ^ophy now beene honored.
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Ccrtcs (then said the Princc^ I God auow,

That sith I armes and knighthood first did plight,

My whole desire hath beene, and yet is now,

To scrue that Quecnc with all my powre and might

Now hath the Sunne with his lamp-burning light,

Walkt round about the worla, und I no lesse,

Sith of that Goddesse I haue sought the sight,

Yet no where can her find : such h&|4>inesse

Heauen doth to me enuy, and fortune fauourlesse.

Fortune, the foe of famous cheuisaunce

Seidome (said Guyon) yields to vertue aide,

But in her way throwes mischiefe and mischaunce,

Whereby her course is stopt, and passage staid.

But you, faire Sir, be not herewith dismaid,

But constant keepe the way, in which ve stand

;

Which were it not, that I am eise delaid

With hard aduenture, which I haue in hand,

I labour would to guide you through all Faery land.

Gramercy Sir (said he) but mote I weete, ix

What straunge aduenture do ye now pursew ?

Perhaps my succour, or aduizement meete

Mote stead you much your purpose to subdew.

Then gan Sir Guyon all the story shew

Of false Acrasia^ and her wickeu wiles,

Which to auenge, the PrJmer him forth drew

From Faery court. So talked they, the whiles

They wasted had much way, and measurd many miles.

And now faire Phcebus gan decline in hast s

His weary wagon to the Westerne vale,

Whenas they spide a goodly castle, plast

Foreby a riuer in a pleasaunt dale,

Which choosiiig for that euenings hospitale,

They thither marcht: but when they came in sight.

And from their sweaty Coursers did auale,

They found the gates fast barred long ere night,

And euery loup fast lockt, as fearing foes despight.

vii 5 Now hath] Seuen times ijgo 6 Walkt round] Hath walkte tj(fO.
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Which whcn they saw, thcy weencd fowle reproch ü
Was to thcm doen, thcir entrancc to forstall,

Till that the Squire gan nigher to approch

;

And wind his hörne vnder the castle wall,

That with the noise it shooke, as it would fall

:

Eftsoones forth looked from the highest spire

The watch, and lowd vnto the knights did call,

To weete, what they so rudely did require.

Who gently answered, They entrance did desire.

Fly fly, good knights, (said he) fly fast away m
If that your liues ye loue, as meete ye should

;

Fly fast, and saue your selues from neare decay,

Here may ye not haue entraunce, though we would

:

We would and would againe, if that we could

;

But thousand enemies about vs raue,

And with long siege vs in this castle hould

:

Seuen yeares this wize they vs besieged haue,

And many good knights slaine, that haue vs sought to saue.

Thus as he spoke, loe with outragious cry xui

A thousand villeins round about them swarmd
Out of the rockes and caues adioyning nye,

Vile caytiue wretches, ragged, rüde, deformd.

All threatning death, all in straunge manner armd,

Some with vnweldy clubs, some with long speares,

Some rusvy kniues, some Staues in fire warmd.
Sterne was their looke, like wild amazed steares,

Staring with hoUow eyes, and stifFe vpstanding heares.

Fiersly at first those knights they did assaile, «iv

And droue them to recoile : but when againe

They gaue fresh charge, their forces gan to faile,

VnhabTe their encounter to sustaine

;

For with such puissaunce and impetuous maine
Those Champions broke on them, that forst them fly,

Like scattered Sheepe, whenas the Shepheards swaine
A Lyon and a Tigre doth espye,

With greedy pace forth rushing from the forest r.^e.

xiü I spake 160^

T 2

\l

f!



!f

i
r-

1

'

( .1

1 1

ij

in

fl'l

n

1

I i

j

svl

176 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Cam.IX.

A while they fled, but soone returnd againc w
With greater fury, then beforc was found;

And cuermore thcir crudl Capitaine

Souffht with his raskall routs t'cndose them round,

And ouerrun to trcad thcm to the ^round.

But S00..C the knights with thcir bright-burning blades

Broke their rüde troupes, and orders did confound,

Hewing and slashing at their idle shades

;

For though they bodies seeme, yet substance from them fades.

As when a swarme of Gnats at euentide

Out of the fennes of Allan do arise,

Their murmuring small trompets sounden wide,

Whiles in the airc thcir dustring army flies,

That as a doud doth seeme to dim the skies

;

Ne man nor beast may rest, or takc repast,

For their sharpe wounds, and noyous iniuries,

TiU the fierce Northcrne wind with blustring blast

Doth blow them quite away, and in the Ocean cast.

Thus when they had that troublous rout disperst,

Vnto the Castle gate they come againe,

And entraunce crau'd, which was denied erst.

Now when report of that their perilous painc,

And combrous conflict, which they did sustaine,

Game to the Ladies eare, which there did dwell,

She forth issewed with a goodly traine

Of Squires and Ladies equipaged well,

And entertained them right fairely, as befell.

/^/»w she called was, a virgin bright

;

That had not yet feit CupUes wanton rage,

Yet was she woo'd of many a gentle knight.

And many a Lord of noble parentage,

That sought with her to lincke in marriage

:

For she was faire, as faire mote euer bee.

And in the flowre now of her freshest age

;

Yet füll of grace and goodly modestee,

That euen heauen reioyced her sweete face to see.
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In robe of lilly white she wtu arayd,

That from ner Shoulder to her heele downe raught,

The traine whereof loose hv behind her strayd,

Braun »cd with gold and pearlc, most richly wrought,

And borne of two faire Damseis, which were taught

That seruice well. Her yellow golden hcare

Was trimly wouen, and in tresses wrought,

Ne other tyre she on her hcad did weare,

But crowned with a garland of sweete Rosiere.

Goodly she entertaind those noble Icnights,

Ana brought them vp into her Castle hall

;

Where gende court and gracious delight

She to them made, with mildnesse vireinall,

Shewing her seife both wise and liberall

:

There when thcy restcd had a season dcw,

They her besought of iäuour speciall,

Of that feire Castle to affbord them vew ;

She graunted, and them Icading forth, the same did shew

First she them led vp to the Castle wall,

That was so high, as foe might not it clime,

And all so feire, and fensible withall,

Not built of bricke, ne yet of stone and lime,

But of thing like to that Mgyptian slime,

Whereof king Nine whilome buiit Babell towre

;

But O ereat pitty, that no lenger time

So goodly workemanship should not endure

:

Soone it must turne to earth ; no earthly thing is sure.

The frame thereof seemd partly circulare,

And part trianguläre, O worke diuine ;

Those two the first and last proportions are,

The one imperfect, mortall, foeminine

;

Th'other immortall, perfect, masculine,

And twixt them both a quadrate was the base,

Proportioned equally by seuen and nine

;

Nine was the circle set in heauens place,

All which compacted made a goodly diapase.
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Therein two gates were nlaced seemly well

:

The one before, by which all in did pas,

Did th'other far in workmanship excell

;

For not of wood, nor of enduring bras,

But of more worthy substance fram'd it was

;

Doubly disparted, it did locke and close,

That when it locked, nonc might thorough pas,

And when it opened, no man might it dose,

Still of>en to their friends, and closed to their foes.

Of hewen stonc the porch was fairely wrought,

Stone more of valew, and more smooth and fine,

Then let or Marble far from Ireland brought

;

Ouer the which was cast a wandring vine,

Enchaced with a wanton yuie twine.

And ouer it a faire Portcullis hong,

Which to the gate directly did incline,

With comely compasse, and compacture strong,

Neither vnscemely short, nor yet exceeding long.

Within the Barbican a Porter säte,

Day and night duely keeping watch and ward,

Nor wight, nor word mote pps'-.e out of the gate,

But in good order, and with dew regard

;

Vtterers of secrets he from thence deu..«d,

Bablers of foUy, and blazers of crime.

His larumbell might lowd and wide be hard,

When cause requird, but neuer out of time

;

Early and late it rong, at euening and prime.

And round about the porch on euery sl.
*

Twise sixteen warders sat, all armed bright

In ßlistring steele, and strongly fortifide:

TalT yeomen seemed they, and of great might.

And were enraunged ready, still for fight.

By thern as Alma passed with her guestes,

They did obeysaunce, as beseemed right,

And then againe returned to their iestes:

The Porter eke to her did lout with humble gestes.
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Thence she them brought into a stately Hall,

Wherein wcrc many tables faire dispred,

And ready dight with drapcts festiuali,

Against tne viaundes should bc ministred.

At th'upper end thcre säte, yclad in red

Downe to the ground, a comely personage,

That in his band a white rod menaged.

He Steward was hight DiW; rype of agc.

And in demcanure sober, and in counsellsage.

And through the Hall there walked to and fro

A iolly yeoman, Marshall of the same,

Whose name was Appetite ; he did bestow

Both guestss and meate, when euer in they came.

And knew them hov to order without blame,

As hin» the Steward bad. They both attone

Did dewty to their Lady, as became

;

Who passing by, forth led her guestes anone

Into the kitchin rowme, ne spard for nicenesse none.

It was a vaut ybuilt for great dispence,

With many raunges reard along the wall

;

And one great chimney, whose long tonneil thence

The smoke forth threw. And in the midst of all

There placed was a caudron wide and tall,

Vpon a mighty furnace, burning whot,

More whot, thcn Ae'^'y or flaming Mongiball:

For day and night it brent, ne ceased not.

So long as any thing it in the caudron got.

But to delay the heat, least by mischauiice

It might breake out, and sr* the whole on fire,

There added was by good! ordinaunce,

An huge great paire of bellowes, which did styre

Continually, and cooling breath inspyre.

About the Caudron many Cookes accoyld,

With hookes and ladles, as need did require

;

The wiiiles the viandes in the vessell boyld

They did about their businesse sweat, and sorely toyld
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The maister Cooke was cald Concoctiotty

A careftill man, and füll of comely guise:

The kitchin Clerke, that hight Digestion,

Did Order all th'Achates in seemely 'wise,

And set them forth, as well he could deuise.

The rcst had seuerall offices assind,

Some to remoue the scum, as it did rise

;

Others to beare the same away did mind

;

And others it to vse äccording to his kind.

But all the liquour, which was fowle and wast,

Not good nor seruiceable eise for ought,

They in another great round vessell plast,

Till by a conduit pipe it thence were brought

:

And all the rest, that noyous was, and nought,

By secret wayes, that none might it espy,

Was close conuaid, and to the back-gate brought,

That deped wai- Port Esquiline, whereby

It was auoided quite, and throwne out priuily.

Which goodly order, and great workmans skill

Whenas those knights beheld, with rare delight,

And gazing wonder they their minds did fill

;

Fe r neuer had they seene so straunge a sight.

Thence backe againe faire Jlma led them right,

And soone into a goodly Parlour brought,

That was with royall arras richly dight,

In which was nothing pourtrahed, nor wrought,

Not wrought, nor pourtrahed, but easie to be thought.

And in the midst thereof vpon the floure,

A louely beuy of faire Ladies säte,

Courted of many a iolly Paramoure,

The which them did in modest wise amate,

And eachone sought his Lady to aggrate

:

And eke emongst them litle C«/>/</ playd

His wanton sports, being returned late

From his fierce warres, and hauing from him layd

His cruell bow, wherewith he thousands hath dismayd.

xxxi 4 th'Achates] the cates i6o^

xaA

xxxU

xxxiii

xxxiv

!!|



IX.

WKXi

\

nixii

xxiii

rxxiv

Cant. IX. FAERIE QVEENE. 281

Diuerse delights they found them selues to please

;

Some song in sweet consort, some laught for ioy,

Some plaid with strawes, some idly sat at ease

;

But other some could not abide to toy,

All pleasaunce was to them griefe and annoy

:

This fround, that faund, the third for shame did blush,

Another seemed enuious, or coy,

Another in her teeth did gnaw a rush

:

But at these straungers presence euery one did hush.

Soone as the gracious Alma came in place,

They all attonce out of their seates arose,

And to her homage made, with humble grace:

Whom when the knights beheld, they gan dispose

Themselues to court, and each a Damseil chose

:

The Prince by chaunce did on a Lady light,

That was right faire and fresh as morning rose,

But somwhat sad, and solemne eke in sight,

As if some pensiue thought constraind her gentle spright

In a long purple pall, whose skirt with gold

Was rretted all about, she was arayd

;

And in her band a Poplar braunch did hold

:

To whom the Prince in curteous manner said

;

Gentle Madame, why beene ye thus dismaid,

And your faire beautie do with sadnesse spill ?

Liues any, that you hath thus ill apaid ?

Or doen you loue, or doen you lacke your will ?

What euer be the cause, it sure beseemes you ill.

Faire Sir, (said she hälfe in disdainefuU wise,)

How is it, that this mood in me ye blame,

And in your «elfe do not the same aduise ?

Him ill beseemes, anothers fault to name,

That may vnwares be blotted with the same

:

Pensiue I yeeld I am, and sad in mind,

Through great desire of glory and of fame

;

Ne ought I weene are ye therein behind.
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The Prince was inly moued at her speach,

Well wceting trew, what she had rashly told

;

Yet with faire semblaunt sought to hide the breach,

Which chaunge of colour did perforce vnfold,

Now seeming flaming whot, now stony cold.

Tho turning boft aside, he did inquire,

What wight she was, that Poplar braunch did hold

:

It answered was, her name was Prays-äesirey

That by well doing sought to honour to aspire.

The whiles, the Faerie knight did entertaine

Another Damsell of that gentle crew,

That was right faire, and modest of demaine,

But that too oft she chaung'd her natiue hew

:

Straunge was her tyre, and all her garment blew,

Close round about her tuckt with many a plight

:

\ pon her fist the bird, which shonneth vew,

And keepes in couerts close from liuing wight,

Did sit, as yet ashamd, how rüde Pan did her dight.

So long as Guyott with her commoned,

Vnto the ground she cast her modest eye,

And euer and anone with rosie red

The bashfuU bloud her snowy cheekes did dye,

That her became, as polisht yuory,

Which cunning Craftesmans hand hath ouerlayd

With faire vermilion or pure Castory.

Great wonder had the knight, to see the mayd
So straungely passioned, and to her gently sayd.

Faire Damzell, seemeth, by your troubled cheare,

That either me too bold ye weene, this wise

You to molest, or other ill to feare

That in the secret of your hart close lyes,

From whence it doth, as cloud from sea arise.

If it be I, of pardon I you pray

;

But if ought eise that I mote not deuise,

I will, if please you it discure, assay,

To ease you of that ill, so wisely as I may.
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She answerd nought, but more abasht for shame,

Held downe her head, the whiles her louely face

The flashing bloud with blushing did inflame,

And the strong passion mard her modest grace,

That Guyon meruayld at her vncouth cace

:

Till Alma him bespake, Why wonder yee

Faire Sir at that, which ye so much embrace ?

She is the fountaine of your modestee

;

Vou shamefast are, but Shamefastnesse it seife is shee.

Thereat the Elfe did blush in priuitee,

And turnd his face away ; but she the same

Dissembled faire, and faynd to ouersee.

Thus they awhile with court and goodly game,

Themselues did solace each one with his Dame,
Till that great Ladie thence away them sought,

To vew her Castles other wondrous frame.

Vp to a stately Turret she them brought,

Ascending by ten Steps of Alablaster wrought.

That Turrets frame most admirable was,

Like highest heauen compassed around,

And lifted high aboue this earthlv masse,

Which it suruew'd, as hils doen lower ground

;

But not on ground mote like to this be found,

Not that, which antique Cadmus whylome built

In ThebeSy which Alexander did confound

;

Nor that proud towre of Troy^ though richly guilt,

From which young Hectors bloud by cruell Greekes was spilt

The roofe hereof was arched ouer head.

And deckt with flowers and herbars daintily

;

Two goodly Beacons, stt ; i watches stead,

Therein gaue light, and flam'd continually

:

For they of liuing fire most subtilly

Were made, and set in siluer sockets bright,

Couer'd with lids deuiz'd of subst^.ice sly,

That readily they shut and open might.

O who can teil the prayses of that makers might

!
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Ne can I teil, ne can I stay to teil

This parts great workmanship, and wondrous powre,

That all this other worlds worke doth excell,

And likest is vnto that heauenly towre,

That God hath built for his owne blessed bowre.

Therein were diuerse roomes, and diuerse stages,

But three the chiefest, and of greatest powre,

In which there dwelt three honorable sages,

The wisest men, I weene, that liued in their ages.

Not he, whom Greece^ the Nourse of all good arts,

By Phcebus doome, the wisest thought aliue,

Might be compar'd to these b/ many parts

:

Nor that sage Pylian syre, which did suruiue

Three ages, such as mortall men contriue,

By whose aduise old Priams cittie feil,

With these in praise of poUicies mote striue.

These three in these three roomes did sundry dwell,

And counselled faire AlttMy how to gouerne well.

The first of them could things to come foresee

:

The next could of things present b •
, aduize

;

The third things past could keepe in memoree,

So that no time, nor reason could arize,

But that the same could one of these comprize.

For thy the first did in the forepart sit,

That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize

:

He had a sharpe foresight, and working wit,

That neuer idle was, ne onc: could rest a whit.

His Chamber was dispainted all within,

With sindry colours, in the which were w it

Infinite shapes of things dispersed thin

;

Some such as in the World were neuer yit,

Ne can deuized be of mortall wit

;

Some daily seene, and knowen by their names.

Such as in idle fantasies doe flit

:

Infernall Hags, Centaurs, feendes, Hippodames,

Apes, Lions, ^gles, Owles, fooles, louers, children, Dames.
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And all the Chamber fiUed was with flyes,

Which buzzed all about, and made such sound,

That they cncombred all mens eares and eyes,

Like many swarmes of Bees assembled round,

Aftei their hiues with honny do abound

:

All those were idle thoughts and fantasies,

Deuices, dreames, opinions vnsound,

Shewes, visions, sooth-sayes, and prophesies

;

And all that fained is, as leasings, tales, and lieo.

Emongst them all säte he, which wonned there,

That hight Phantastes by his nature trew

;

A man of yeares yet fresh, as mote appere,

Of swarth complexion, and of crabbed hew,

That him füll of melancholy did shew

;

Bent hoUow beetle browes, sharpe staring eyes,

That mad or foolish seemd : one by his vew

Mote deeme him borne with ill disposed skyes,

When oblique Saiume säte in the house of agonyes.

Whom /4lma hauing shewed to her guestes,

Thence brought them to the second roome, whose wals

Were painted faire with memorable gestes,

Of famous Wisards, and with picturaJs

Of Magistrates, of courts, of tribunals,

Of commen wealthes, of states, of poUicy

Of lawes, of iudgements, and of decretals

;

All artes, all science, all Philosophy,

And all that in the world was aye thought wictily.

Of those that roome was füll, and them among
There säte a man of ripe and perfect age,

Who did them meditate all his life long,

That through < ontinuall practise and vsage,

He now was r vne right wise, and wondrous sage.

Great pleasu i those stranger knights, to see

His goodly rc 11, and graue personage,

That his disciples both desir'd to bee;

But /4lma thence them led to th'hindm^st roome of three.
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That Chamber seemed ruinous and old,

And thercfore was remou'^d farre behind,

Yct were the wals, that id the same vphold,

Right firme and streng, though somewhat they declind

;

And therein säte an o'.d oldman, hälfe blind,

And all decrepit in his feeble corse,

Yet liuely vigour rested in his mind,

And recompenst him with a better scorse

:

Weake body well '" chang'd for minds redoubled forse.

This man of infinite remembrance was.

And things foregone through manv ages held,

Which he recrrded still, as they did pas,

Ne suflfred them to perish through long eld,

As all things eise, the which this world doth weld,

But laid them vp in his immortall scrine,

Where they for euer incorrupted dweld

:

The warres he well remembred of king Nine,

Of old Assaracus^ and Inachus diuine.

The yeares of Nestor nothing were to his,

Ne yet Mathusalem^ though longest liu'd

;

For he remembred both their infancies

:

Ne wonder then, if that he were depriu'd

Of natiue strength now, that he them suruiu'd.

His Chamber all was hangd about with rolles.

And old records from auncient times deriu'd,

Some made in books, some in long parchment scrolles,

That were all worme-eaten, and füll or canker holes.

Amidst them all he in a chaire was set,

Tossing and turning them withouten end

;

But for he was vnhable them to fet,

A litle boy did on him still attend,

To reach, when euer he for ought did send

;

And oft when things were lost, or laid amis,

That boy them sought, and vnto him did lend.

Therefore he Anamnestes cleped is.

And that old man Eumnestes, by their propertis.
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The knjghts there entring, did him reuerence devv

And wondred at his endlesse exercise,

Then as they gan his Librarie to vew,

And antique Registers for to auise,

There chaunced to the Princes hand to rize,

An auncient bocke, hight Brilon monimentSy

That of this lands first conquest did deuize,

And old diuision into Regiments,

Till it reduced was to one mans gouernments.

Sir Guyon chaunst eke on another booke,

That hight Antiquitie of Faerie lond,

In which when as he greedily did looke,

Th'ofF-spring of Elues and Faries there he fond,

As it deliuered wa. .-om hond to hond

:

Whereat they burning both with feruent fire,

Their countries auncestry to vnderstond,

Crau'd leaue of Alma, and that aged sire,

To read those bookes ; who gladly graunted their desire.

Cant X.

A cbronicU of Brilon kings,

from Brüte to Vthers rayne.

And rolles 0/ El/in Emperours,
tili time of Gloriane.

WHo now shall giue vnto me words and sound,

Equall vnto this haughtie enterprise?

Or who shall lend me wings, with which from ground
My lowly verse may loftily arise.

And lift it seife vnto the highest skies ?

More ample spirit, then hitherto was wount,

Here needes me, whiles the famous auncestries

Of my most dreaded Soueraigne I recount,

By which all earthly Princes she doth farre surmount.

Ix 2 lond. iß()6 3 lookc ; iß^6, 1609
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Nc vnder Sunne, that shincs so widc and faire, u

Whencc all that liucs, does borrow lifc and light,

Liues ought, that to her linaee may compairc,

Which though from earth it be deriucd right,

Yet doth it seife Stretch forth to heauens hight,

And all the world with wonder ouerspred

;

A labour hugc, exceeding ferre my might:

How shall fraile pen, with feare disparaeed,

Conceiue such soueraine glory, and great bountihcd.

Argument worthy of Mceonian quill,

Or rathcr worthy of great Phcebus rote,

Whereon the ruines of great Ossa hill,

And triumphes of Phlegraan loue he wrote,

That all the Gods admird his loftie note.

But if some relish of that heauenly lay

His learned daughters would to me report,

To decke my song withall, I would assay,

Thy name, O soueraine Queene, to blazon farre away.

Thy name O soueraine Queene, thy realme and race,

From this renowmed Prince deriued arre,

Who mightily vpheld that royall mace,

Which now thou bear'st, to thee descended farre

From mightie kings and conquerours in warre,

Thy fathers and great Grandfathers of old,

Whose noble deedes aboue the Northerne starre

Immortall feme for euer hath enrold

;

As in that old mans booke they were in order told.

The land, which warlike Brilons now possesse, y

And therein haue their mightie empire raysd.

In antique times was saluage wildernesse,

Vnpeopled, vnmanurd, vnprou'd, vnpraysd,

Ne was it Island then, ne was it paysd

Amid the Ocean waues, ne was it sought

Of marchants farre, for profits therein praysd,

But was all desolate, and of some thought

By sea to haue bene from the Celtkke mayn-land brought.

F. E old] gold 1590 : corr. F. E. v 7 Marchants 1609
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Ne did it then deserue a name to haue,
Till that the venturous Mariner that way
Learning his ship from those white rocks to saue,
Which all along the Southerne sea-coast lay,

Threatning vnheedie wrecke and rash decay,
For safeties sake that same his sea-marke made.
And namd it Albion. But later day
Finding in it fit ports for fishers trade,

Gan more the same frequent, and furthcr to inuade.

But &rre in land a saluage nation dwelt,

Of hideous Giants, and hälfe beasdy men,
That neuer tasted grace, nor goodnesse feit,

But like wild beasts lurking in loathsome den,
And flying fast as Roebucke through the fen.

All naked without shame, or care of cold,

By hunting and by spoiling liued then

;

Of stature huge, and eke of courage bold,

That sonnes of men amazd their sternnesse to behold.

But whence they sprong, or how they were begot,

Vneath is to assure ; vneath to wene
That monstrous error, which doth some assot,

That Dioclesians fiftie daughters shene
Into this land by chaunce haue driuen bene,

Where companing with feends and filthy Sprights,

Through vaine illusion of their lust vnclene,

They brought forth Giants and such dreadfuU wights,

As farre exceeded men in their immeasurd mights.

They held this land, and with their filthinesse

PoUuted this same gentle soyle long time

:

That their owne mother loathd their beastlinesse,

And gan abhorre her broods vnkindly crime,

All were they borne of her owne natiue slime,

Vntill that Brutus anciendy deriu'd

From royall stocke of old Assaracs line,

Driuen by fatall error, here arriu'd,

And them of their vniust possession depriu'd.
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290 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Cani.X.

But ere hc had established his throne, *

And spred his empirc to thc vtmost «höre,

Hc fought great battels with his saluage fonc;

In which he them dcfcated euermore,

And many Giants left on groning florc;

That well can witnesse yet vnto this day

The westerne Hogh, besprinded wUh the göre

Of mightie Go^mt^ whom in stout fray

Corineui conquered, and crucUy did slay.

And eke that ample Pit, yet farrc renov/nd,

For the large leape, which Dehon did compell

Coulin to make, being eight lugs of grownd

;

Into the which returning backe, he feU,

B"t those three monstrous stones doe most excell

Which that huge sonne of hideous Mto»,

Whose father Hercules in Fraunce did quell,

Great Goämer threw, in fierce contention,

At bold Canutusi but of him was slaine anon.

In meed of these great conquests by them got,

Corineus had that Prouince vtmost west,

To him assigned for his worthy lot,

Which of his name and memorable gest

He called Comewailey yet so called best

:

And Debons shayre was, that is Deuonshyre:

But Canuu had his portion from the rest,

The which he cald Canutium, fo- his hyre;

Now Cantium, which Kent we commenly inquire.

Thus Brüte this Realme vnto his rule subdewd.

And raigned long in great felicitie,

Lou'd of his friends, and of his foes eschewd,

He left three sonnes, his famous progeny,

Borne of feire Inr^ene of Italy ;

Mongst whom he parted his in-penall State,

And Locrine left chiefe Lord of Britany.

At last ripe age bad him surrender late

His life, and long good fortune vnto finall fate.

xii 2 that] the 1609

Sil

:(iii



t.X. Cant. X. FAERIE QVEENE.

xU

sili

291

Locrint was left the soueraine Lord of all

;

But Albanact had all the Northrene part,

Which of himselfe Albania he did call

;

And Camber did possesse the Wcsternc quart,

Which Seueme now from Ijogrii doth depart

:

And each his portion peaceably enioyd,

Ne was there outward breach, nor grudge in hart,

That once their quiet gouernment annoyd,
But each his paines to others profit still employd.

Vntill a nation straung, with visage swart,

And courage fierce, that all men did affray,

Which through the world then swarmd in cuery part,

And ouerflow'd all countries farre away,
Like Noyes grcat flood, with their importune sway,
This land inuaded with like violence,

And did themselues through all the North display

:

Vntill that Locrine for his Realmes dcfence,

Did hcau against them make, and strong munifience.

He them encountred, a confused rout,

Foreby the Riuer, that whylome was hight
The auncient Abus^ where with courage stout

He them defeated in victorious fight,

And chaste so fiercely after fearfull flieht,

That forst their Chieftaine, for his safeties sake,

(Their Chieftaine Humber named was aright)

Vnto the mightie streame him to betake,

Where he an end of battell, and of life did make.

The king returned proud of victorie.

And insolent wox through vnwontcd ease,

That shortly he forgot the ieopardie,

Which in his land he lately did appease.

And feil to vaine voluptuous disease

:

He lou'd faire I^die EstriU^ lewdly lou'd,

Whose wanton pleasures him too much did please,

That quite his hart from Guendolene remou'd,
From Guendolene his wife, though alwaies faithfull prou'd.
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292 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Catit. X.

The noble daughter of Orineus _,._,_
"^

Would not endure to bc so vile disdaind,

But gathering force, and courage valorous,

Encountred him in battell well ordaind,

In which him vanquisht »he to fly constramd:

But she so fiwt pursewd, that him she tooke,

And threw in bands, whcre he tili death remamd

;

Als his faire Leman, flyinB through a brooke,

She ouerhent, nought moued with her piteous lookc.

But both her seife, and eke her daughter deare,

Begotten by her kingly Paramoure,

The faire SaMna almost dead wjth feare,

She there attached, farre from all succourc;

The onc she slew in that impatient stoure,

But the sad vircin innocent of all,

Adowne the rolling riuer she did poure,

"Which of her name now Seueme men do call

:

Such was the end, that to disloyall loue did fall.

Then for her sonne, which she to Locrin bore,

MaJan was young, vnmeet the rule to sway,

In her owne band the crowne she kept in störe,

Till ryper yeares he raught, and stronger stay:

During which time her powre she did display

Through all this realme, the glorie of her sex.

And first taught men a woman to obay

:

But when her ron-.- to mans estate did wex,

She it surrendred, ne her seife would lenger vex.

Tho MaJan raignd, vnworthie of his race:

For with all shame that sacred throne he fild

:

Next Mempriscy as vnworthy ofthat place.

In which being consorted with ManiUy

For thirst of single kingdome him he kild.

But Ebranck salued both l'ieir infamies

With noble dcedes, and warreyd on BrunchiU

In Henault, where yet of his victories

Braue moniments remaine, which yet that land enuies.
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An happie man in his first dayes he was,

And happie hthcr of faire prc^eny

:

For all so many weekes as the yeare has,

So many chüdrcn he did multiply

;

Of which wcrc twentie sonnes, which did apply
Their minds to praise, and cheualrous desire

:

Those germans did subdew all Germany,
Of whom it hight ; but in the end their Sire

With foule repulse from Fraunce was forced to retire.

Which blot his sonne succeeding in his seat,

The second Brüte, the second both in name,
And eke in semblance of his puissance great,

Ri^ht well recur'd, and did away that Uame
Wjth rccompence of euerlasting fame.

He with his victour sword first opened
The -weis of wide Fraunce, a forlorne Dame,
And . .ught her first how to be conquered

;

Since which, with sundrie spoiles she hath beene ransacked

Let ScaUis teil, and let teil Hania,

And let the marsh of Estham bruges teil,

What colour were their waters that same day,

And all the moore twixt Eluersham and Dell,

With bloud of Hena/ois, which thercin feil.

How oft that day did sad Brunchildis see

The greene shield dyde in dc'orous vermell ?

That not Scuith guirtäh it mote seeme to bee,

But rather y Scuith gogh, signe of sad crueltee.

His sonne king Leill by fathers labour long, «»
Enioyd an heritage of lasting peace,

And built CairUill, and built Cairkon strong.

Next Huddibras his realme did not encrease,

But taught the land from wearie warres to cease.

Whose footsteps Bladud foUowing, in arts

Exceld at Athens all the learned preace,

From whence he brought them to these saluage parts.

And with sweet science moUifide their stubborne harts.
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294 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Cttnt.X.

Ensample of his wondrous faculty, »»'"

Behold the boyling Bathes at Cairbadotty

"Which seeth with secret fire eternally,

And in their entrails, füll of quicke Brimston,

Nourish the flames, which they are warm'd vpon,

That tc their people wealth they forth do well,

And heulth to euery forreine nation:

Yet he at last contending to excell
. ^. c c u

The reach of men, through flight into fond mischief teil

Next him king Leyr in happie peace long raind,

But had no issue male him to succeed,

But three faire daughters, which were well vptramd,

In all that seemed fit for kingly seed

:

Mongst whom his realme he eaually decreed

To haue diuided. Tho when feeble age

Nigh to his vtmost date he saw proceed,

He cald his daughters ; and with speeches sage

Inquyrd, which of them most did loue her parentage.

The eldest Gowon// gan to Protest, ««vui

That she much more then her owne Iife him iou d

:

And Regan greater loue to him profest,

Then all the world, when euer it were proou d

;

But Cordeill said she lou'd him, as behoou'd:

Whose simple answere, wanting colours faire

To paint it forth, him to displeasance moou'd,

That in his crowne he counted her no haire,

But twixt the other twaine his kingdome whole did shaire

So wedded th'one to Maglan king of Scots,

And th'other to the king of Cambria,

And twixt them shayrd his realme by equall lots

:

But without dowre the wise Cordelia

Was sent to Aganip of Celtica.

Their aged Syre, thus eased of his crowne,

A priuate Iife led in Mania,

With Gonorill, long had in great renowne,

That nought him grieu'd to bene from rule deposed downe
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But true it is, that when the oyle is spent,

The light goes out, and weeke is throwne away

;

So when he had resigned his regiment,

His daughter gan despise his drouping day,

And wearie waxe of his continuall stay.

Tho to his daughter Regan he repayrd,

Who him at first well vsed euery way

;

But when of his departure she despayrd,

ihr bountie she abated, and his cheare empayrd.

The wret aed man gan then auise too late,

That bue is not, where most it is profest,

T.>o cruely tryde in his extreamest State;

At last resolu'd likewise to proue the rest,

He to Cordelia him seife addrest,

Who with entire afFection him receau'd,

As for her Syre and king her seemed best

;

And after all an army strong she leau'd,

To war on those, which him had of his realme bereau'd

So to his crowne she him restor'd againe.

In which he dyde, made ripe for death by eld.

And after wild, it should to her remaine

:

Who peaceably the same long time did weld

:

And all mens harts in dew obedience held

:

Till that her sisters children, woxen strong

Through proud ambition, against her rebeld,

And ouercommen kept in prison long,

Till wearie of that wretched life, her seife she hong.

Then gan the bloudie brethren both to raine

:

But fierce Cundah gan shortly to enuie

His brother Morgan^ prickt with proud disdaine,

To haue a pere in part of soueraintie.

And kindling coles of cruell enmitie,

Raisd warre, and him in battell ouerthrew

:

Whence as he to those woodie hils did flie,

Which hight of him Glamorgatty there him slew

:

Then did he raigne alone, when he none equall knew.
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xxxlv

xxxvi

His sonne Riuallo his dead roome did supply,

In whose sad time bloud did from heauen raine

:

Next great Gurgustus, then faire Cacily

In constant peace their kingdomes did containe,

After whom I^go, and Kinmarke did raine,

And Gorbogudy tili ferre in yeares he grew

:

Then his ambitious sonnes vnto them twaine

Arraught the rule, and from their father drew,

Stout Ferrex and sterne Porrex him in prison threw.

But O, the greedy thirst of royall crowne,

That knowes no kinred, nor regardes no right,

Stird Porrex vp to put his brother downe

;

Who vnto him assembling forreine might,

Made warre on him, and feil him seife in fight

:

Whose death t'auenge, his mother mercilesse,

Most mercilesse of women, fVyden hight.

Her other sonne fest sleeping did oppresse,

And with most cruell hand him murdred pittilesse.

Here ended Brutus sacred progenie,

Which had seuen hundred yeares this scepter borne,

With high renowme, and great felicitie

;

The noble braunch from th'antique stocke was torne

Through discord, and the royall throne forlorne:

Thenceforth this Realme was into factions rent,

V/hilest each of Brutus boasted to be borne,

That in the end was left no moniment

Of Brutusy nor of Britons glory auncient.

Then vp arose a man of matchlesse might.

And wondrous wit to menage high aflfkires,

Who stird with pitty of the stressed plight

Of this sad Realme, cut into sundry shaires

By such, as claymd themselues Brutes rightfull haires,

Gathered the Princes of the people loose,

To taken counsell of their common cares

;

Who with his wisedom won, him streight did choose

Their king, and swore him fealty to win or loose.
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Then made he head aeainst his enimies,

And Tmner siew, o? Logris miscreate;

Then Ruddoc and proud Stater^ both allyes,

This of Albanie newly nominate,
And that of Cambry king confirmed late,

He ouerthrew through his owne valiaunce

;

Whose countreis he redus'd to quiet State,

And shortly brought to ciuill gouernaunce,
Now one, which earst were many, made through variaunce

Then made he sacred lawes, which some men say

Were vnto him reueald in vision,

By which he freed the Traueilers high way,
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion,

Restraining stealth, and strong extortion

;

The gracious Numa of great Britanie:

For tili his dayes, the chitfe dominion
By strength was wielded without poUicie

;

Therefore he first wore crowne of gold for dignitie.

Donwallo dyde (for what may liue for ay ?)

And left two sonnes, of pearelesse prowesse both

;

That sacked Rome too dearely did assay,

The recompence of their periured oth,

And ransackt Greece well tryde, when they were wroth
Besides subiected Fraunce, and Germany,

Which yet their prayses speake, all be they loth,

And inly tremble at the memory
Of Brennus and Beilinus, kings of Britany.

Next them did Gurgunt, great Bellinus sonne
In rule succeede, and eke in fathers prayse

;

He Easterland subdewd, and Danmarke wonne,
And of them both did foy and tribute raise,

The which was dew in his dead fathers dayes

:

He also gaue to fugitiues of Spayne,

Whom he at sea found wandring from their wayes,

A seate in Ireland safely to remayne,
Which they should hold of him, as subiect to Britayne.
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xlU
After him raigncd Guitheline his hayre,

The iustest man and trewest in his dayes,

Who had to wife Dame Mertia the fayre,

A woman worthy of immortall prayse,

Which for this Realme found many goodly layes,

And wholesome Statutes to her husband brought

;

Her many deemd to haue beene of the Fayes,

As wa. Aegerie, that A^Km^» tought

;

,u^.,„hf
Those yet ofher be Mertian lawes both namd and thought

Her sonne Sisillus after her did rayne,

And then Kimarus, and then Danius;

Next whom Morindus did the crowne sustame,

Who, had he not with wrath outrageous,

And cruell rancour dim'd his valorous

And mightie deeds, should matched haue the best

As well in that same field victorious

Against the forreine Morands he exprest;

Yet liues his memorie, though carcas sleepe m rest.

Fiue sonnes he left begotten of one wife,

All which successiuely by turnes did rame;

First Gorboman a man ot vertuous life;

Next Archigald, who for his proud disdaine,

Deposed was from Princedome souerame,

And pitteous EMure put in his sted

;

Who shortly it to him restord againe,

Till by his death he it recouered

;

But Peridure and Vigent him disthronized.

In wretched prison long he cid remaine,
^

Till they outraigned had their vtmosr cate.

And then therein reseized was agaire.

And ruled long with honorable State,

Till he sr.rrendred Realme and life to fate.

Then all the sonnes of these fiue brethren raynd

By dew successe, and all their Nephewes late,

Euen thrise eleuen descents the crowne retaynd,

Till aged Hely by dew heritage it gaynd.
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He had two sonnes, whose eldest called Lud
Left of his life most famous memory,

And endlesse moniments of his great good

:

The ruin'd wals he did reaedifye

Of Troynouanty gainst force of enimy,

And built that gate, which of his name is hight,

By which he lyes entombed solemnly.

He left two sonnes, too young to rule aright,

Androgeus and TenantiuSy pictures of his might.

Whilst they were young, Cassibalane their Eme
Was by the people chosen in the'r sted,

Who on him tooke the royall Diademe,

And goodly well long time it gouerned,

Till the prowd Romanes him disquioted.

And warlike C<£sary tempted with the name
Of this sweet Island, neuer conquered,

And enuying the Britons blazed fame,

(O hideous hunger of dominion) hither came.

Yet twise they were repulsed backe againe,

And twise renforst, backe to their shi^ s to fly,

The whiles wiih bloud they all the shore did staine.

And the gray Ocean into purple dy

:

Ne had they footing found at last perdie,

Had not Androgeus^ false to natiue soyle,

And enuious of Vncles soueraintie,

Betrayd hl^ contrey vnto forreine spoyle

:

Nought eise, but treason, from the first this land did foyle

So by him desar got the victory,

Through great bloudshed, and many a sad assay,

In which him seife was charged heauily

Of hardy NenniuSy whom he yet did slay,

But lost his sword, yet to be seene this day.

Thenceforth this land was tributarie made

T'ambitious Rotne, and did their rule obay,

Till Arthur all that reckoning defrayd

;

Yet oft the Briton kings against them strongly swayd
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Next him Tenantius raigned, then KimMine, »

What timc th'eternall Lord in flcshly slime

Enwombed was, from wretched /Idams line

To purge away the guilt of sinfuU crime

:

O ioyous memorie of happy time,

That heauenly grace so plenteou ly displayd

;

(O too high ditty for my simple rime.)

Soone after this the Romanes him warrayd

;

For that their tribute he refusd to let be payd.

Good Claudius, that next was Emperour, «

An army brought, and with him battell tought,

In which the king was by a Tr<achetour

Disguised slaine, ere any thereof thought

:

Yet ceased not the bloudy fight for ojght;

For Aruirage his brothers place supplide,

Both in his armes, and crowne, and by that draught

Did driue the Romanes to the weaker side,

That they to peace agreed. So all was pacifide.

Was neuer king more highly magnifide, '

Nor dred of Romanes, then was Jrutrage,

For which the Emperour to him allide

His daughter Genutss' in marriage:

Yet shortly he renounst the vassalage

Of Rome againe, who hither hastly sent

Vespasian, that with great spoile and rage

Forwasted all, tili Genuissa gent

Perswaded him to ceasse, and her Lord to relent.

He dyde ; and him succeeded Marius,

Who ioyd his dayes in great tranquillity,

Then Coyll, and after him good Lucius,

That first receiued Christianitie,

The sacred pledge of Caristes Euangely

;

Yet true it is, that long before that day

Hither came Joseph of Arimathy,

Who brought with him the holy grayle, (they say)

And preacht the truth. but since it greatly did decay.
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liii 2 in] with 1609

liii

Err. 1. f 1



A'.

lii

liii

Cant. X. FAERIE QVEENE. 301

This good king shortly without issew dide,

Whereof grcat trouble in the kingdome grew,

That did her seife in sundry parts diuide,

And with her pcwre her owne se^*^e ouerthrew,

Whilcst Romanes dayly did the weake subdew

:

Which seeing stont Bunduca^ vp arose,

And taking armes, the Britons to her drew

;

With whom she marched streight against her foes,

And them vnwares besides the Seueme did enclose.

Th e she with them a cruell battell tride,

Not with so good successe, as she deseru'd ;

By reason that the Captaines on her side,

Corrupted by Paulinus, from her sweru'd

:

Yet such, as were through former flight preseru'd,

Gathering againe, her Host she did renew.

And with fresh courage on the victour seru'd

:

But being all defeated, saue a few,

Rather then fly, or be captiu'd her seife she slew.

O famous moniment of womens prayse,

Matchable either to Semiramis,

Whom antique history so high doth raise,

Or to Hypsiphir or to Thomiris

:

Her Host two hundred thousand numbred is

;

Who whiles good fortune fkuoured her might,

Triumphed oft against her enimis

;

And yet though ouercome in haplesse fight,

She triumphed on death, in enemies despight.

Her reliques Fulgent hauing gathered,

Fought with Seuerus, and him ouerthrew

;

Yet in the chace was slaine of them, that fled

:

So made them victours, whom he did subdew.

Then gan Carausius tirannize anew,

And gainst the Romanes bent their proper powre,

But him AHectus treacherously slew,

And took on him the robe of Emperoure

:

Nath'lesse the same enioyed but short happy howre

:
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302 THE II. BOOKE OF THE Cani.X.

For AsclepiodaU him ouercame,

And Icft inglorious on thc vanquisht playne,

Without or robe, or rag, to hidc his shamc.

Thcn aflerwards he in his stead did rayne ;

But shortly was by Coyll in batteil slaine:

Who after long debate, since Lucies time,

Was of the Brilons first crownd Sou .raine :

Then gan this Realme renewe her passed pnme :

He of his name Coykhester built of storc and hmc.

Which when the Romanes heard, they hither sent

ConstanAuSy a man of mickle might,

With whom king Coyll made an agreement,

And to him gaue for wife his daughter bright,

Faire Helena, the fairest liuing wight;

Who in aU godly thewes, and goodly prayse

Did far excell, but was most famous hight

For skill in Musicke of all in her dayes,

Aswell in curious instruments, as running layes.

Of whom he did great Constantine beget,

Who afterward was Emperour of Rome ;

To which whiles absent he his mind did set,

Octauius here lept into his roome,

And it vsurped by vnrighteous doome :

But he his title iustifide by might,

Slaying Traheme, and hauing ouercome

The Romane legion in dreadfuU fight

:

So settled he his kingdome, and confirmd his nght.

But wa ting issew male, his daughter deare

He gaue in wedlocke to Maximian,

And him with her made of his kingdome heyre,

Who soone by meanes thereof the Empire wan,

Till murdred by the friends of Gratian ;

Then gan the Hunnes and Picts inuade this land,

During the raigne of Maximinian ;

Who dying left none heire them to withstand,

But that they ouerran all parts with easie band.
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The wcary Brilons, whose war-hable youth

Was by Maximian latcly led away,

With wretchcd miscries, and woefUll ruth,

Were to those Paeans madc an opcn pr-ay,

And dayly spcctacle of sad decay

:

Whom Romane warres, which now foure hundred yeares,

And more had wasted, could no wF it dismay

;

Till by consent of Commons and of Peares,

They crownd the second Constantine with ioyous teares,

Who hauing oft in battell vanquished

Those spoilefull Picts, and swarming Easterlings,

Long time in peace his Realme established,

Yet oft annoyd with sundry bordragings

Of neighbour Scots, and forrein Scatterlings,

With which the world did in those dayes abound

:

Which to outbarre, with painefull pyonings

From sea to sea he heapt a mightie mound,

Which from Akluid to Panweit did that border bound

Three sonnes he dying left, all vnder age ;

By meanes whereo^ their vncle Vortigere

Vsurpt the crowne, during their pupillage

;

Which th'Infants tutors gathering to feare,

1 liem closely into Armorick did beare

:

For dread of whom, and for those Picts annoyes,

He sent to Germanie, straunge aid to reare,

From whence eftsoones arriued here three hoyes

Of SaxonSy whom he for his safetie imployes.

Two brethren were their Capitains, which hight

Hengist and Horsus, well approu'd in warre,

And both of them men of renowmed might

;

Who making vantage of their ciuill iarre,

And of those forreiners, which came from farre,

Grew great, and got 1; ge portions of land,

That in the Realme r e long they stronger arre,

Then they which sought at first their helping band,

And Vortiger enforst the kingdomc to aband.
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But by thc helpe of Vortimere his sonne,

He is againe vnto his ruie restord,

And Henpst seeming sad, for that was donne,

Receiued is to mrace and new accord,

Through his faire daughters fece, and flattring word

;

Soone after which, threc hundred Ix>rdes he slew

Of British bloud, all sitting at his bord

;

Whose dolcfuU moniments who list to rew,

Th'etcrnall markes of treason may at Stonheng vew.

By this the sonnes of Constantiney which fled,

Ambme and Vther did ripe years attainc,

And here arriuing, strongly challenged

The crowne, which Vortiger did long detaine

:

Who flying from his guilt, by thcm was slaine,

A nd Hengtst eke soone brought to shamefuU death.

Thenceforth Aurelius peaceably did raync,

Till that through poyson stopped was his breath

;

So now entombed lycs at Stoneheng by the heath.

After him Vther, which Penäragon hight,

Succeding There abruptly it did end,

Without füll point, or other Cesure right,

As if the rest some wicked band did rend,

Or th'Authour seife could not at least attend

To finish it : that so vntimely breach

The Prince him seife hälfe seemeth to offend,

Yet secret pleasure did ofFence empeach,

And wonder of antiquitie long stopt his speach.

At last quite rauisht with delight, to heare

The royall Ofspring of his natiue land,

Cryde out, Deare countrey, O how dearely deare

Ought thy remembraunce, and perpetuall band

Be to thy foster Childe, that from thy band

Did commun breath and nouriture receaue?

How brutish is it not to vnderstand,

How much to her we owe, that all vs gaue,

That gaue vnto vs all, what euer good we haue.
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But GuyoH all this whilc his bookc did read,

Nc yct has cnded : for it was a grcut

And ample volume, that doth for cxc«!

My leasure, so long Icaucs hcre to rereat:

It told, how first Prometheus did creatc

A man, of many partes from beasts dcriued,

And then stole fire from hcauen, to animate

His worlce, for which he was by loue depriued

Of life him seife, and hart-strings of an ^gle riued.

That man so made, he called £^<r, to weet

Quick, the first authour of all Elfin kind

:

Who wandring through the world with wearie feet,

Did in the gardins oXAdonis find

A goodly creature, whom he deemd in mind

To be no earthly wight, but either Spright,

Or Anß^U, th'authour of all woman kind

;

Therefor« a Fay he her according hight,

Of whom all Faeryes spring, and fetch their lignage right.

Of these a mightie people shortly grew,

And puissaunt kings, whirh all the world warrayd,

And to them selues all Nations did subdew

:

The first and eld-ist, which that scepter swayd,

Was Elfin ; him all India obayd.

And all that now America men call

:

Next him was noble Elfinan, who layd

Cleopolis foundation first of all

:

But Elfiline enclosd it with a golden wall.

His sonne was Elfinelly who ouercame

The wicked Gobbelines in bloudy field

:

But Elfant was of most renowmed fome,

Who all of Christall did Panthea build

:

Then Elfar^ who two brethren gyants kild,

The one of which had two heads, th'other three

:

Then Elfinor^ who was in Magick skild

;

He built by art vpon the glassy See

A bridge of bras, whose sound heauens thunder seem'd to bee
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He left threc so nes, the which in order raynd,

And all thcir Ofspring, in their dew descents,

Eucn seucn hundred Princ«, which maintaynd

With mightie deedcs thcir sundry goucrnmcnts

;

That were too long their infinite contents

Here to record, ne much materiall

:

Yet should they be most famous moniments,

And braue cnsample, both of martiall,

And ciuill rule to kings and states imperiall.

After all these Elfic/eos did layne,

The wise Elfickos in great Maiestie,

Who mightily that scepter did sustayne,

And with rieh spoilc • and famous victorie,

Did high aduaunce the crowne of Faery

.

He left two sonnes, of which faire Ei/eron

The eldest brother did vntimely dy

;

Whose emptie place the mightie Ol>eroH

Doubly supplide, in spousall, and dominion.

Great was his power and glorie ouer all,

Which him before, that sacred seate did fiU,

That yet remaines his wide memoriall

:

He dying left the fairest Tanaquil/,

Him to succeede therein, by his last will

:

Fairer and nobler liueth none this howre,

Ne like in grace, ne like in It^rned skill;

Therefore they Glorian call that glorious flowre,

Long mayst thou Gbrian liue, '.n glory and great powre

Beguild thus with delight of nouelties,

And naturall desire of countreys State,

So long they red in those antiquities,

That how the time was fled, they quite forgate,

Till gentle ^ima seeing it so late,

Perforce their studies broke, and them besought

To thinke, how supper did them long awaite.

So hälfe vnwilling from their bookes them brought,

And fairely feasted, as so noble knights she ought.
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Cant, XL

7bt enimiti of 7imptraunct lOt
htiüfi btr dtetllinf plüc*: ^jT

Princi Arthur tb*m riptHts, and fowlt '©l
Mattier iolb itfac*. ^Sit

WHat warrc so cruell, or what siege so sore,

As that, which strong affections do apply

Against the fort of reason euermore

To bring the soule into captiuitie

:

Their force is fiercer through infirmitie

Of the fraile flesh, relenting to their rage,

And exercise most bitter tyranny

Vpon the parts, brought into their bondage:

No wretchednessc is like to sinfull vellenage.

But in a body, which doth freely yeeld

His partes to reasons rule obedient,

And letteth her that ought the scepter weeld,

All happy peace and goodly gouernment
Is setled there in sure establishment

;

There Alma like a virgin Queene most bright,

Doth florish in all beautie excellent

:

And to her guestes doth bounteous banket dight,

Attempred goodly well for health and for delight.

Early before the Morne with cremosin ray,

The windowes of bright heauen opened had,

Through which into the world the dawning day

Might looke, that maketh euery creature glad,

Vprose Sir Guyon^ in bright armour dad,

And to his purposd iourney him prepar'd

:

"With him the Palmer eke in habit sad,

Him seife addrest to that aduenture hard

:

So to the riuers side they both together far'd.
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Where them awaited readv at the ford

The Ferrimatty as Alma had behight,

With his weU rigged boate: They go aterd.

And he eftsooncs gan launch his barke forthnght.

Ere long they rowed were quite out of sight,

And fast the land behind them fled awav.

But let them pas, whUes wind and weather nght

Do serue their turnes: here I a while must stay,

To see a cruell fight doen by the Prince this day.

For all so soone, as Guyon thence was gon

Vpon his voyage with his trustie guide,

That wicked band of villeins fresh begon

That casde to assaile on euery side,

And lay strong siege about it hr and wide.

So huge and infinite their numbers were,

That all the land they vnder them did hide

;

So fowle and vgly, that exceeding feare

Their visages imprest, when they approched neare.

Them in twelue troupes their Captain did dispart

And round about in fittest steades did place,

"Where each might best ofFend his proper part,

And his contrary obiect most deface,

As euery one seem'd meetest in that cace.

Seuen of the same against the Castle gate,

In strong entrenchmer.ts he did dosely place,

Which with incessaunt force and endlesse hate,

They battred day and night, and entraunce did awate.

The other fiue, fiue sundry wayes he set,

Against the fiue great Bulwarkes of that pile,

And vnto each a Bulwarke did arret,

T'assayle with open force or hidden guile,

In hope thereof to win victorious spoile.

They all that charge did feruendy apply,

With greedie malice and importune toyle.

And planted there their huge artillery,

With which they dayly made most dreadfuU battery.
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The first troupe was a monstrous rablement

Of fowle misshapen wights, of which some were

Hcaded like Owles, with beckes vncomely bent,

Cthcrs like Dogs, others like Gryphons dreare,

And some had wings, and some had clawes to teare,

And eucry one of them had Lynces eves,

And euery one did bow and arrowes beare

:

All those were lawlesse lustes, corrupt enuies,

And couetous aspectes, all cruell enimies.

Those same against the bulwarke of the Sight

Did lay streng siege, and battailous assault,

Ne once did yield it respit day nor night,

But soone as Tttan gan his head exault.

And soone againe as he his light with hault,

Their wicked engins they against it bent

:

That is each thing, by which the eyes may fault,

But two then all more huge and violent,

Beautie, and money, they that Bulwarke sorely rent.

The second Bulwarke was the Hearing sence,

Gainst which the second troupe dessignment makes

;

Deformed creatures, in straunge difFerence,

Some hauing heads like Harts, some like to Snakes,

Some like wild Bores late rouzd out of the brakes

;

Slaunderous reproches, and fowle infämies,

Leasings, backbytings, and vaine-glorious crakes,

Bad counsels, prayses, and false flatteries.

All those against that fort did bend their batteries.

Likewise that same third Fort, that is the Smell

Of that third troupe was cruelly assayd

:

Whose hideous shapes were like to feends of hell,

Some like to hounds, some like to Apes, dismayd,

Some like to Puttockes, all in plumes arayd

:

All shap't accordine their conditions,

For by those vgly formes weren pourtrayd,

Foolish delights and fond abusions,

Which do that sence besiege with light illusions.
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And that fourth band, which cruell battry bent,

Against thc fourth Bulwarke, that is the Tast,

Was as the rest, a grysic rablemcnt,

Some mouth'd like greedy Oystriges, some fast

Like loathiy Toades, some fkshioned in the wast

Like swine ; for so deformd is luxury,

Surfeat, misdiet, and vnthriftie wast,

Vaine feasts, and idle superfluity:

All those this sences Fort assayle incessantly.

But the fift troupe most horrible of hew,

And fierce of force, was dreadfuU to report

:

For some like Snailes, some did like spyders shew,

And some like vgly Vrchins thicke and short

:

Cruelly they assayled that fift Fort,

Armed with darts of sensuall delight,

With stings of carnall lust, and strong efFort

Of feeling pleasures, with which day and night

Against that same fift bulwarke they continued fight.

Thus these twelue troupes with dreadfuU puissance

Against that Castle restlesse siege did lay,

And euermore their hideous Ordinance

Vpon the Bulwarkes cruelly did play,

That now it gan to threaten neare decay

:

And euermore their wicked Capitaine

Prouoked them the breaches to assay,

Somtimes with threats, somtimes with hope of gaine,

Which by the ransack of that peece they should attaine.

On th'other side, th'assieged Castles ward «v

Their stedfast stonds did mightily maintaine.

And many bold repulse, and many hard

Atchieuement wrought with perill and with paine,

That goodly frame from ruine to sustaine

:

And those two bre^'hren Giants did defend

The walles so stoutly with their sturdie maine,

That neuer entrance any durst pretend,

But they to direfuU death their groning ghosts did send,

xii 4 fac't t6og 7 Surfait 160^ xiii 2 was] is ijgo 5 They cruelly

160^ assayed //90

i-U l

ili ?



Cant. XL FAERIE QVEENE.

IUI

xlv

3"

xvl

elly

The noble virgin, Ladie of the place,

Was much dismayedwith that dreadfull sight:

For neuer was she in so euill cace,

Till that the Prince seeing her wofull plight,

Gan her recomfort from so sad affright,

Oflfi-ing his seruice, and his dearest Tlfe

For her defence, against that Carle to fight,

"Which was their chiefe and th'author of that strife

:

She him remercied as the Patrone of her life.

Eftsoones himselfe in glitterand armes he dight,

And his well proued weapons to him hent

;

So taking courteous conge he behight,

Those gates to be vnbar'd, and forth he went.

Faire mote he thee, the prowest and most gent,

That euer brandished bright steele on hye:

Whom soone as that vnruly rablement,

With his gay Squire issuing did espy,

They reard a most outrageous dreadfull yelling cry.

And therewith all attonce at him let fly

Their fluttring arrowes, thicke as flakes of snow,

And round about him flocke impetuously,

Like a great water flood, that tombling low

From the high mountaines, threats to ouerflow

With suddein fury all the fertile plaine,

And the sad husbandmans long hope doth throw

A downe the streame, and all his vowes make vaine,

Nor bounds nor banks his headlong ruine may sustaine.

Vpon his shield their heaped hayle he bore,

And with his sword disperst the raskall flockes,

Which fled a sunder, and him feil before,

As withered leaues drop from their dried Stockes,

When the wroth Western wind does reaue their locks

;

And vnder neath him his courageous steed,

The fierce Spumaäor trode them downe like docks,

The fierce Spumaäor borne of heaueniy seed

:

Such as Laomedon of Phwbus race did breed.
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Which suddcine horrour and confused cry, m
When as their Captoine heard, in haste he yode,

The cause to wect, and fault to remedy

;

Vpon a Tygre swift and fiercc he rode,

That as the winde ran vnderneath his lode,

Whiles his long legs nigh raught vnto the ground

;

Füll large he was of limbe, and Shoulders brode,

But of such subtile substance and vnsound,

That like a ghost he seem'd,whose graue-clotheswerevnbound.

And in his hand a bended bow was seene,

And many arrowes vnder his right side,

All deadly daungerous, all cruell keene,

Headed with flint, and feathers bloudie dide,

Such as the Indians in their quiuers hide

;

Those could he well direct and streight as line,

And bid theni strike the marke, whic»' he had eyde,

Ne was their salue, ne was their medicine,

That mote recure their wounds : so inly they did tine.

As pale and wan as ashes was his looke,

His bodie leane and meagre as a rake.

And skin all withered like a dryed rooke,

Thereto as cold and drery as a Snake,

That seem'd to tremble euermore, and quake

:

All in a canuas thin he was bedight,

And girded with a belt of twistcd brake,

Vpon his head he wore an Heimet light,

Made of a dead mans skull, that seem'd a ghastly sight

Maleger was his name, and after him,

There follow'd fast at hand two wicked Hags,

With hoarie lockes all loose, and visage grim

;

Their feet vnshod, their bodies wrapt in rags,

And both as swift on foot, as chased Stags

;

And yet the one her other legge had lame,

Which with a stafFe, all füll oflitle snags

She did support, and Impotence her name

:

But th other was Impatiencey arm'd with raging flame.
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Soone as the Carle from farre the Prince espydc,

Glistfing in armes and warlike ornament,
His Beast he felly prickt on either syde,

And his mischieuous bow füll readie bent,

With which at him a cruell shaft he sent

:

But he was warie, and it warded well

Vpon his shield, that it no further went,
But to the ground the idle quarrell feil

:

Then he another and another did expell.

Which to preuent, the Prince his mortall speare

Soone to him raueht, and fierce at him did ride,

To be auenged of that shot whyleare

:

But he was not so hardie to abide

That bitter stownd, but turning quicke aside

His light-foot beast, fled fast away for feare

:

Whom to pursue, the Infant after hide,

So fast as his good Courser could him beare,

But labour lost it was, to weene approch him neare.

For as the winged wind his Tigre fled,

l'hat vew of eye could scarse him ouertake,

Ne scarse his feet on ground were seene to tred
;

Through hils and dales he speedie way did make,
Ne hedge ne ditch his readie passage brake.

And in his flight the villein turn'd his face,

(As wonts the Tartar by the Caspian lake,

When as the Russian him in fight does chace)

Viito his Tygres taile, and shot at him apace.

Apace he shot, and yet he fled apace.

Still as the greedy knight nigh to him d«-ew,

And oftentimes he would relent his pace,

That him his foe more fiercely should pursew

:

Who when his vncouth manner he did vew.
He gan auize to follow him no more,
But keepe his Standing, and his shaftes eschew,
Vntill he quite had spent his perlous störe.

And then assayle him fresh, ere he could shift for more.
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But that iame Hag, still as abroad he strew «viu

His wicked arrowes, gathcred them againe,

And to him brought, fresh battcU to rcnew:

Which he espying, cast her to restraine

From yielding succour to that cursed Swaine,

And her attaching, thought her hands to tye;

But soone as him dismounted on the plaine,

That other Hag did ferre away espy

Binding her sister, she to him ran hastily.

And catching hold of him, as downe he lent,

Him backward ouerthrew, and downe him stayd

With thcir rüde hands and griesly graplement,

Till that the villein comming to their ayd,

Vpon him feil, and lode vpon him layd

;

Füll litle wanted, but he had him slaine,

And of the battell balefuU end had made,

Had not his gentle Squire beheld his paine,

And commen to his reskew, ere his bitter bane.

So greatest and most glorious thing on ground

May often need the helpe of weaker hand

;

So teeble is mans State, and life vnsound,

That in assurance it may neuer stand,

Till it dissolued be fi-om earthly band.

Proofe be thou Prince, the prowest man aliue.

And noblest borne of all in Britayne land

;

Yet thee fierce Fortune did so nearely driue,

That had not grace thee blest, thou shouldest not suruiue.

The Squire arriuing, fiercely in his armes »

Snatcht first the one, and then the other lade,

His chiefest lets and authors of his harmes,

And them perforce withheld with threatned blade,

Least that his Lord they should behind inuade;

The whiles the Prince prickt with reprochfull shame,

As one awakt out of long slombring shade,

Reuiuing thought of glorie and of fame,

Vnited all his powres to purge himselfe from blame.
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Like as a fire, the which in hollow caue
Hath long bene vndcrkept, and downe supprest,
With murmurous disdaine doth inly raue,
And grudgc, in so streightjprison to be prest,

At last brcakes forih with furious vnrest,
And striues to mount vnto his natiue seat

;

All that did earst it hinder and molest,

It now deuoures with flames and scorching heat,
And carries into smoake with rage and horror great.

So mightilv the Brilon Prince him rouzd
Out of his hold, and broke his caitiue bands,
And as a Beare whom angry curres haue touzd,
Hauing ofF-shakt them, and escapt their hands,
Becomes more feil, and all that him withstands
Treads downe and ouerthrowes. Now had the Carle
Alighted from his Tigre, and his hands
Discharged of his bow and deadly quar'le,

To seize vpon his foe flat lying on the marle.

Which now him turnd to disauantage deare

;

For neither can he fly, nor other härme,
But trust vnto his strength and manhood meare,
Sith now he is färre from his monstrous swarme,
And of his weapons did himselfe disarme.
The knight yet wrothftill for his late disgrace,
Fiercely aduaunst his valorous right arme.
And him so sore smote with his yron mace,

That groueling to the ground he feil, and fild his place.

Well weened he, that field was then his owne,
And all his labour brought to happie end,
W'hen suddein vp the villein ouerthrowne.
Out of his swowne arose, fresh to contend,
And gan himselfe to second battell bend,
As hurt he had not bene. Thereby there lay
An huge great stone, which stood vpon one end.
And had not bene remoued many a day

;

Some land-marke seem'd to be, or signe of sundry way.
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The samc he snatcht, and with exceeding sway

Thrcw at his foe, who was right well aware

To shunne the engin of his mcant dccay

;

It booted not to txjnke that throw to bcarc,

But ground hc gaue, and lightly leapt arcarc:

Kft fierce rcturning, as a Faulcon faire

That once hath feiled of her souse füll neare,

Remounts againe into the open aire,

And vnto better fortune doth her seife prepaire.

So braue returning, with his brandisht Wade,

He to the Carle himselfe againe addrest,

And strooke at him so sternely, that he made

An open passage through his riuen brest,

That hab^ the steele behind his back did rest;

Which drawing backe, he looked euermore

When the hart bloud should gush out of his ehest,

Or his dead corse should fall vpon the flo-e

;

But his dead corse vpon the flore feil nathemorc.

Ne drop of bloud appeared shed to bee.

All were the wounde so wide and wonderous,

That through his carkasse one might plainely see:

Hälfe in a maze with horror hideous.

And hälfe in rage, to be deluded thus,

Againe through both the sides he strooke him quight,

T'"'t made his spright to grone füll piteous

:

Yet j. uhemore forth fled his groning spright,

But freshly as at first, prepard himselfe to fight.

Thereat he smitten was with great affright.

And trembling terror did his hart apall,

Ne wist he, what to thinke of that same sight,

Ne what to say, ne what to doe at all

;

He doubted, least it were some magicall

Illusion, that did beguile his sense,

Or wandring ghost, that wanted funerall,

Or aerie spirit vnder false pretence,

Or hellish feend raysd vp through diuelish science.
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His wonder farre exceeded reasons reach,

That he began to dcubt his dazeled sight,

And oft of error did himselfe appeach

:

Flesh without bloud, a person without spright,

Wounds without hurt, a bodie without might,

That could doe härme, yet could not harmed bce,

That could not die, yet seem'd a mortall wight,

That was most strong in most infirmitee

;

Like CA he neuer heare, like did he neuer see.

A while he stood in this astonishment,

Yet would he not for all his great dismay

Giue ouer to eiFect his first intent,

And th'vtmost meanes of victorie assay,

Or th'vtmost issew of his owne decay.

His owne good sword Morddure^ that neuer fayld

At need, tül now, he lighdy threw away.

And his bright shield, that nought him now auayld,

And with his naked hands him forcibly assayld.

Twixt his two mightie armes him vp he snatcht.

And crusht his carkasse so against his brest,

That the disdainfuU soule he thence dispatcht,

And th'idle breath all vtterly exprest

:

Tho when he feit him dead, a downe he kest

The lumpish corse vnto the senselesse grownd

;

Adowne he kest it with so puissant wrest,

That backe againe it did aloft rebownd,

And gaue against his mother earth a gronefuU sownd.

As when loues harnesse-bearing Bird fi-om hie

Stoupes at a flying heron with proud disdaine,

The stone-dead quarrey fals so forciblie,

That it rebounds against the lowly plaine,

A second fall redoubling backe againe.

Then thought the Prince all perill sure was past.

And that he victor onely did remaine

;

No sooner thought, then that the Carle as fast

Gan heap huge strokes on him, as ere he downe was cast,
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Nigh his wits end thcn woxe th'amazcd knight,

And thought his labour lost and traucll vaine,

Against this lifelesse shadow so to fight

:

Yet life he saw, and feit hii mightic maine,

That whiles he marueild still, did still him paine:

For thy he gan some other wayes aduize,

How to takc life from that dead-liuing swaine,

Whom still he marked frcshly to arize

From th'earth, and from her wombe new spirits to repnze

He then remembred well, that had bene sayd,

How th'Earth his mother was, and first him bore

;

She cke so often, as his life decayd,

Did life with vsury to him restore,

And raysd him vp much stronger then before.

So soone as he vnto her wombe did feil

;

Thercfore to ground he would him cast no more,

Ne him commit to graue terrestriall,

But beare him farre from hope of succour vsuall.

Tho vp he caught him twixt his puissant hands,

And hauing scruzd out of his Carrion corse

The lothfuU life, now loosd from sinfuU bands,

Vpon his Shoulders carried him perforse

Aboue threc furlongs, taking his füll course,

Vntill he came vnto a standing lake;

Him ihereinto he threw withcut remorse,

Ne stird, tili hope of life did him forsake

;

So end of that : jles dayes, and his owne paines did make.

Which when r se wicked Hags from farre did spy,

Like two jd dogs they ran about the lands,

And th'one of them with dreadfuU yelling ctr,

Throwing away her broken chaines and bands,

And hauing quencht her burning fier brands,

Hedlong her seife did cast into that lake;

But Imtfotence with I.t owne wilfull hands,

One o(Makgers cursed darts did take.

So riu'd her trembling hart, and wicked end did make.
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iWUtThus now alone he conouerour remaines

;

Tho commtng to his dquire, that kept his steed,

Thouffht to haue mounted, but his feeble vaines

Hirn nild thereto, and serued noi his need,

Through losse of bloud, which from his wounds did bleed,

That he began to &int, and life decay

:

But his good Squire him helping vp with speed,

With stedfäst hand vpon his horse did stay,

And led him to the Castle by the beaten way.

Where many Groomes and Squiers readie were, sa>

To take him from his steed füll tenderly,

And eke the ßürest Alma met him there

With balme and wine and costly spicery,

To comfort him in his infirmity

;

Eftsoones she causd him vp to bc conuayd,

And of his armes despoyled easily,

In sumptuous bed she made him to be layd,

And all the while his wounds were dressing, by him stayd.

Cant. XII.

Guyon, hy Palmtrt ^ Ttttaut,

püssing tbrougb perils grtal,

Dotb ouerihrotc tb* Boure of blisse,

and Acrüsie deftat.

NOw gins this goodly ^me of Temperance »

Fairely to rise» and her adorned hed

To pricke of highest praise forth to aduance,

Formerly grounded, and fast setteled

On ürme foundation of true bountihed

;

And this braue knight, that for that vertue fights,

Now comes to point of that same perilous sted,

Where Pleasure dwelles in sensuall delights,

Mongst thousand dangers, and ten thousand magick mights.
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Two d*yes now in that sea he sayled has,

Ne euer land bchcld, ne liuing wight,

Ne ought saue pcrill, still as he did pas:

Tho when appearcd the third Morrow bright,

Vpon the waues to spred her trembling light,

An hideous roaring farrc away thMr hcard,

That all thcir sense« fiUed with aflfright,

And strcight thcy saw the raging surgcs reard

Vp to the skyes, that thcm of drowning made afteard.

Said then the Botemai 1, Palmer stere aright,

And kcepe an cuen coursc- ; for yonder way

We needes must passe (^ .od do vs well acquight,)

That is the Gulfe of Greedinesse, they say,

That deepe engorgcth all this worldes pray

:

Which hauing swallowd vp excessiuely,

He soone in vomit vp againe doth lay,

And belcheth forth his superfluity,

That all the seas for feare do seeme away to fly.

On th'other side an hideous Rocke is pight,

Of mightie Magnes stone, whose craggie clift

Depending from on high, dreadfull to bi^ht,

Ouer the waues his rugged armes doth lift,

And threatneth downe to throw his ragged rift

On who so comnieth jiigh ;
yet nigh it drawes

All passengers, that none from it caii shift

:

For whiles they fly that Gulfes deuourinp iawes,

They on this rock are rent, and sunck in heiplesse wawes.

Forward they passe, and strongly he them rowes,

Vntill they nigh vnto that Gulfe arriue,

Where streame more violent and greedy growcs

:

Then he with all hi puissance doth striue

To strike his oares, and mightily doth driue

The hollow vessell through the threatfull waue,

Which gaping wide, to swallow them aliue,

In th'huge abysse of his engulfing graue,

Doth rore at them in vainc, arH with great terror raue.
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They pusine by, that griesly mouth did see,

Sucking the seas into his entralles deepe,

That sccm'd more horrible then hell to bec,

Or that darke dreadfuU hole of Tartare steepc,

Through which the damncd ghosts doen often crcepe

Backe to the world, bad liuers to torment

:

But nought that fälles into this direfuU deepe,

Ne that approcheth nigh the wtde descent,

May backe returne, but is condemned to be drent.

On thother side, they saw that perilous Rocke,

Threatning it seife on them to ruinate,

On whose sharpe ciifts the ribs of vessels brokc.

And shiuered ships, which had bene wrecked late,

Yet stuck, with carkasses exanimate

Of such, as hauing all their subftancc spcnt

In wanton ioyes, and lustes iniemperate,

Did afterwards make sh zwacke violent,

BotH of their iife, and fame for euer fowly bleut.

For thy, thit hight The RoiKe o/vile Repi xh^

A daungerous and detestable place,

To which nur fish nor fowle did oncc .ipproch,

But yelling Mcawes, with SeaguUes hoarse and bace,

And Cormoyrants, with birds of rat uous race,

Which still säte waiting on that wasttuU clift,

For spoyle of wretches, whose vnhappie cace,

After lost credite and < msunied thrirt,

At last them driuen hath o this despaire*.ill drift.

The Palmer seeing them m safetie past, is

Thus Said; Beh »Id th'ensa ples in our sights,

Of lustfuU luxur e and thr lesse wast:

What now is left of üser; le wights,

Which spent their looser auies in lewd delights,

But shume an^ sad reprxh, here to be red,

By these rent reiiques, speaking their ill plights ?

Let all th 't li s, hereby be counselled,

To shunne 'oc- of Reproch^ and it as death to drcd.
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So forth they rowed, and that Ferryman

With his stifFe oares did brush the sea so strong,

That the hoare waters from his frigot ran,

And the light bubbles daunced all along,

Whiles the sah brine out of the billowes sprong.

At last färre ofF they many Islands spy,

On euery side floting the floods emong

:

Then said the knight, Loe I the land descry,

Therefore old Syre thy course do thereunto apply.

That may not be, said then the Ferrytnan

Least we vnweeting hap to be fordonne

:

For those same Islands, seeming now and than,

Are not firme lande, nor any certein wonne,

But strageling plots, which to and fro do rönne

In the Wide waters : therefore are they hight

The wandring Islands. Therefore doe them shonne

;

For they haue oft drawne many a wandring wight

Into most deadly daunger and distressed plight.

Yet well they seeme to him, that fkrre doth vew,

Both feire and fruitfull, and the ground dispred

With grassie greene of delectable hew,

And the tall trees with leaues apparelled,

Are deckt with blossomes dyde in white and red,

That motw the passengers thereto allure

;

But whosoeuer once hath festened

His foot thereon, may neuer it recure,

But wandreth euer more vncertein and vnsurc.

As th'Isle of Delos whylome men report

Amid th' Aeg4ean sea long time did stray,

Ne made for shipping any certaine port,

Till that Latona traueiling that wav,

Flying from lunoes wrath and hard assay,

Of her faire twins was there deliuered,

Which afterwards did rule the night and day

;

Thenceforth it firmely was established.

And for ApoUoes honor highly herried.
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They to him hearken, as beseemeth meete,

And passe on forward : so their way does ly,

That one of those same Islands, which doe fleet

In thc Wide sea, they needes must passen by,

Which seemd so sweet and pleasant to the eye,

That it would tempt a man to touchen there

:

Vpon the banck they sitting did espy

A daintie damzell, dressing of her heare,

By whom a litle skippet floting did appeare.

She them espying, loud to them can call,

Bidding them nigher draw vnto the shore

;

For she had cause to busie them withall

;

And therewith loudly laught : But nathemore

Would they once turne, but kept on as afore:

Which when she saw, she left her lockes vndight,

And running to her boat withouten ore

From the departing land it launched light,

And after them did driue with all her power and might.

Whom ouertaking, she in merry sort

Them gan to bord, and purpose diuersly,

Now fäinin? dalliance and wanton sport,

Now throwmg forth lewd words immodestly;

Till that the Palmcr gan füll bitterly

Her to rebuke, for being loose and light

:

Which not abiding, but more scornenxUy

Scoffine at him, that did her iusdy wite,

She turnd her böte about, and from them rowed quite.

That was the wanton Phadria^ which late

Did ferry him ouer the IdU lake :

Whom nought regarding, they kept on their gate,

And all her vaine allurements did forsake,

When them the wary Boateman thus bespake

;

Here now behoueth vs well to auyse.

And ofour safetie good heede to take

;

For here before a perlous passage lyes,

Where many Mermayds haunt, making false melodics.
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But by the way, thcrc is a ercat Quicksand,

And a whirlcpoole of hidden ieopardy,

Thcrefore, Sir Palmer, keepe an eucn hand

;

For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly.

Scarse had he said, when hard at hand they spy

That quicksand nigh with water couered

;

But by the checked waue they did descry

It plaine, and by the sea discoloured

:

It called was the quicksand of Vnthrifiyhed.

They passing by, a goodly Ship did see,

Laden from fiir with precious merchandize,

And brauely fiirnished, as ship might bee,

Which through great disauenture, or mesprize,

Her seife had runne into that hazardize

;

Whose mariners and merchants with much toyle,

Labour'd in vaine, to haue recur'd their prize,

And the rieh wares to saue from pitteous spoyle,

But neither toyle nor trauell might her backe recoyle.

On th'other side they see that perilous Poole,

That called was the Whirlepoole ofdecay^

In which füll many had with haplesse doole

Beene suncke, of whom no memorie did stay

:

Whose circled waters rapt with whirling sway,

Like to a restlesse wheele, still running round,

Did couet, as they passed by that way,

To draw dieir boate within the vtmost bound

Of his wide Labyrinthy and then to haue them dround.

But th'heedfuU Boateman stron^ly forth did Stretch

His brawnie armes, and all his body straine,

That thVtmost sandy breach they shortly fetch,

Whiles the dred daunger does behind remaine.

Suddeine they see from midst of all the Maine,

rhe surging waters like a mountaine rise.

And the great sea puft vp with proud disdaine,

To swell aboue the measure of his guisc,

As threatning to deuoure all, that his powre despise.
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The waues come rolHng, and the billowes rore

Outragiouslv, as they enraged were,

Or wrathfull Neptune did them driue before

His whirling charet, for exceedlng feare

:

For not one puffe of wind there did appeare,

That all the three thereat woxe much afrajrd,

Vnweeting, what such horrour straunge did reare.

Eftsoones they saw an hideous hoast arrayd,

Of huge Sea monste-s, such as liuing sencc dismayd.

Most vgly shapes, and horrible aspects,

Such as Dame Nature seife mote feare to see,

Or shame, that euer should so fowle defects

From her most cunning band escaped bee

;

All dreadfull pourtraicts of deformitee

:

Spring-headed HydraeSy and sea-shouldring Whales,

Great whirlpooles, which all fishes make to fle*^,

Bright Scolopendraes, arm'd with siluer scales,

Mighty Monoceroses, with immeasured tayles.

The dreadfull Fish, that hath deseru'd the name

Of Death, and like him lookes in dreadfull hew,

The griesly Wasserman, that makes his game

The flying ships with swiftnesse to pursew,

The horrible Sea-satyre, that doth shew

His fearefuU face in time of greatest storme,

Huge ZiffiuSy whom Mariners eschew

No lesse, then rockes, (as trauellers informe,)

And greedy Rosmarines with visages deforme.

All these, and thousand thousands many more.

And more deformed Monsters thousand fold,

With dreadfull noise, and hollow rombling rore,

Came rushing in the fomy waues enrold,

Which seem'd to fly for reare, them to behold

:

Ne wonder, if these did the knight appall

;

For all that here on earth we dreadfull hold,

Be b»;t as bugs to fearen babes withall,

Compared to the creaturcs in the seas cntrall.
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Feare nought, (then said the Palmer well auiz'd
;)

xxvi

For these same Monsters are not these in deed,

But arc into these fearefull shapes disguiz'd

By that same wicked witch, to worke vs dreed,

And draw from on this iourney to proceede.

Tho lifting vp his vertuous stafFe on hye,

He smote the sea, which calmed was with speed,

And all that dreadfuU Armie fast gan flye

Into great Tethys bosome, where they hidden lye.

QuU from that daunger, forth their course they kept, xxvu

And as they went, they heard a ruefull cry

Of one, that wayld and pittifuUy wept,

Tiiat through the sea the resounding plaints did fly

:

At last they in an Island did espy

A seemely Maiden, sitting by the shore,

That with great sorrow and sad agony,

Seemed some great misfortune to deplore,

And lowd to them for succour called euermore.

Which Guyon hearing, streight his Palmer bad, xxvui

To stere the boate towards that dolefull Mayd,
That he might know, and ease her sorrow sad

:

Who htm auizing better, to him sayd

;

Faire Sir, be not displeasd, if disobayd

:

For ill it were to hearken to her cry

;

For she is inly nothing ill apayd,

But onely womanish nne forgery,

Your Stubborne hart t'affect with fraile infirmity.

To which when she your courage hath inclind »ix

Through foolish pitty, then her guilefuU bayt

She will embosome deeper in your mind,

And for your ruine at the last awayt.

The knight was ruled, and the Boateman strayt

Held on his course with stayed sted^stnesse,

Ne euer shruncke, ne euer sought to bayt

His tyred armes for toylesome wearinesse,

But with his oares did sweepe the watry wildernesse.
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._ «r they nigh approched to the sted,

Whcre as those Mermayds dwelt : it was a still

And calmy bay, on th'one side sheltcred

With the broae shadow of an hoarie Hill,

On th'other side an high rocke toured still,

That twixt them both a pleasaunt port they made,

And did like an hälfe Theatre fulnll

:

There those fiue sisters had continuall trade,

And vsd to bath themselues in that deceiptfiiU shade.

They were faire Ladies, tili they fondly striu'd

With th'Heluonian maides for maistery

;

Of whom they ouer-comen, were depriu'd

Of their proud beautie, and th'one moyity

Transform'd to fish, for their bold surquedry,

But thVpper hälfe their hew retained still,

And their sweet skill in wonted melody

;

Which euer after they abusd to ill,

T'allure weake trauellers, whom gotten they did kill.

So now to Guyon, as he passed by,

Their pleasaunt tunes they sweetly thus applide

;

O thou feire sonne of gentle Faery,

That art in mighty armes most magnifide

Aboue all knights, that euer battell tride,

O turne thy rudder hither-ward a while

:

Here may thy storme-bet vessell safely ride

;

This is the Port of rest from troublous toyle,

The worlds sweet In, from paine and wearisome turmoyle

With that the rolling sea resounding soft,

In his big base them fitlyanswerM,

And on the rocke the waues breaking aloft,

A solemne Meane vnto them measured,

The whiles sweet Zephirus lowd wh' eled

His treble, a straunge kinde of har ony;

Which Guyons senses softly tickeled,

That he the boateman bad row easily.

And let him heare some part of their rare melody.
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But him the Palmer from that vanity,

With temperate aduice discounselied,

That they it past, and shortly gan dcscry

The land, to which their course they leueled

;

When suddeinly a grosse fog ouer spred
With his dull vapour all that desert has,

And heauens chearefuU face enueloped,

That all things one, and one as nothing was,
And this great Vniuerse seemd one confused mas.

Thereat they greatly were dismayd, ne wist

How to direct their way in darkenesse wide,
But feard to wander in that wastfull mist,

For tombling into mischiefe vnespide.

Worse is the daunger hidden, then descride.

Suddeinly an innumerable flight

Of harmefull fowles about them fluttering, cride,

And with their wicked wings them oft did smight,
And sore annoyed, groping in that griesly night.

Euen all the nation of vnJ-örtunate

And fatall birds about them flocked were,
Such as by nature men abhorre and hate,

The ill-faste Owle, deaths dreadfuU messengere,
The hoars Night-rauen, trump of dolefull drere,

The lether-winged Bat, dayes enimy,
The ruefuU Strich, still waiting on the bere,

The Whistler shrill, that who so heares, doth dy,
The hellish Harpies, prophets of sad destiny.

All thosc, and all that eise does horrour breed,

About them flew, and fild their sayles with feare

:

Yet stayd they not, but forward did proceed,
Whiles th'one did row, and th'other stifly steare

;

Till that at last the weather gan to cleare.

And the faire land it seife did plainly show.
Said then the Palmer, Lo where does appeare
The sacred seile, where all our perils grow

;

Therefore, Sir knight, your ready armes about you throw
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He hearkned, and his armes about htm tooke,

The whiles the nimble boate so well her sped,

That with her crooked keele the land she strooke,

Then forth the noble Guyen sallied,

And his sage Palmer, that him gouerned

;

But th'other by his boate behind did stay.

They marched fairly forth, of nought ydred,

Both firmely armd tbr euery hard assay,

With constancy and care, gainst daunger and dismay

Ere long they heard an hideous bellowing

Of many beasts, that roard outrageously,

As if that hungers point, or Venus sting

Had them enraged with feil surquedry;

Yet nought they feard, but past on hardily,

Vntill they came in vew of those wild beasts

:

Who all attonce, gaping füll greedily,

And rearing fiercely their vpstarting crests,

Ran towards, to deuoure those vnexpected guests.

But soone as they approcht with deadly threat,

The Palmer ouer them his staSk vpheld,

His mighty stafFe, that could all charmes defeat

:

Eftsoones their stubborne courages were queld.

And high aduaunced crests downe meekely feld,

In stead of fraying, they them selues did feare,

And trembled, as them passing they beheld

:

Such wondrous powre did in that stafFe appeare,

All monsters to subdew to him, that did it beare.

Of that same wood it fram'd was cunningly,

Of which Caduceus whilomc was made,

Caduceus the rod of Mercury,

With which he wonts the S^'gian realmes inuadc,

Through ghastly horrour, and eternall shade;

Th' infernall feends with it he can asswage,

And Onus tame, whom nothing can perswade,

And rule the Furyes, when they most do rage

:

Such vertue in his staffe had eke this Palmer sage.
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Thence passing forth, they shortly do arriue,

Whereas the Bowre of Blisse was situate

;

A place pickt out by choice of best aliue,

That natures worke by art can imitate

:

In which what euer in this woridly State

Is sweet, and pleasing vnto liuing sense,

Or that may clayntiest fkntasie aegrate,

Was poured forth with plentifulfdispence,

And made there to abound with lauish affluence.

Goodly it was endosed round about,

Aswell their entred guestes to keepe within,

As those vnruly beasts to hold without

;

Yet was the fence thereof but weake and thin

;

Nought feard their force, that fortilage to win,

But wisedomes powre, and temperaunces might,

By which the mightiest things effbrced bin

:

And eke the gate was wrought of substaunce light,

Rather for pleasure, then for hattery or fight.

Yt fi-amed was of precious yuory,

That seemd a worke of admirable wit

;

And therein all the fämous history

Of Jason and Medita was ywrit

;

Her mighty charmes, her furious louing fit,

His goodly conquest of the golden fleece,

His ralsed faith, and loue too lightly flit,

The wondred /Irga^ which in venturous peecc

First through the Euxitie seas bore all the nowr of Greece.

Ye might haue seene the frothy billowes fry

Vnder the ship, as thorough them she went,

That seemd the waues were into yuory,

Or yuory into the waues were sent

;

And other where the snowy substaunce sprent

With vermell, like the boyes bloud therein shed,

A piteous spectacle did represent,

And otherwhiles with gold besprinkeled

;

Yt seemd th'enchaunted flame, which did Creüsa wed.
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All this, and more might in that goodly gate

Be red ; that euer open stood to all,

Which thither came : but in the Porch there säte

A comely personage of stature tall,

And sembiaunce pleasing, more then naturall,

That trauellers to him seemd to entize

;

His looser garment to the ground did fall,

And flew about his heeles in wanton wize,

Not fit for speedy pace, or manly exercize.

They in that place him Genius did call

:

Not that celestiall powre, to whom the carc

Of life, and generation of all

That liues, pertaines in charge p>articularc,

Who wondrous things concerning our welfare,

And straunge phantomes doth let vs oft forsee,

And oft of secret ill bids vs bewarr

:

That is our Seife, whom though we do not see,

Yet each doth in him seife it well perceiue to bee.

Therefore a God him sage Antiquity

Did wisely make, and good Agdistes call

:

But this same was to that quite contrary,

The foe of life, that good enuyes to all,

That secretly doth vs procure to fall,

Through guilefull semblaunts, which he makes vs see.

He of this Gardin had the gouernall.

And Pleasures porter was deuizd to bee,

Holding a stafFe in band for more formalitee.

With diuerse flowres he daintily was deckt,

And strowed round about, and by his side

A mighty Mazer bowle of wine was set,

As if it had to him bene sacrifide

;

Wherewith all new-come guests he gratifide

:

So did he eke Sir Guyon passing by

:

But he his idle curtesie defide,

And ouerthrew his bowle disdainfully

;

And broke his staflTe, with which he charmed semblants sly
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Thus being entred, they behold around

A large and spacious plaine, on euery side

Strowed with pleasauns, whose &ire grassy grouiid

Mantled with greene, and goodly beautifide

With all the Ornaments of Fhraes pride,

Wherewith her mother Art, as hälfe in scorne

Of niffgard Nature, like a pompous bride

Did (Kcke her, and too lauishly adorne,

When forth from virgin bowre she comes in th'early morne

Thereto the Heauens alwayes louiall, i

Lookt on them louely, still in stedfiist State,

Ne sufFred storme nor frost on them to fall,

Their tender buds or leaues to violate,

Nor scorching heat, nor cold intemperate

T'afflict the creatures, which therein did dwell,

But the milde aire with season moderate

Gently attempred, and disposd so well,

That still it breathed forth sweet spirit and holesome smell

More sweet and holesome, then the pleasaunt hill

Of RkodopCy on which the Nimphe, that bore

A gyaunt babe, her seife for griefe did kill

;

Or the Thessalian Tempe^ where of yore

Faire Daphne Phabus hart with loue did göre

;

Ot Idtiy where the Gods lou'd to repaire,

When euer they their heauenly bowres forlore

;

Or sweet Pamasse, the haunt of Muses faire

;

Or Eäe» seife, if ought with Eden mote compaire.

Much wondred Guyo» at the fiiire aspect

Of that sweet place, yet suffi-ed no delight

To sincke into his sence, nor mind aflPect,

But passed forth, and lookt still forward right,

Bridling his will, and maistering his might

:

Till that he came vnto another gate

;

No gate, but like one, being goiodly dight

With boughes and braunches, which did broad dilatc

Their clasping armes, in wanton wreathings intricate.
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So fiuhioned a Porch with rare deuice,

Archt ouer head with an embracing vine,

Whose bounches hanging downe, seemed to entice

All passers by, to tast their lushious wine,

And did themselues into their hands indine,

As freely oflüering to be gathered :

Some deepe empurpled as the Hyacint^

Some as tne Ruoine, laughing sweetlv red,

Some lilce faire Emeraudes, not yet well ripened.

And them amongst, some were of burnisht gold,

So made by art, to beautifie the rest,

Which did themselues emongst the leaues enfold,

As lurldng from the vew of couetous guest,

That the weake bowes, with so rieh lo«i opprest,

Did bow adowne, as ouer-burdened.

Vnder that Porch a comely dame did rest,

Clad in faire weedes, but rowle disordered,

And garments loose, that seemd vnmeet for womanhed.

In her left band a Cup of gold she held,

And with her right the riper fruit did reach,

Whose sappy liquor, that with fulnesse sweld,

Into her cup she scruzd, with daintie breach

Of her fine fingers, without fowle empeach,

That so fiiire winc-presse made the wine more sweet

:

Thereof she vsd to giue to drinke to each,

Whom passing by she happened to meet

:

It was her guise, all Straungers goodly so to greet.

So she to GuyoH ofFred it to tast

;

Who taking it out of her tender hond,

The cup to ground did violently cast,

That all in peeces it was broken fond,

And with the liquor stained all the lond

:

Whereat Excesse exceedingly was wroth,

Yet no'te the same amend, nc yet withstond,

But sufFered him to passe, all were she loth ;

Who nought regarding her displeasure forward goth.
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There the most datntie Paradise oii ground,

It seife doth oflfier to his tober evc,

In which all pleasures plenteously abound.

And none does others happtnesse enujre

:

The painted flowres, the trees vpshooting hye,

The dales for shade, the hilles for breathing space,

The trembling groues, the Christall running by

;

And that, which all faire worices doth moRt aggrace,

The art, which all that wrought, appeared in no place.

One would hau<> thought, (so cunningly, the rüde,

And scornec ^ rts were mingled with the hne,)

That natura ha . for wantonesse ensude

Art, and Ar ' t at nature did repine

;

So striuir t ". th'other to vndermine,

Each die others worlce more beautifie

;

So diflTring both in willes, agreed in fine

:

So all agreed through sweete diuersitie,

This Gardin to adorne with all varietie.

And in the midst of all, a fountaine stood,

Of riebest substaunce, that on earth might bee,

So pure and shiny, that the siluer flood

Through euery channell running one might see

;

Most goodly it with curious imagerce

Was ouer-wrought, and shapes of nakcd •< »yes,

Of which some seemd with liuely iollitee,

To fly about, playing their wanton toyes,

Whilest others did them selues embay in liqu d ioycs.

And ouer all, of purest gold was spred,

A trayle of yuie in his natiue hew

:

For the rieh mettall was so coloured,

That wight, who did not well auis'd it vew,

Would surely deeme it to be yuie trew

:

Low his lasciuious armes adown did creepe,

That themselues dipping in the siluer dew,
Their fleecy flowres they tenderly did steepe,

Which drops of Christall seemd for wantones to wccpe.
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Infinir st eames continuall) did well

Out Ol rhis foii ntainc, sweet and fiiire to see,

The hich int< a ample lauer feil,

And shortly er^ ' to so great quantitic,

That like a httle lake it seemd to bee;

Whose depth exceeded not threc cubits hight,

That through the waues one might the bottom »ee,

All {wu'd beneath with laspar shinin^ bright,

That seemd the fountaine \v that sea did sayle vpri^ht.

And all the margent round about was set,

With shady Laurell trees, thencc to det'end

The sunny beames, which oti the billowes bet,

And thosc which thcrein bathed, ir.ote offcnd.

As CuyoH hapned l y the sänne to wend,

Two naked Dam^eiies he thercin espyde,

Which therein bathing, scemed to contend,

And wrcstk wantoi v, nc car'd to hydc,

Thcir liainty parts trom vcw of any, which them cydc.

^ün'.etin CS th. one would lift the other qujght

Abouc the waters and then downe againc

Her plniig, as ouer maistcred by might,

Where both iiwhile would couered remaine,

And each the other from to rise restraine;

The whiles their smwy limbes, as through a vele,

So through the Christall waues appcared plaine

:

Then suddcinly both would themselues vnhrle,

And th'amarous sweet spoiles to greedy cve- ^e le.

As thst fiure Starre, the messenger of mo
His deawy face out of the sea doth rearw

Or as the Cyprian goddesse, newly borne

Of th'üceans fruithiU froth, did nrst appeare

:

Such seemed they, and so their yellow hearc

Christallinc humour dropped downe apace

Whom such when Guyon saw, he drew him neare,

And somewhat gan relent his carnest pace,

His Stubborne brest gan secret pleasaunce to embrace.
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The wanton Maidens him espyino;, stood

Gazing a while at his vnwonted guise

;

Then th'one her seife low ducked in the flood,

Abasht, that her a straunger did a vise:

But th'other rather higher did arise,

And her two lilly paps aloft displayd,

And all, that might his melting hart entise

To her delights, she vnto him bewrayd

:

The rest hid vnderneath, him more desirous made.

With that, the other likewise vp arose,

And her faire lockes, which rormerly were bownd
Vp in one knot, she low adowne did lose

:

Which flowing long and thick, her doth'd arownd,

And th'yuorie in golden mantle gownd

:

So that faire spectacle ft-om him was reft,

Yet that, which reft it, no lesse fiiire was fownd

:

So hid in lockes and waues fi-om lookers theft,

Nought but her louely face she for his looking left.

Withall she laughed, and she blusht withall,

That blushing to her laughter gaue more grace,

And laughter to her blushing, as did fall

:

Now when they spide the knight to slacke his pace,

Them to behold, and in his sparkling face

The secret signes of kindled lust appeare,

Their wanton meriments they did encreace.

And to him beckned, to approch more neare,

And shewd him many sights, that courage cold could rearc.

On which when gazing him the Palmer saw,

He much rebukt those wandring eyes of his.

And counseld well, him forward thence did draw.

Now are they come nigh to the Bowre of bin

Of her fond fauorites so nam'd ainis

:

When thus the Palmer ; Now Sir, well auise

;

For here the end o»^ all our traueil is

:

Hcre wonnes Acram^ whom we must sunrise,

Else she will slip away, and all our drift despise.
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Eftsoones they heard ^ most melodious sound,

Of all that mote delight a daintie eare,

Such as attonce might not on liuing ground,

Saue in this Paradise, be heard elswhere

:

Right hard it was, for wight, which did it heare,

To read, what manner musicke that mote bee

:

For all diat pleasing is to liuing eare,

Was there consorted in one harmonee,

Birdes, voyces, Instruments, windes, waters, all agrce.

The ioyous birdes shrouded in chearefull shade,

Their notes vnto the voyce attempred sweet;

Th'Angelicall soft trembling voyces made
To th'instruments diuine respondence meet

:

l'he siluer sounding instruments did meet

With the base murmure of the waters fäll

:

The waters fall with diflerence discreet,

Now soft, now loud, vnto the wind did call

:

The gentle warbling wind low answered to all.

There, whence that Musick seemed heard to bee,

Was the faire Witch her seife now solacing,

With a new Louer, whom through sorceree

And witchcraft, she from forre did thither bring

:

There she had him now layd a slombering,

In teeret shade, after long wanton ioyes :

Wh Ist round about them pleasauntly did sing

M?iny faire Ladies, and lasciuious boyes,

That euer mixt their song with light licentious toyes.

And all that while, right ouer him she hong,

With her faise eyes fast fixed in his sight,

A. seeking medicinc, whence she was stong,

Or grcedify depasfuring delight

:

And oft indining downe with kisses light,

For feare of waking him, his Ups bedewd,

And through his humid eyes did sucke his spright,

Quite molten into lust and pleasure lewd

;

Wherewith she sighed soft, as if his ca-*«* she rewd.
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The whiles some one did chaunt this loudy lay

;

Ah see, who so faire thing doest feine to see,

In springing flowre the image of thy day;
Ah see the Virgin Rose, how sweetly shec

Doth first peepe forth with bashfull modestee,

That fairer seemes, the lesse ye see her may;
Lo see soone after, how more bold and free

Her bared bosome she doth broad display

;

Loe see soone after, how she fades, and falles away.

So passeth, in the passing of a day,

Of mortall life the leafe, the bud, the flowre,

Ne more doth flourish after first decay,

That earst was sought to decke both bed and bowre,
Of many a Ladie, and many a Paramowre

:

Gather therefore the Rose, whilest yet is prime,
For soone comes age, that will her pride deflowre

:

Gather the Rose of loue, whilest yet is time,

Whilest louing thou mayst loued be with equall crime.

He ceast, and thcn gan all the quire of birdes

Their diuerse notes t'attune vnto his lay,

As in approuance of his pleasing words.
The constant paire heard all, that he did say,

Yet swarued not, but kept their forward way,
Through many couert groues, and thickets dose,
In which they creeping did at last display

That wanton Ladie, with her louer lose,

Whose sleepie head she in her lap did soft disposc.

Vjxjn a bed of Roses she was layd,

As feint through heat, or dight to pleasant sin,

And was arayd, or rather disarayd.

All in a vele of silke and siluer thin,

That hid no whit her alablaster skin,

But rathei shewd more white, if more might bee

:

More subtile web Arachne cannot spin,

Nor the fine nets, which oft we wouen see

Of scorched deaw, do not in th'aire more lightly flec.
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Her snowy brcst was bare to readie spoyle ha^r«»

i Of hungry eies, which n'ote therewith bc fild,

And yet through languour of her late sweet toyle,

Few drops, more clearc then Nectar, forth distild,

That like pure Orient perles adowne it trild,

And her faire eyes sweet smyling in delight,

Moystencd their fierie beames, with which she thrild

Fraile harts, yet quenched not ; like starry light

Which sparckling on the silent waues,does seeme more bright.

The young man «leeping by her, seemd to bee

Some goodly swayne of honorable place,

That certes it great pittie was to see

Him his nobilitie so foule deface

;

A sweet regard, and amiabie grace,

Mixed with manly sternnesse did appearc

Yet sleeping, in his well proportiond face.

And on his tender lips the downy heare

Did now but freshly spring, and silken blossomes beare.

His warlike armes, the idle instruments

Of sleeping praise, were hong vpon a tree.

And his braue shield, füll of old moniments.

Was fowly ra'st, that none the signes might see

;

Ne for them, ne for honour cared hee,

Ne ought, that did to his aduaunccment tend,

But in lewd loues, and wastfull luxuree,

His dayes, his goods, his bodie he did spend

:

O horrible enchantment, that him so did blend.

The noble Elfe, and carefuU Palmer drew

So nigh them, minding nought, but lustfull gamc,

That suddein forth they on them rusht, and threw

A subtile net, which onely for the same

The skilfull Palmer formally did frame.

So held them vnder fast, the whiles the rest

Fled all away for feare of fowler shame.

The faire Enchauntresse, so vnwares opprest,

Tryde all her arts, and all her sleights, thence out to wrest.
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And eke her louer stroue: but all in vaine;

For that same net so cunningly was wound,

That neithcr guilc, tior force might it distraine.

They tooke them both, and both them strongly bound

In captiue bandes, which there they readie found:

But her in chaines of adamant he tyde

;

For noth'.ng eise might keepe her safe and sound

;

But Verdant (so he hight) he soone vntyde,

And counsell sage in steed thereof to him applyde.

But all those pleasant bowres and Pallace braue,

Guyon broke downe, with rigour pittilesse;

Ne ought their goodly workmanship might saue

Them from the tcmpest of his wrathfulnesse,

But that their blisse he turn'd to balefiilnesse :

Their groues he feld, their gardins did de^e,
Their arbers spoyle, their Cabinets suppresse,

Their banket houses burne, their buildings race,

And of the &rcst late, now made the fowlest place.

Then led they her away, and eke that knight

They widi them led, both sorrowfull and sad

:

The way they came, the same retourn'd they right,

Till they arriued, whcre they lately had

Charm'd those wild-beasts, that rag'd with furie mad.

Which now awaking, lierce at them gan fly,

As in their mistressc reskew, whom they lad

;

But them the Palmer soone did pacify.

Then Guyon askt,what meant those beastes,which there did ly

Säd he, These seeming beasts are men indeed,

Whom this Enchauntrcsse hath transformed thus,

Whylome her louers, which her lusts did feed,

Now turned into figures hideous,

According to their mindcs like monstruous.

Sad end (quoth he) of life intemperatc,

And mournefull meed of ioyes delicious

:

But Palmer, if it mote thec so aggrate,

Let them returned be vnto their former State.
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Streight way he with his vertuous staflfe them strooke, i»»vi

And streight of beasts they comely men became;

Yet being men they did vnmanly looke,

And starcd ßhasdy, some for inward shame,

And some for wrath, to see thcir captiue Dame

:

But one aboue the rest in speciall,

That had an hog beene late, hight Grille by name,

Repined gready, and did him miscall,

That had from hoggish forme him brought to naturall.

Said GuyoHj See the mind of beastly man,

That hath so soone forgot the excellence

Of his creation, when he life began,

That now he chooseth, with vile difference,

To be a beast, and lacke intelligence.

To whom the Palmer thus, The donghill kind

Dclights in filth and foule incontinence

:

Let Grill be Grill, and haue his hoggish mind,

But let vs hence depart, whilest wether serues and wind.
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THE THIRD
BOOKE OF THE
FAERIE QVEENE.

Contayning,

THE LEGEND OF BRITOMARTIS.

OR

Of Chastitie.

IT falls me here to write of Chastity,

JXhat fairest vertue, farre aboue the rest

;

[For which what needs me fetch from Faery

Forreine ensamples, it to haue exprest ?

Sith it is shrined in my Soueraincs brest,

And form'd so liuely in each perfect part,

That to all Ladies, which haue it profest,

Need but behold the pourtraict of her hart,

If pourtrayd it might be by any liuing art.

Vut liuing art may not least part expresse,

Nor lire-resembling pencill it can paint,

All were it Zeuxis or Praxiteles

:

His daedale hand would faile, and greatly faint,

And her perf^ctions with his error taint

:

Ne Poets wit, that passeth Painter farre

In picturing the parts of beautie daint,

So hard a workmanship aduenture darre,

For fear through want of words her excellence ro marrc.
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How then shall I, Apprenticc of thc skill,

That whylome in dminest wits did raine,

Presume so high to Stretch mine humble c^uiU ?

Yct now my lucklesse lot doth me constraine

Hereto perforce. But O drcd Soueraine

Thus farre forth pardon, sith that choicest wit

Cannot your glonous pourtraict figure plaine

That 1 in colourd showcs may shadow it,

And antiquc pnüses vnto present persons fit.

But if in liuing colours, and right hew,

Your sclfc you couet to sce pictured,

Who can it doe more liuelv, or more trew,

Then that sweet versc, with Nectar sprinckeled,

In which a gracious seruant pictured

His Cynthia, his heauens fäirest light ?

That with his melting sweetnesse rauishcd,

And with the wondcr of her beames bright,

My senses lulfcd are in slomber of delight.

But let that same delitious Poet lend

A litde leauc vnto a rusticke Muse

To sing his mistresse prayse, and let him mend,

If ought amis her liking may abuse:

Ne let his feirest Cynthia refuse,

In mirrours more then one her seife to sce,

But either Ghriana let her chuse,

Or in Belphtthe fashioned to bee

:

In th'one her ruie, in th'other her rare chastitee.
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THe fämous Briton Prince and Faerie knight,

After long wayes and pcrilous punes endured,

Hauing their wearic limbes to perfect plighl

Restord, and sory wounds right well recured,

Of the faire Alma greatly were procured,

To make there leneer soiourne and abode

;

But when thereto tney might not be allured,

From seeking praise, and deeds of armes abrode,

They courteous conge tooke, and forth together yode.

But the captiu'd Acrasia he sent,

Because of traueil long, a nigher way,

With a strone gard, all reskew to preuent,

And her to I<aerie court safe to conuay,

That her for witnesse of his hard assay,

Vnto his Fame Q^cene he might present

:

But he him seife betooke another way,

To make more triall of his hardiment,

And seeke aduentures, as he with Prince Arthur went.

Long so they trauelled through wastefull wayes,

Where daungers dwelt, and perils most did wonne,

To huni for glorie and renowmed praise;

Füll many Countries they did ouerronne,

From the vprising to the setting Sunne,

And many hard aduentures did atchieue

;

Of all the which they honour euer wonne,

Seeking the weake oppressed to relieue.

And to recouer right for such, a«' wrong did grieue.
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At last as through an open pla'me they yode, •

They spide a knight, that towards pncked faire,

And him beside an aged Squire there rode,

That scem'd to couch vnder his shield three-square,

As \f that age bad him that bürden spare,

And yield it those, that stouter could it wield:

He them espying, «n himselfe prepare,

And on hts arme addresse his Roodlv shield

That bore a Lion passant in a golden neld.

Which seeing good Sir GuyoHy deare besought

The Prince of grace, to let him runne that turne.

He graunted : then the Faery quickly raught

His poinant speare, and sharpely gan to spurnc

His fomy steed, whose fierie feete did burnc

The verdant grasse, as he thcreon did tread

;

Ne did the other backe his foot returne,

But fiercely forward came withouten dread,

And bent his dreadfuU speare against the otl.ers head.

They bene ymet, and both their points arriued,

But GtiyoH droue so furious and feil,

That seem'd both shield and plate it would haue riued;

Nathelesse it bore his foe not from his seil,

But made him stagger, as he were not well

:

But Guyon seife, ere well he was aware,

Nigh a speares length behind his crouper feil,

Yet in his foll so well him seife he bare,

That mischieuous mischance his life and limbes did spare.

Great shame and sorrow of that fall he tooke

;

For neuer yet, sith warlike armes he bore.

And shiuering speare in bloudie field first shooke,

He found himselfe dishonored so sore.

Ah gentlest knight, that euer armo-ir bore,

Let not thee grieue dismounted to haue beene,

And brought to ground, that neuer wast befoie

;

For not thy fault, but secret powre vnseene,

That speare enchauntcd was, which layd thee on the greene
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But wcciiedst thou what wight thee ouerthrew,

Much greater Briefe and shamefullcr regret

For thy hard fcrtune then thou wouldst renew,

That of a siiigle damzell thou wert mct

On equall plaine, and there so hard beset

;

Eucn the ramous Britomart it was,

Whom straunge adi cnture did from Britam fct,

To sceke her Touer (loue farre souffht alas,)

yVhose image she had seene i t^enuslooking glas.

Füll of disdainefull wrath, hc fierce vprose,

For to rcuenge that foule reprochfull shame,

Aiul snatching his brieht sword began to close

VVith her onfoot, and stoutly forward camc;

Die nithcr would he, then endure that same.

Which whcn his Palmer saw, he ean to feare

His toward perill and vntoward blame,

Which by that new rencounter he should reare

:

For dcath säte on the point of that enchaunted speare.

And hasting towards ' im gan faire perswade,

Not to prouoke misfortune, nor to weene

His speares default to mend with cruell blade

;

FW by his mightie Sc ence he had seene

The secret vertue of that weapon keene,

That mor^all puissance mote not withstond

:

Nothing on earth mote alwr.ies happie beene.

Great hazard wcre it, and aduenture fond,

To loose long gotten honour with one euill hond.

By such good meanes he him discounselled,

From prosecuting his reuenging rage ;

And eke the Prince like treaty handeled,

His wrathfuU will with reason to asswage,

And laid the blame, not to his carria^e,

But to his starting steed, that swaru d asyde,

And to the ill purueyance of his page,

That had his furnitures not firmely tyde

:

So is his angry courage fairely pacifyde.
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Thu» reconcilement was betweenc them kmt,

Through goodly temperance, and affection chaste,

And euher vowd with all their power and wit,

To Ict not others honour be detatte,

Of friend or foc, who euer it embaste,

Ne armes to beare against the others sydc

:

In which accord the Prince was also plaste,

And with that golden chaine of concord tydc.

So goodly all agreed, they forth yfcre did rydc.

O goodly vsage of those antique times,

In which the sword was seruant ynto ri^ht

;

When not for malice and contentious cnmes,

But all for nraise, and proofe of manly might,

The martiah brood accustomed to fight

:

Thcn honour was the meed of victorie,

And yet the vanquished had no despight

:

Let latcr age that noble vse enuie,

\'ile rancour to auoid, and cruell surqucdrie.

Ix)ng they thus trauelled in fricndly wisc,

Through countries waste, and eke well edifydc,

Seeking aduentures hard, to exercise

Their puissance, whylome full dernely trydc:

At length they came into a forrest wyde,

Whose hideous horror and sad trcmbline sound

Full griesly scem'd : Thcrein they long did ryde,

Yet tract of liuing creatures none they found,

Saue Bearcs, Lions, and Hüls, which romed them around

All suddenly out of the thickcst brush,

Vpon a milk-white Palfrey all alone,

A goodly Ladie did foreby them rush,

Whose face did sceme as cleare as Christall stone,

And eke through fcare as white as whales bone

:

Her garments all wcre wrought of beaten gold,

And all her stecd with tinselT trappings shone,

Which fled so fast, that nothing mote him hold,

And scarse them leasure gaue, her passing to behold.
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Still as she fled, her eye she backward threw,

As fearing euill, that pursewd her fest;

And her faire yellow locks behind her flew,

Loosely disperst with puffe of euery blast

:

All as a hlazing starre doth farre outcast

His hearie beames, and flami^ig lockes dispred,

At sight whereof the people stand aghast

:

But the sage wisard telles, as he has red,

That it importunes death and dolefuU drerihed.

So as they gazed after her a while,

Lo where a griesly Foster forth did rush,

Breathing out beastly lust her to defile

:

His tyreling lade he fiercely forth did push,

Through thicke and thin, both ouer banke and bush

In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke,

That from his gorie sides the bloud did gush

:

Large were his limbes, and terrible his looke,

And in his clownish hand a sharp bore speare he shooke.

Which outrage when those gentle knights did see,

Füll of great enuie and feil gealosy,

They stayd not to auise, who first should bee,

But all spurd after fast, as they mote fly,

To reskew her from shamefuU vlllany.

The Prince and Guyon equally byliue

Her seife pursewd, in hope to win thereby

Most goodly meede, the fairest Dame aliue

:

But after the foule foster Timias did striue.

The whiles faire Britomart, whose constant mind,

Would not so IJghtly foUow Uauties chace,

Ne reckt of Ladies Loue, did stay behind,

And them awayted there a certaine space,

To weet if they would turne backe to that place:

But when she saw them gone, she forward went,

As lay her iourney, through that perlous Face,

With stedfast courage and stout hardiment;

Ne euill thing she fear d, ne euill thing she ment.
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At last as nigh out of the wood she came,

A stately Castle farre away she spyde,

To which her Steps directly she did frame.

That Castle was most goodly edifyde,

And plaste for pleasure nigh that forrest syde:

But faire before the gate a spatious plaine,

Mantled with greene, it seife did spredden wyde,

On which she saw sixe knights, that did darraine

Fierce battell against one, with cruell might and maine.

Mainly they all attonce vpon him laid,

And sore beset on euery side around,

That nigh he breathlesse grew, yet noaght dismaid,

Ne euer to them yielded foot of ground

All had he lost much bloud through many a wound,

But stoutly dealt his blowes, and euery way

To which he turned in his wrathfull stound,

Made them recoile, and flv from dred decay,

That none of all the sixe before, him durst assay.

Like dastard Curres, that hauing at a bay

The saluage beast embost in wearie chace,

Dare not aduenture on the stubborne pray,

Ne byte btfore, but rome from place to place,

To get a snatch, when turned is his face.

In such distresse and doubtfuU ieopardy,

When Britomart him saw, she ran a pace

Vnto his reskew, and with earnest cry,

Bad those same sixe forbeare that single emmy.

But to her cry they list not lenden eare,

Ne ought the more their mightie strokes surceasse,

But gathering him round about more neare,

Their direfuU rancour rather did encreasse

;

TiU that she rushing through the thickest preasse,

Perforce disparted their compacted gyre,

And soone compeld to hearken vnto peace

:

Tho gan she myldly of them to inquyre

The cause of their dissention and outrageous yre.
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Whereto that Single knight did answere frame

;

These sixe would me enforce by oddes of might,

To chaunge my liefe, and loue another Dame,

That death me liefer were, then such despight,

So vnto wrong to yield my wrested right

:

For I loue one, the truest one on ground,

Ne list me chaunge; she tWErrant Damzeil hight,

For whose deare sake füll many a bitter stownd,

I haue endur'd, and tasted many a bloudy wound.

Certes (said she) then bene ye sixe to blame,

To weene your wrong by force to iustifie

:

For knight to leaue his Ladie were great shame,

That faithfuU is, and better were to die.

All losse is lesse, and lesse the infemie,

Then losse of loue to him, that loues but one;

Ne may loue be compeld by maisterie

;

For soone as maisterie comes, sweet loue aiione

Taketh his nimble wings, and soone away is gone.

Then spake one of those sixe, There dwelleth here

Within this castle wall a Ladie faire,

Whose soueraine beautie hath no liuing pere,

Thereto so bounteous and so debonaire,

That neuer any mote with her compaire.

She hath ordaind this law, which we approue,

That euery knight, which doth this way repaire.

In case he haue no Ladie, nor no loue,

Shall doe vnto her seruice neuer to remoue.

But if he haue a Ladie or a Loue,

Then must he her forgoc with foule defame,

Or eise with vs by dint of sword approue,

That she is feirer, then our fairest Dame,

As did this knight, before ye hither came.

Perdie (said Britomart) the choise is hard

:

But what reward had he, that ouercame?

He should aduaunced be to high regard,

(Said they) and haue our Ladies loue for his reward.
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Therefore a read Sir, if thou haue a loue.

Loue haue I sure, (<juoth she) but Lady none

;

Yet will 1 not fro mine owne loue remoue,

Ne to your Lady will I seruice done,

But wreake your wrongs wrought to this knight alone,

And proue his cause. With that her mortall speare

She mightily auentred towards one,

And downe him smot, ere well aware he weare,

Then to the next she rode, and downe the next did beare

Ne did she stay, tili three on ground she layd,

That none of them himselfe could reare againe;

The fourth was by that other knight dismayd,

All were he wearie of his former paine,

That now there do but two of six remaine

;

Which two did yield, before she did them smight.

Ah (said she then) now may ye all see plaine,

That truth is streng, and trew loue most of might,

That for his trusty seruaunts doth so strongly fight.

Too well we see, (said they) and proue too well

Our faulty weaknesse, and your matchlesse might

:

For thy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell,

Which by her owne law to your lot doth light,

.\nd we your liege men faith vnto you plight.

So vnderneath her feet their swords they mard.

And after her besought, well as they might,

To eiuer in, and reape the dew reward:

She graunted, and then in they all together far'd.

Long were it to describe the goodly frame.

And stately port of Castle loyeous;

(For so that Casde hight by commune name)

Where they were entertaind with curteous

And comely glee of many gracious

Faire Ladies, and of many a gentle knight,

Who through a Chamber long and spacious,

Eftsoones them brought vnto their Ladies sight,

That of them cleeped was the Laäy of delight.

XXX 6 mard] shard i^go Sfc: corr. F. E. xxxi 6 of w. fjg6, l6og

8 sight. 7/96

xxxi

Vi

!

H

*1^
I Ir-J

\ir.



M 1'

1

1

ytii

]}

iit

w4
1 :.

t 'ii

i<v\

Ij , i

m i

il

352 THE HI. BOOKE OF THE Cant. I.

But for to teil the sumptuous aray »»"

Ofthat great Chamber, should be labour lost:

For liuing wit, 1 weene, cannot display

The royall riches and exceeding cost,

Of euery pillour and of euery post

;

Which all of purest bullion ftamed were,

And with great pearles and pretious stones embost,

That the bright glister of their beames deare

Did sparckle forth great light, and glorious did appeare.

These straunger knights tbrough passing, forth were led «»««

Into an inner rowme, waose royaltee

And rieh purueyance might vneath be red;

Mote Princes place beseeme so deckt to bee.

Which stately manner when as they did see,

The image of superfluous riotize,

Exceeding much the State of meane degree,

They gready wondred, whence so sumptuous guize

Might be maintaynd, and each gan diuersely deuize.

The wals were round about apparelled

With cosüy clothes of /irras and of Toure,

In which with cunning band was pourtrahed

The loue of yenus and her Paramoure

The faire MoniSy turned to a flowre,

A worke of rare deuice, and wondrous wit.

First did it shew the bitter balefuU stowre,

Which her assayd with many a feruent fit,

When first ht r tender hart was with his beautie smit.

Then with what sleights and sweet allurements she

Entyst the Boy, as well that art she knew,

And wooed him her Paramoure to be;

Now making girlonds of each flowre that grew,

To crowne his golden lockes with hoiiour dew;

Now leading him into a secret shade

From his Beauperes, and from bright heauens vew

Where him to sleepe she gently would perswade,

Or bathe him in a fountaine by some couert glade.
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And whilst he slept, she ouer him would spred

Her mantle, colour'd like the starry skyes,

And her soft arme lay vnderneath his hed,

And with ambrosiall kisses batlie his eyes;

And whilest he bath'd, with her two crafty spyes,

She secretly would search each daintie hm,

And throw into the well sweet Rosemaryes,

And fragrant violets, and Pances trim,

And euer with sweet Nectar she did sprinkle him.

So did she steale his heedelesse hart away,

And ioyd his loue in secret vnespvde.

But for she saw him bent to cruell play,

To hunt the saluage beast in forrest wyde,

DreadfuU of daunger, that mote him betyde,

She oft and oft aduiz'd him to refraine

From chase of greater beasts, whose brutish pryde

Mote breede him scath vnwares: but all m vame

;

For who can shun the chaunce, that desfny doth ordauie?

Lo, where beyond he lyeth languishing,

Deadly engored of a great wild Bore,

And by his side the Goddesse groueling

Makes for him endlesse mone, and euermore

With her soft garment wipes away the göre,

Which staines his snowy skin with hatehiU hew •

But when she saw no helpe might him restore,

Him to a dainty flowre she did transmew,

Which in that cloth was wrought, as if itliuely grew

So was that Chamber clad in goodly wize.

And round about it many beds were dight,

As whilome was the antique worldes guize,

Some for vntimely ease, some for delight,

As pleased them to vse, that vse it might:

And all was füll of Damzels, and of Squires,

Dauncing and reueling both day and night,

And swimming deepe in sensuall desires.

And Cupid still emongst them kindled lustfuU hres.
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And all the while sweet Musicke did diuide

Her looser notes ith LyJiaH harmony;

And all the whik .. eet birdes thereto appHde

Their daintie layes and dulcet melody,

Ay Caroline of loue and iollity,

That wonder was to hcare their trim consort.

Which when those knights beheld, with scornefuU eye,

They sdeigned such lasciuious disport,

And loath'd the loose demeanure of that wanton sort.

Thence they were brought to that great Ladies vew,

Whom they found sitting on a sumptuous bed,

That glistred all with gold and glorious shew,

As the proud Persian Queenes accustomed

:

She seemd a woman of great bountihed,

And of rare beautie, sauing that askaunce

Her wanton eyes, Ul signes of womanhed,

Did roll too lightly, and too often glaunce,

"Without regard of grace, or comely amenaunce.

Long worke it were, and needlesse to deuize

Their goodly entertainement and great glee

:

She caused them be led in curteous wize

Into a bowre, disarmed for to bee,

And cheared well with wine and spiceree

:

The Redcrosse Knight was soone disarmed there,

But the braue Mayd would not disarmed bee,

But onely vented vp her vmbriere,

And so di-^ let her goodly visage to appere.

As when faire Cynthia, in darkesome night,

Is in a noyous cloud enueloped,

"Where she may find the substaunce thin and light,

Breakes forth her siluer beames, and her bright hed

Discouers to the world discomfited

;

Of the poore traueller, that went astray,

With thousand blessings she is heried

;

Such was the beautie and the shining ray,

With which faire Britomart gaue light vnto the day.
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And cke those six, which latelv with her
*"

'ght,

Now were disarmd, and did thcm sei. present

Vnto her vew, and Company vnsoght

;

For they all seemed curteous and gent,

And all sixe brethren, borne of one parent,

Which had them traynd in all ciuilitee,

And goodly taught to tilt and turnament

;

Now were they li^en\en to this Lady free,

And her knights seruice ought, to hold of her in fee.

The first of them by name Gardante hight,

A ioUy person, and of comely vew

;

The second was ParlartUy a bold knight,

And next to him locante did ensew

;

Basciante did him seife niost curteous shew

;

But fierce Bacchante seemd too feil and keene

;

And yet in armes Noctante greater grew

:

All were faire knights, and goodly well beseene,

But to faire Britomart they all but shadowes beene.

For she was füll of amiable grace,

And manly terrour mixed therewithall,

That as the one stird vp afFections bace.

So th'other did mens rash desires apall.

And hold them backe, that would in errour fall

;

As he, that hath espide a vermeill Rose,

To which sharpe thornes and breres the way forstall,

Dare not for dread his hardy hand expose,

But wishing it far ofF, his idle wish doth lose.

"*^'^' om when the Lady saw so faire a wight,

t ignoraunt of her contrary sex,

^>>r she her weend a fresh and lusty knight)

-iie gi-catly gan enamoured to wex.

And ,ith vaine thoughts her felsed fancy vex:

Her fickle hart conceiued hasty fire,

Like sparkes of fire, which feil in seiender flex,

That shortly brent into extreme desire.

And ransackt all her veines with passion entire.
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356 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.I.

Eftsoones she grcw to great impatience

And into tcrmcs of open outrage brüst,

That plaine discouered her incontincnce,

Ne reckt she, who her meantng did mistrust

;

For she was giuen all to fleshly lust,

And poured forth in sensuall delight,

That all rcgard of shame she had discust.

And meet respect of hcnour put to flight:

So shamelesse beauty soone becomes a loathly sight.

Faire Ladies, that to loue captiued arre,

And chaste desires do nourish in )rour mind,

Let not her fault your sweet affections marre,

Ne blot the bounty of all womankind

;

'Mongst thousands good one wanton Dame to find

:

Emongst the Roses grow some «rickcd weeds;

For this vr^s not to loue, but lust inclind

;

For loue does alwayes bring forth bounteous deeds,

And in each gentle hart desire of honour breeds.

Nought so ot ioue this looser Dame did skill,

But as a coale to kindle fleshly flanie,

Giuing the bridle to her wanton will,

And treading vnder footc her honest na-ne:

Such loue is hate, and such desire is shame.

Still did she roue at her with crafty glaunce

Of her fälse eyes, that at her hart did ayme.

And told her meaning in her countenaunce

;

But Britomart dissembled it with ignoraunce.

Supper was shordy dight and downe they sat,

Where they were serued with all sumptuous fare,

Whiles fruitfull Ceres^ and Lyaus fat

Pourd out their plenty, without spight or spare:

Nought wanted there, that dainty was and rare

;

And aye the cups their bancks did ouerflow.

And aye betweene the cups, she did prepare

Way to her loue, and secret darts did throw

;

But Britomrrt would not such guilfull message know.
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So when they slaked had the fcruent hcat

Of appetitc with meates of cucry sort,

The Lady did faire Britomart entrcat,

Her to disarme, and with delightfuU sport

To loose her warlike limbs and streng effort,

But when she mote not thcreunto bc wonne,

gor she her sexe vndcr that straunge purprt

id vse to hide, and plaine apparaunce shonne :)

In plainer wise to teil her gricuaunce she begönne.

And all attonce discoi -'red her desire

With sighes, and sobs, and plaints, and piteous griefe

The outward sparkes of her in burning fire;

Which spent in vaine, at last she told her bricfe,

That but if she did lend her short reliefe,

And do her comfort, she mote algates dye.

But the chaste damzell, that had neuer priefe

Of such malengine and fine forgerie,

Did easily beleeue her strong extremitie.

Füll easie was for her to haue beliefe,

Who by self-feeling of her feeble sexe,

And by long triall of the inward griefe,

Wherewith imperious loue her hart did vexe,

Could iudge what paines do louing harts pernlexe.

Who meanes no guih, be guiled soonest shall.

And to faire semblaunce doth lieht faith annexe

;

The bird, tliat knowes not the filse fowlers call,

Inco his hidden net füll easily doth fall.

For X^ he would not in discourteise wise,

Sco» the feire ofFer of good will profest;

For great rebuke it is, loue to despise,

Or rudely sdeigne a gentle harts request

;

But with feire countenaunce, as beseemed best.

Her entertaynd ; nath'lesse she inly deemd

Her loue too light, to wooe a wandring guest

:

Which she misconstruing, thereby esteemd

That from like inward fire that outward smoke had steemd.
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35» THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.I.

Therewith a whilc she her flit fancy fed,

Till she motc winne fit time for her desire,

But yct her wound still inward freshly bled,

And throueh her bones the felsc instillcd fire

Did spred it seife, and venimc dose inspirc.

Tho were the tables tak . all away,

And c^ery knight, and cuery gentlc Squirc

Gan choose his dame with Basciomani gay,

With whom he meant to make his sport and courtly play.

Some feil to daunce, some feil to hazardry,

Some to make loue, some to make mcriment,

As diuerse wits to diuers things apply;

And all the while faire MaUcasta bent

Her crafty engins to her dose Intent.

By this th'eternal' lampes, whcrcwith high Icue

Doth light the lower World, were hälfe yspent,

And the moist daughters of hu^e Atlas stroue

Into the Ocean deepe to driue thor weary droue.

High time it seemed then for euery wight

Them to betake vnto their kindly rest;

Eftsoones long waxcn torches waren light,

Vnto their bowres to guiden euery guest

:

Tho when the Britonesse saw all the rest

Auoided quite, she gan her seife dcspoile.

And safe commit to her soft fethered nest,

Where through long watch, and late dayes weary toile,

She soundly slept, and carefuU thoughts did quite assoile.

Now whenas all the world in silence deepe

YshrowJed was, and euery mortall wight

Was drowned in the depth of deadly sleepe,

Faire MaUcasta^ whose engrieued spright

Could find no rest in such perplexed plight,

Lightly arose oul of her wearie bed,

And vnder the blacke vele of guilty Night,

Her with a sc:» 'ot mantle couered,

That was ^-'ith ^ ..d and Ermines faire enueloped.
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Thcn panting soft, and trcmbling eueric ioynt,

Her tcarfull fcctc towards thc bowre shc moucd

;

"Whcre shc fi secrct purpose did appoynt

To lodgc thc warlike mayd vnwiscly loued,

And to her bed approching, first shc prooued,

Whether shc slcpt or wakt, with h r soft hand

Shc softly feit, if any mcmbcr mooued,

And Icnt her wary earc to vnderstand,

If any puffe of breath, or signe of sencc shc fond.

Which whenas none shc fond, with easie shift,

For fcare Icast her vnwares shc should ab-ayd,

Th'cmbrodcrd quilt shc lightly vp did l"
,

And by her side her seife shc softly lay

Of cuery finest fingers touch affrayd

;

Nc any noise shc made, ne word shc spake,

But inly sigh'd. At last thc royall Mayd

Out of her quiet slombcr did awake.

And chaungd her \ve ;ry side, thc better ease to take.

Whcre feeling one dose couched by her side,

Shc lightly lept out of her filed bed,

And to her wcapon ran, in minde to gride

Thc loathcd leachour. But thc Dame hälfe ded

Through suddein feare and ghastly drerihcd,

Did shrieke alowd, that through thc house it rong,

And thc wholc family therewith adred.

Rashly out of their rouzcd couches sprong.

And to thc troublcd Chamber all in armes did throng.

And those six Knights that Ladies ^.hampions,

And eke the Rederosse knight ran to thc stow
,

Hälfe armd and hälfe vnarmd, with them ittons

;

Where when confusedly they came, ti.oy fownd

Their Lady lying on the s s .?lcsse gr vnd;

On th'other side, they saw warlike Mayd

All in her snow-white smocke, with locks vnbownd,

Thrcatning the point of her auenging blade,

That with so troublous terrour they were all dismayde.
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360 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.I.

About their Lady first they flockt arownd, uw

Whom hauing laid in comfortable couch,

Shortly they reard out of her froscn swownd

;

And afterwards they gan with fowle reproch

To stirre vp strife, and troublous contecke broch

:

But by ensample of the last dayes losse,

None of them rashly durst to her approch,

Ne in so glorious spoile them'/iues embosse;

Her succourd eke the Champion of the bloudy Crosse.

But one of those sixe knights, GarJante hight,

Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keene,

Which forth he sent with felonous despight,

And feil intent against the virgin sheene

:

The mortall steele stayd not, tili it was seene

To göre her side, yet was the wound not deepe,

But lightly rased her soft silken skin,

Thut drops of purple bloud thereout did weepe,

Which did her lilly smock with staines of vermeil steepe

Wherewith enrag'd she fiercely at them flew,

And with her flaming sword about her layd,

That none of them foule mischiefe could eschew,

But with her dreadfuU strokes were all dismayd

:

Her-, there, and euery where about her swayd

Her wrathfuU steele, that none mote it abide;

And eke the Rederosse knight gaue her good aid,

Ay ioyning foot to foot, and side to side,

That in short space their foes they haue quite terrifide.

Tho whenas all were put to shamefuU flight,

The noble Britomartis her arayd.

And her bright armes about her body dight:

For i.othing would she lenger there be stayd,

Where so loose life, and so vngentle trade

Was vsd of Knights and Ladies seeming gent

:

So earely ere the grosse Earthes gryesy shade

Was all disperst out of the firmament,

They tooke their stceds, and forth vpon their iourney went
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Tbe Rederosse knigbt to Britomart

deseribetb Artegtdl:

Tbe teondrous myrrbour, by tebicb sbe

in loue «itb bim did fall.

HEre haue I cause, in men iust blame to find,

That in their proper prayse too partiall bee,

And not indifferent to woman kind,

To whom no share in armes and cheualrie

They do impart, ne maken memorie

Of their braue gestes and prowesse martiall

;

Scarse do they spare to one or t>wo or three,

Rowme in their writs ;
yet the same writing small

Does all their deeds deface, and dims their glories all.

But by record of antique times I find,

That women wont in warres to beare most sway.

And to all great exploits them selues inclind

:

Of which they still the girlond bore away,

Till enuious Men fearing their rules decay,

Gan coyne streight lawes to curb their liberty

;

Yet sith they warlike armes haue layd away,

They haue exceld in artes and pollicy,

That now we foolish men that prayse gin eke t'enuy.

Of warlike nuissaunce in ages spent,

Be thou faire Britomart, whose prayse I write,

But of all wisedome be thou precedent,

O soueraigne Queene, whose prayse I would endite,

Endite I would as dewtie doth excite

;

But ah my rimes too rüde and rugged arre,

When in so high an obiect they do Ute,

And striuing, fit to make, I feare do marre:

Thy seife thy prayses teil, and make them knowen farre.
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362 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.II.

She trauelling with Guyn by the way,

Of sundry things hire purpose ean to find,

T'abridg their iourney long, and lingring day;

Mongst which it feil into that Faeries mind,

To aske this Brilon Mayd, what vncouth wind,

Brought her into those parts, and what inquest

Made her dissemble her disguised kind

:

Faire Lady she him seemd, like Lady drest,

But fairest knight aliue, when armed was her brest.

Thereat she sighing sofdy, had no powre

To speake a while, ne ready answere make,

But with hart-thrilling throbs and bitter stowre,

As if she had a feuer fit, did quake.

And euery daintie limbe with horrour shake;

And euer and anone the rosy red,

Flasht through her fece, as it had been a flake

Of lightning, through bright heauen fulmined

;

At last the passion past she thus him answered.

Faire Sir, I let you weete, that from the howre

I taken was from nourses tender pap,

I haue beene trained vp in warlike stowre,

To tossen speare and shield, and to affrap

The warlike ryder to his most mishap

;

Sithence I loathed haue my life to lead,

As Ladies wont, in pleasures wanton lap,

To finger the fine needle and nyce thread

;

Me leuer were with point of foemans speare be dead.

All my delight on deedes of armes is set,

To hunt out perils and aduentures hard,

By sea, by land, where so they may be met,

Onely for honour and for high regard,

Without respect of richesse or reward.

For such intent into these parts I came,

Withouten compasse, or withouten card,

Far fro my natiue soyle, that is by name

The greater Britaine, here to seeke for pray^e and fame.
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Farne blazed hath, that hcre in Faery lond

Do many famous Knightes and Ladies wonne,

And many straunge aduentures to be fond,

Of which great worth and worship may be wonne

;

Which I to proue, this voyage haue begönne.

But mote I weet of you, right curteous knight,

Tydings of one, that hath vnto me donne

Late foule dishonour and reprochfuU spight,

The which I seeke to wreake, and Arthegall he hight.

The Word gone out, she backe againe would call,

As her repenting so to haue missayd,

But that he it vp-taking ere the fall,

Her shortly answered ; Faire martiaJl Mayd
Certes ye misauised beene, t'vpbrayd

A gentle knight with so vnknightly blame

:

For weet ye well of all, that euer playd

At tilt or tourney, or like warlike game,

The noble Arthegall hath euer borne the name.

For thy great wonder were it, if such shame

Should euer enter in his bounteous thought,

Or euer do, that mote deseruen blame

:

The noble courage neuer weeneth ought,

That may vnworthy of it seife be thought.

Therefore, faire Damzell, be ye well aware,

Least that too farre ye haue your sorrow sought:

You and your countrey both I wish welfare.

And honour both ; for each of other worthy are.

The royall Mayd woxe inly wondrous glad,

To heare her Loue so highly magnifide.

And ioyd that euer she affixed had.

Her hart on knight so goodly glorifide,

How euer finely she it faind to hide

:

The louing mother, that nine monethes did beare.

In the deare closet of her painefuU side.

Her tender babe, it seeing safe appeare,

Doth not so much reioyce, as she reioyced theare.
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But to occasion him to further talke,

To feed her humour with his pleasing Stile,

Her list in strifuU termes with hitn to balke,

And thus replide, How euer, Sir, ye file

Your curteous tongue, his prayses to compile,

It ill beseemes a knight of gentle sort.

Such as ye haue him boasted, to beguile

A simple mayd, and worke so haynous tort,

In shame of knighthood, as 1 largely can report.

Let be therefore my vengeaunce to disswade.

And read, where I that faytour false may find.

Ah, but if reason faire might you perswade,

To slake your wrath, and moUifie your mind,

(Said he) perhaps ye should it better find

:

For hardy thing it is, to weene by might,

That man to hard conditions to bind,

Or euer hope to match in equall fight,

Whose prowesse paragon saw neuer liuing wight.

Ne soothlich is it easie for to read,

Where now on earth, or how he may be found

;

For he ne wonneth in one certaine stead,

But restlesse walketh all the world around,

Ay doing things, that to his fame redound,

Defending Ladies cause, and Orphans right,

Where so he heares, that any doth confound

Them comfortlesse, through tyranny or might;

So is his soueraine honour raisde to heauens hight.

His feeline words her feeble sence much pleased,

And softly sunck into her molten hart

;

Hart that is inly hurt, is greatly eased

With hope of thing, that may allegge his smart

;

For pleasing words are like to Maeick art,

That doth the charmed Snake in slomber lay

:

Such secret ease feit gentle Britomart^

Yet list the same efForce with faind gainesay

;

So dischord oft in Musick makes the sweeter lay.
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And Said, Sir knight, these idle termes forbeare, «vj

And sith it is vneath to find his haunt,

Teil me some markes, by which he may appeare,

If chaunce I him encounter parauaunt

;

For perdie one shall other slay, or daunt

:

What shape, what shield, what armes, what steed, what sted,

And what so eise his person most may vaunt ?

All which the Rederosse knight to point ared,

And him in euery part before her i'ushioned.

Yet him in euery part before she knew,

How euer list her now her knowledge faine,

Sith him whilome ;n Britaine she did vew,

To her reuealed in a mirrhour plaine,

Whereof did grow her first engrafFed paine

;

Whose root and stalke sc bitter yet did tast,

That but the fruit more sweetnesse did containe,

Her wretched dayes in dolour she mote st,

And yield the pray of loue to lothsome deatü at last.

By Strange occasion she did him behold,

And much more strangely gan to loue his sight,

As it m bookes hath written bene of old.

In Deheubarth that now South-wales is hight,

What time king Ryence raign'd, and dealed right,

The great Magitian Merlin had deuiz'd,

By his deepe science, and hell-dreaded might,

A looking glasse, right wondrously aguiz'd,

Whose vertues through the wyde world soone were solemiiiz'd

It vertue had, to shew in perfect sight,

What euer thing was in the world contaynd,

Betwixt the lowest earth and heauens hight,

So that it tc the looker appertaynd

;

What euer foe hau wrought, or frend had faynd,

Therein discouered was, ne ought mote pas,

Nfc ought in secret from the same remaynd

;

For thy it round and hollow shaped was,

Like to the world it seife, and seem'd a world of glas,
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V'ho wonders uj:, that reades so wonderous worke?

But who does wonder, that has red thc Towre,

Whcrein tWJEgyptmi P/iao long did lurke

From all mens vew, that nonc mieht her discoure,

Yct she might ^1 men vew out of her bowre?

Great Ptolomae it for his lemans sake

Ybuilded all of glasse, by Magicke powre,

And also it impregnable did niake

;

Yet when his loue was false, he with a peaze it brake.

Such was the glassie globe that Merlin made,

And gaue vnto king Ryence for his gard,

That neuer foes his kingdomc might inuade,

But he it knew at home before he hard

Tydings thereof, and so them still debar'd.

It was a famous Present for a Prince,

And worthy worke of infinite reward,

That treasons could bewray, and foes conuince

;

Happie this Realme, had it remained euer since.

One day it fortuned, faire Britomart

Into her fathers closet to repayre

;

For nothing he from her reseru'd apart,

Being his onely daughter and his hayre:

Where when she had espyde that mirrhour fayre.

Her seife a while therein she vewd in vaine;

Tho her auizing of the vertues rare,

Which thereof spoken were, she gan acaine

Her to bethinke of, that mote to her seife pertame.

But as it felleth, in the gentlest harts

Imperious Loue hath highest set his throne,

And tyrannizeth in the bitter smarts

Of them, that to him buxome are and prone

:

S^ thought this Mayd (as maydens vse to done)

WhoiTi fortune for her husband would allot,

Not that she lusted after any one

;

For she was pure from blame of sinfuU blot,

Yet wist her life at last must lincke in that same knot.
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Eftsoones thcre was presented to her eye

A comely knight, all arm'd in complete wize,

Through whose bright ventaylc lifted vp on hye

His manly face, that did his foes agrize,

And friends to termes of gentle truce entize,

Lookt foorth, as Phcebus face out of the east,

Betwixt two shadie mountaines doth arize;

Portly his person was, and much increast

1 hrough his Heroicke grace, and honorable gest.

His crest was couered with a couchant Hound,
And all his armov.r seem'd of antique inould,

But wondrous massie and assured soi.nd.

And round about yfretted all with gold.

In which there written was with cyphers old^

Achilles armeSy which Artheyll did wiit.

And on h<s shield enueloped seuenfuld

He bore a crowned lide Ermilin,

That deckt the azure field with her faire pouldred skin.

The Damzell well did vew his personage.

And liked well, ne further fastned nof,

But wenther way; ne her vnguilty age

Did weene, vnwares, that her vnlucky lot

Lay hidden in the bottome of the pot

;

Of hurt vnwist rnost daunger doth.redound

:

But the false Archer, whl h that arrow shot

So slyly, that she did not feele the wound,
Did smyle füll smoothly at her weedesse wofull stound.

Thenceforth the feather in her loftie crest,

RufFed of loue, gan lowly to auaile,

And her proud portance, and her princely gest,

With which she earst tryumphsd, now did quaile

:

Sad, solemne, sowre, and füll of fancies fraile

She woxe ; yet wist she neithcr how, nor why,
She wist not, silly Mayd, what she did aile,

Yet wist, she was not well at ease perdy,

Yet thought it was not loue, but some melancholy.
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So soone as Night had with her paUid hew «^m

Defast the beautie of the shinine sky,

And reft from men the worlds desired vew,

She with her Nourse adowne to sleepe did lye;

But sleepe füll farre away from her did fly

:

In stead thereof sad sighes, and sorrowes deepe

Kept watch and ward about her warily,

That noußht she did but wayle, and often steepe

Her dliSouch with teares, which closely she did weep^

And if that any drop of slombring rest

Did chaunce to still into her weane spnght,

When feeble nature feit her seife opprest,

Streight way with dreames, and with fantasticke s.ght

Of dreadfull things the same was put to tlight,

Tha* oft out of her bed she did astar^

As one with vew of ghastly feends affi-ight:

Tho ean she to renew her former smart,

And thinke of that faire visage, written m her hart.

One night, when she was tost with such vnrest.

Her aged Nurse, whose name was Glauce hight,

Feeling her leape out of her loathed nest,

Betwixt her feeble armes her quickly keight,

And downe againe in her warme bed her dight,

Ah my deare daughter, ah my dearest dread,

What vncouth fit (said she) what euiU phght

Hath thee opprest, and with sad drearyhead

Chaunged thy Uuely cheare, and liuing made thee dead

For not of nought these suddeine ghastly feares

All night afflict thy naturall repose,

And all the day, when as thine equsül peares

Theirfit disports with faire delight doe chose,

Thou in duU Corners doest thy seife mclose,

Ne tastest Princes pleasures, ne doest spred

Abroad thy fresh youthes fairest flowre, but lose

Both leafc and fruit, both too vntimely shed,

As one in wilfuU bale for euer buried.
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The time, that mortall mcn thcir weary cares

Do lay away, and all wilde beastes do rcst,

And euery riuer eke his course forbearcs,

Then doth this wickcd euill thee infest,

And riue with thousand throbs thy thrilled brest

;

Like an huge AetrC of deepe engulfed griefe,

Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow ehest,

Whence forth it breakes in sighes and anguish rife,

As smoke and sulphure mingled with confused strife.

Aye me, how much I feare, least loue it bee

;

But if that loue it be, as sure I read

By knowen signes and passions, which I see,

Be it worthy of thy race and royall sead,

Then I auow by this most sacred head

Of my deare foster child, to ease thy griefe,

And win thy will : Therefore away doe dread

;

For death nor daunger from thy d<:w reliefe

Shall me debarre, teil me therefore my liefest liefe.

So hauing said, her twixt her armes twaine

She straightly straynd, and colled tenderly.

And euery trembling ioynt, and euery vaine

She softly feit, and rubbed busily,

To doe the frosen cold away to fly

;

And her feire deawy eies wi*h kisses deare

She oft did bath, and oft againe did dry

;

And euer her importund, not to feare

To let the secret of her hart to her appeare.

The Damzell pauzd, and then thus fearefuUy

;

Ah Nurse, what needeth thee to eke my paine ?

Is not enough, that I alone doe dye,

But it must doubled be with death of twaine?

For nought for me but death there doth remaine.

O daughter deare (said she) despaire no whit

;

For neuer sore, but might a salue obtaine

:

That blinded God, which hath ye blindly smit,

Another arrow hath your louers hart to hit.

xxxü 3 forbeares 7/96
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But mine is not (quoth she) like others wound

;

For which no reason can find remedv.

Was neuer such, but mote the like be found,

(Said she) and though no reason may apply

Salue to your sore, yet loue can higher stye,

Then reasons reach, and oft hath wonders donne.

But neithcr God of loue, nor God of sky

Can doe (said she) that, which cannot be donne.

Things oft impossible (quoth she) seeme, erc begönne

These idle words (said she) doe nought asswage

My Stubborne smart, but more annoyance breed,

For no no vsuall fire, no vsuall raee

It i , O Kurse, which on my life doth feed.

And suckes the bloud, which from my hart doth bleed

But since thy faithfuU zealc lets me not hyde

My crime, (if crime it be) I will it reed.

Nor Prince, nor pere it is, whose loue hath grvde

My feeble brest of late, and launched this wound wyde.

Nor man it is, nor othcr liuing wight

;

For then some hope I might vnto me draw,

But th'only shade and semblant of a knight,

Whose shape or person yet I neuer saw,

Hath me subiected to loues cruell law

:

The same one day, as me misfortune led,

I in my fathers wondrous mirrhour saw,

And pleased with that seeming goodly-hed,

Vnwares the hidden hooke with baite I swallowed.

Sithens it hath infixed faster hold

Within my bleeding bowels, and so sore

Now ranckleth in this same fraile fleshly mould,

That all mine entiailes flow with poysnous göre,

And th'vlcer groweth daily more and more

;

Ne can my running sore find remedie,

Othcr then my hard fortune to deplore,

And languish as the leafe falne from the tree,

Till death make one end of my dayes and miserie.
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Daughter (said she) what need ye be dismayd,

Or why make yc such Monster of your inind?

Of much more vncouth th ag I was affrayd;

Of filthy lust, cotitrarie vnto kind:

But this afliection nothing straunge I find

;

For who with rcason can you aye reproue,

To loue the sembknt pleasing most your mind,

And yicid your heart, whcnce ye cannot remoue ?

No guilt in you, but in the tyranny of loue.

Not so iWArabian Myrrhe did set her mind

;

Nor so did Biblis spend her pining hart,

But lou'd their natiue flesh against all kind,

And to their purpose vsed wicked art

:

Yet playd Pasiphaü a more monstrous part,

That lou'd a Bull, and learnd a beast to bee

;

Such shamefull lusts who loaths not, which depart

From course of nature and of modestie ?

Sweet loue such lewdnes bands from his faire companie.

But thine my Deare (welfiire thy heart my deare)

Though Strange beginning had, yet fixed is

On one, that worthy may perhaps appeare

;

And certes seemes bestowed not amis

:

loy thcreof haue thou and eternall blis.

With that vpleaning on her elbow weake.

Her alablaster brest she soft did kis,

Which all that while she feit to pant and quake,

As it an Earth-quake were ; at last she thus bespake.

Beidame, your words doe worke me litle ease

;

For though my loue be not so lewdly bent,

As those ye blame, yet may it nought appease

My raging smart, ne ought my flame relent,

But •'ither doth my helpelesse griefe augment.

For thty, how euer shamefull and vnkind,

Yet did possesse their horrible intent

:

Short end of sorrowes they thereby did find

;

So was their fortune good, though wicked were their mind

xli 2 Not Jßgo Sfc. : corr. F. E. xlü 7 alablastcd 7/96
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But wicked fortune m'mc, though mtnd be good,

Can haue no end, nor hop« of my dcstre,

But fced on shadowcs, whiles I die for food,

And likc a shadow wexe, whiles with entire

Affection, 1 doe lan^uish and expire.

I fonder, then Ctphms foolish child,

Who hauing vewed in a fountaine shere

His face, was with the loue thereof beguild

;

I fonder loue a shade, the bodie farrc exild.

Nought like (quoth she) for that same wretched boy

Was of himselfe the idle Paramoure;

Both loue and louer, without hope of ioy,

For which he fadcd to a watry flowre.

But better fortune thine, and better howre,

Which lou'st the shadow of a warlike knight;

No shadow, but a bodie hath in powre:

That bodie, wheresoeuer that it light,

May learncd be by cyphers, or by Magicke might.

But if thou may with reason yet repressc

The growing euill, ere it strength haue got,

And thec abandond whoUy doe posscsse,

Against it strongly striue, and yield thee not,

Tul thou in open field adownc be smot.

But if the passion mayster thy fraile might,

So that needs loue or death must be thy lot,

Then I auow to thee, by wrong or right

To compasse thy desire, and find that loued knight.

Her chearefuU words much cheard the feeble spright

Of the sicke virgin, that her downe she layd

In her warme bed to sleejpe, if that she might;

And the old-woman carehiUv displayd

The dothes about her round with busie ayd

;

So that at last a litde creeping sleepe

Surprisd her sense: She thcrewith well apayd,

The drunken lampe downe in the oyle did steepe,

And set her by to watch, and set her by to weepe.
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Earely thc morrow next, before that dajr

His tovous face did to the world reueale,

They both vprose and tooke their readic way

Vnto thc Church, their praycrs to appcale,

AVith great deuotion, and with Ittle zeale

:

For the feire Damzeil from thc holy hcrsc

Her loue-sicke hart to other thou^hts did steale

;

And that old Dame said many an idle verse,

Out of her daughters hart fond foncies to reuerse.

Returned homc, thc royall Infant feil

Into her former fit ; for why, no powre

Nor ffuidance of her seife in her did dwell.

But th'aced Nurse her calling to her towre,

Had gathercd Rcw, and Sauine, and thc flowre

Of Camphora, and Calamint, and Dill,

All which she in a carthen Pot did poure.

And to the brim with Colt wood did it fill.

And many drops of milke and bloud through it did spill.

Then taking thrise three haires from ofF her head, >

Them trebly breaded in a threefold lace.

And round about the pots mouth, bound the thread,

And after hauing whispered a space

Certainc sad words, with hollow voice and bace,

She to the virgin said, thrise said she it •>

Come daughter comc, come ; spit vpon my face,

Spit thrise vpon me, thrise vpon me spit

;

Th'vneuen number for this busmesse is most <it.

That sayd, her round about she from her turnd- u

She turned her contrarie to the Sunne,

Thrise she her turnd contrary, and retUi'nd,

All contrary, for she the right did shunnf,

And euer what she did, was streight vndonne.

So thought she to vndoe her daughters loue

:

But loue, that is in gendt brest begönne,

No idle Charmes so lighdy may remoue,

That well can witnesse, who by triall it does proue.
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Ne ought it mote the noble Mayd auayle, '»

Ne slake the furie of her cruell flame,

But that she still did waste, and still did wayle,

That through long languour, and hart-burnmg brame

She shortly like a pyned ghost became,

"Which long hath waited by the Stygian strond.

That when old Glauce saw, for feare least blame

Of her miscarriage should in her be fc;-.d,

She wist not how t'amend, nor how it to withstond.

Ca»t. III.

Merlin bewrayes to Brüomart,

the statt of Arttgdl.

And sbewes the famous Pro^eny

wbicb front tbem springen sball.

MOst sacred fire, that burnest mightily

In liuing brcts, ykindled first aboue,

Emongst th'eternall spheres and lamping sky,

And thence pourd Into men, which men call Loue

;

Not that same, which doth base affections moue

In brutish minds, and filthy lust inflame,

But that sweet fit, that doth true beautie louc,

And choseth vertue for his dearest Dame,

"Whence spring all noble deeds and neuer dying fame

:

Well did Antiquitie a God thee deeme,

That ouer mortall minds hast so great might,

To Order them, as best to thee doth seeme.

And all their actions to direct aright

;

The fatall purpose of diuine foresight,

Thou doest efFect in destined descents,

Through deepe impression of thy secret might,

And stirredst vp th'Heroes high intents,

Which the late world admyres for wondrous moniments.
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But thy dread darts in none doe triumph more,

Ne brauer proofe in any, of thy powre

Shew'dst thou, then in this royall Maid of yore,

Making her seeke an vnknowne Paramoure,

From the worlds end, through many a bitter stowre

:

From whose two loynes thou afterwards did rayse

Most famous fruits of matrimoniall bowre,

Which through the earth haue spred their liuing prayse,

That fame in trompe of gold eternally displayes,

Begin then, O my dearest sacred Dame,

Daughter of Pha;l>us and of Memorie^

That doest ennoble with immortall name

The warlike Worthies, from antiquitie.

In thy great volume of Eternitie

:

Begin, O C/w, and recount from hence

My glorious Soueraines goodly auncestrie,

Till that by dew degrees and long protense,

Thou haue it lastly brought vnto her Excellence.

Füll many wayes within her troubled mind,

Old Glauce cast, to eure this Ladies griefe:

Füll many waies she sought, but none could find,

Nor herbes, nor charmes, nor counsell, that is chiefe

And choisest med'cine for sicke harts reliefe

:

For thy great care she tooke, and greater feare,

Least that it should her turne to foule repriefe,

And sore reproch, when so her father deare

Should of his dearest daughters hard misfortune heare.

At last she her auisd, that he, which made

That mirrhour, wherein the sicke Damosell

So straungely vewed her straunge louers shade,

To weet, the learned Merlin, well could teil,

Vnder what coast of heauen the man did dwell.

And by what meanes his loue might best be wrought:

For though beyond the Africk Ismaell,

Or th'Indian Peru he were, she thought

Hirn forth through infinite endeuour to haue sought.
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Forthwith themselues disguising both in straunge

And base attyre, that none might them bewray,

To MarUunum, that is now by chaunge

Of name Cayr-MerSn cald, they tooke their way

:

There the wise Merlin whylome wont (they say)

To make his wonne, low vnderneath the ground,

In a deepe delue, farre from the vew of day,

That of no liuing wight he mote be found,

When so he counseld with his sprights encompast round.

And if thou euer happen that same way

To traueil, goe to see that dreadfull place:

It is an hideous hoUow caue (they say)

Vnder a rocke that lyes a little space

From the swift Bar-v^ tombling downe apace,

Emongst the woodie hilles ofDyneuowre:

But dare thou not, I charge, in any cace,

To enter into tliat same balefuU Bowre,

For fear the cruell Feends should thee vnwares deuowre.

But Standing high aloft, low lay thine eare.

And there such ghasdy noise of yron chaines,

And brasen Caudrons thou shalt rombling heare,

Which thousand sprights with long enduring paines

Doe tosse, that it will stonne thy feeble braines.

And oftentimes great grones, and grieuous stounds,

When too huge toile and labour them constraines

:

And oftentimes loud strokes, and ringing sounds

From vnder that deepe Rocke most horribly rebounds.

The cause some say is this : A litle while

Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend,

A brasen wall in compas to compile

About Cairtnardin^ and did it commend

Vnto these Sprights, to bring to perfect end.

During which worke the Ladie of the Lake,

Whom long he lou'd, for him in hast did send,

Who thereby forst his workemen to forsake,

Them bound tili his returne, their labour not to slake.
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In the meane time through that false Ladies traine,

He was surprisd, and buried vnder beare,

Ne euer to his worke returnd againe

:

Nath'lesse those feends may not their worke forbeare,

So greatly his commaundement they feare,

But there doe toyle and trauell day and night,

Vntill that brasen wall they vp doe reare

:

For Merlin had in Magicke more insight,

Then euer him before or after liuing wight.

For he by words could call out of the sky

Both Sunne and Moone, and make them him obay

:

The land to sea, and sea to maineland dry,

And darkesome night he eke could turne to day

:

Huge hostes of men he could alone dismay,

And hostes of men of meanest things could frame,

When so him list his enimies to fray

:

That to this day for terror of his fame,

1 he feends do quake, when any him to them does name.

And sooth, men say that he was not the sonne

Of mortall Syre, or other liuing wight,

But wondrously begotten, and begönne

By false Illusion of a guilefuU Spright,

On a faire Ladie Nonne, that whilome hight

Matilday daughter to Pubidius^

Who was the Lord of Mathrauall by right.

And coosen vnto king Ambnsius :

Whence he indued was with skill so maruellous.

They here ariuing, staid a while without,

Ne durst aduenture rashly in to wend,

But of their first intent gan make new dout

For dread of daunger, which it might portend

:

Vntill the hardie Mayd ^vith loue to frend)

First entering, the dreadrull Mage there found

Deepe busied bout worke of wondrous end.

And writing stränge characters in the ground,

With which the stubborn feends he to his seruice bound.
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He nought was moued at their entrance bold

:

For of their comming well he wist afore,

Yet list them bid their businesse to vnfold,

As if ought in this world in secret störe

Were from him hidden, or vnknowne of yore.

Then Glauce thus, Let not it thee ofFcnd,

That we thus rashly through thy darkesome dore,

Vnwares haue prest: for either fatall end,

Or other mightie cause vs two did hither send.

He bad teil on ; And then she thus began.

Now haje three Moones with borrow d brothe-s light,

Thrice shined faire, and thrice seem'd dim and wan,

Sith a sore euiU, which this virgin bright

Tormenteth, and doth plonge in dolefull plight,

First rootine tooke; but what thing it mote bee,

Or whence it sprong, I cannot read aright:

But this 1 reaf^, that but if remedee

Thou her afFord, füll shortly I her dead shall see.

Therewith th'Enchaunter softly gan to smyle

At her smooth speeches, weeting inly well,

That she to him dissembled womanish guyle,

And to her said, Beidame, by that ye teil,

More need of leach-craft hath your Damozell,

Then of my skiU: who helpe may haue elsewhere,

In vaine seekes wonders out of Magicke spell.

Th'old woman wox half blanck, those wor.s to heare;

And yet was loth to let her purposc plauie appeare.

And to him said, If any leaches skill,

* Or other learned meancs could haue redrest

This my deare daughters deepe engrafted lil,

Certes I should be loth thee to molest:

But this sad euill, which doth her mfest,

Doth course of naturall cause farre exceed,

And housed is within her hoUow brest,

That either seemes some cursed witches deed,

Or euill spright, that in her doth such torment breed.
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The wisard could no lenger beare her bord,

But brusting forth in Taughter, to her sayd

;

G/auce, what needs this colourable word,
To doke the cause, that hath it seife bewrayd ?

Ne ye faire Britomartis, thus arayd,

More hidden are, then Sunne in cloudy vele

;

Whom thy good fortune, hauing fate obayd,

Hath hither brought, for succour to appele

:

The which the powres to thee are pleased to reuele.

The doubtfuU Mayd, seeing her seife descryde,

Was all abasht, and her pure yuory
Into a cleare Carnation suddeine dyde

;

As faire Aurora rising hastily,

Doth by her blushing teil, that she did lye

All night in old Tithonus frosen bed,

Whereof she seemes ashamed inwardly.

But her old Nourse was nought dishartened,

But vauntage made of that, which Merlin had ared.

And sayd, Sith then thou knowest all our griefe,

(For what doest not thou know ?) of grace I pray,

Pitty our plaint, and yield vs meet reliefe.

With that the Prophet still awhile did stay,

And then his spirite thus gan forth display;

Most noble Virgin, that by fatall lore

Hast learn'd to loue, let no whit thee dismay
The hard begin, that meets thee in the dore.

And with sharpe fits thy tender hart oppresseth sorc.

For so must all things excellent begin,

And eke enrooted deepe must be that Tree,

Whose big embodied braunches shall not lin,

Till they to heauens hight forth st etched bee.

For from thy wombe a famous ^' -nie

Shall spring, out of the aur.cieni an blood,

Which shall reuiue the sleeping n morie
Of those same antique Peres, the heauens brood,

Which Greeke and Asian riuers stained with their blood.
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Renowmed kings, and sacred Emperours,

Thv fruitfull Ofspring, shall from thce de- nd;

Braue Captaines, and most mighty warnou.s,

That shall thcir conquests through all lands extend,

And their decayed kingdomes shall anriend:

The feeble Brilons, broken with long warre,

They shall vpreare, and mightily defend

Against their forrein foe, that comes from farre,

Till vntuersall peace Compound all c .11 larre.

It was not, Britomart, thy wandring eye,

Glauncing vnwares in charmed lookmg glas,

But the streight course of heaucnly destiny,

Led with eternall prouidence, that has

Guided thy glaunce, to bring his will to pas:

Ne is thy fate, ne is thy fortune lU,

To loue the prowest knight, that euer was.

Therefore submit thy wayes vnto his will,

And do by all dew meanes thy destiny fulfill.

But read (said Glauce) thou Magitian

What meanes shall she out seeke, or what wayes take

How shall she Icnow, how shall she find the man?

Or what needs her to toyle, sith fates can make

Way for themselues, their purpose to partake.

T>ien Merlin thus ; Indeed the fates are firme.

And may not shrinck, though all the world do shake

Yet ought mens good endeuours them confirme,

And guide the heauenly causes to their constant terme.

The man whom heauens haue ordaynd to bee

The spouse of Britomart, is Arthegall:

He wonneth in the land of Fayeree,

Yet is no Fary borne, ne sib at all

To Elfes, but sprong of seed terrestnall.

And whilome by false Fanes stolne away,

Whiles yet in infant cradle he did crall

;

Ne other to himselfe is knowne this day,

But that he by an Elfe was gotten of a Fay.
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But sooth he is the sonne of Gorbis,

And brother vnto Cador Cornish king,

And for his warlike feates renowmed is,

From where the day out of the sea doth spring,

Vntill the dosure of the Euening.

From thence, him firmely bound with faithfull band,

To this his natiue soyle thou backe shalt bring,

Strongly to aide his countrey, to withstand

The powre of forrein Paynims, which inuade thy land.

Great aid thereto his mighty puissaunce.

And dreaded name shall giue in that sad day

:

Where also proofe of thy prow valiaunce

Thou then shalt make, t'increase thy lr"«*rs pray.

Long time ye both in armes shall beare j,reat sway,

Till thy wombes bürden thee from them do call,

And his last fate him from thee take away,

Too rathe cut off by practise criminall

Of secret foes, that him shall make in mischiefe fall,

With thee yet shall he leaue for memory
Of his late puissaunce, his Image dead,

That liuing him in all actiuity

To thee shall represent. He from the head

Of his coosin Constantius without dread

Shall take the crowne, that was his fathers right,

And therewith crowne himselfe in th'others stead

:

Then shall he issew forth with dreadfull might,

Against his Saxon foes in bloudy field to fight.

Like as a Lyon, that in drowsie caue

Hath long time slept, himselfe so shall he shake,

And comming forth, shall spred his banner braue

Ouer the troubled South, that it shall make
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake :

Thrise shall he fight with them, and twise shall win,

But the third time shall faire accordaunce make

:

And if he then with victorie can lin.

He shall his dayes with peace bring to his earthly In.
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His sonne, hight Vortipore, shsül him succcedc

In kingdome, but not in fclicity

;

Yct shall he long time warre with happy spced,

And with great honour many battels try

:

But at the last to th'importunity

Of froward fortune shall be forst to yield.

But his sonne Malga shall füll mightily

Auenge his fathers losse, with speare and shield,

And his proud foes discomfit in victorious field.

Behold the man, and teil me Britomart,

If ay more goodly creature thou didst see

;

How like a Gyaunt in each manly part

Beares he himselfe with portly maiestce,

That one of th'old Heroes seemes to bee

:

He the six Islands, comprouinciall

In auncient times vnto great Britainee,

Shall to the same reduce, and to him call

Their sundry kings to do their homage seuerall.

All which his sonne Careticus awhile

Shall well defend, and Saxons powre suppresse,

Vntill a straunger king from vnknowne soyle

Arriuing, him with multitude oppresse;

Great Gormond, hauing with huge mightinesse

Ireland subdewd, and therein fixt his throne,

Like a swift Otter, feil through emptinesse,

Shall ouerswim the sea with many one

Of his Norueyses, to assist the Britons föne.

He in his furie all shall ouerrunne,

And holy Church with faithlesse hands deface,

That thy sad people vtterly fordonne,

Shall to the vtmost mountaines fly apace :

Was neuer so great wast in any place,

Nor so fowle outrage doen by liuing men

:

For all thy Cities they shall sacke and race,

And the greene grasse, that groweth, they shall bren,

That euen the wild beast shall dy in starued den.
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en.

Whiles thus thy Britons do in languour pine,

Proud EihelJred shall from thc North arise,

Scruing th'ambitious will of Augustine,

And passing De* with hardy enterprise,

Shall backe repulse the valiaunt Brockwell twise,

And Bangor with massacred Martyrs fiU

;

But the third time shall rew his foolhardise

:

For Cadwan pittying his peoples ill,

Shall stoutly him defeat, and thousand Saxons kill.

But after him, Cadwallin mightily

On his sonne Edwin all those wrongs shall wreake;

Ne shall auaile the wicked sorcery

Of false Pellite, his purposes to breake,

But him shall slay, and on a gallowes bleake

Shall giue th'enchaunter his vnhappy hire

;

Then shall the Britons, late dismayd and weake,

From their long vassalage gin to respire,

I
And on their Paynim foes auenge their ranckled ire.

Ne shall he yet his wrath so mitigate,

Till both the sonnes of Edwin he haue slaine,

Ofricke and Osricke, twinnes vnfortunate,

Both slaine in batteil vpon Layburne plaine,

Together with the king of LouthianCy

Hight Adin^ and the king of Orkenyy

Both ioynt partakers of their fatall paine

:

But Penda, fearefull of like desteny,

Shall yield him seife his liegeman, and sweare fealty.

Him shall he make his fatall Instrument,

T'afflii«: the other Saxons vnsubdewd

;

He marching forth with fury insolent

Against the good king Oswald, who indewd
With heauenly powre, and by Angels reskewd.

All holding crosses in their hands on hye,

Shall him defeate withouten bloud imbrewd

:

Of which, that field for endlesse memory,
Shall Heuenfield be cald to all posterity.
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384 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.m.

Whcre at Cadwallin wroth, shall forth issew.

And an hugc hoste tnto Northumber Icad,

With which hc godly Oswald shall »ubde^,

And crowne with martyrdotne his sacred head.

Whose brothcr Oswin, daunted with like drcad,

With price of silucr shall his kingdome buy,

And Penda, sccking him adownc to tread,

Shall trcad adownc, and do him fowly djrc,

But shall with gifts his Lord Cadwaüm pacify.

Then shall CadwalUn dye, and then the rainc

Of Britons cke with him attoncc shall dye;

Ne shall the good Cadwallader with pame,

Or powre, be hable it to remedy,

When the füll tir.c prefixt by destmy,

Shalbe expird of Britons rcgimcnt.

For heauen it seife shall their successe cnuy,

And them with plagues and murrms pestüent

Consume, tili all their warlike puissaunce be spent.

Yet after all these sorrowes, and huge hills

Of dying people, during eight yeares space,

Cadwallader not yieldine to his ills,

From Armorickey where long m wretched cace

He liu'd, returning to his natiue place,

Shalbe by vision staid from his intent

:

For th'heauens haue decreed, to displace

The Brilons, for their sinnes dew punishment,

And to the Saxons ouer-giue their gouernment.

Then woe, and woe, and euerlasting woe,

Be to the Brilon habe, that shalbe borne,

To liue in thraldome of his fathers foe;

Late King, now captiue, late Lord, now forlorne,

The worlds reproch, the cruell victors scorne,

Banisht from Princely bowre to wastfuU wood

:

O who shall helpe me to lament, and mourne

The royall seed, the antique Trotan blood,

Whose Empire lenger here, then euer any stood.
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The Damzell was füll deepc enpassioned,
Both for his griefe, and for her peoples sake,
Whose future woes so plaine he fiwhioned,
And sighinff sore, at length him thus bcspake

;

Ah but willheauens fury neuer slake,

Nor vengeaunce huge relent it seife at last ?

Will not long misery late mercy make,
But shall their namc for euer be de^st,

And quite from of the earth their memory be rast ?

Nay bi ' t terme (said he) is limited,

That m this thraldome Brilons shall abide,

And the iust reuolution measured,
That they as Straungers shalbe notifide.

For twise foure hundrcth yeares shalbe supplide,
Ere they to former rule restor'd shalbee,

And their importune fates all satisfide:

Yet during this their n.ost obscuritee, (see.

Their beames shall oft breake forth, that men them faire may
For Rhodorickey whose surname shalbe Great, xiv

Shall of him seife a braue ensample shew,
That Saxon kings his friendship shall intreat

;

And Howell Dha shall goodly well indew
The saluage minds with skill of iust and trew

;

Then Grifyth Conan also shall vp reare

His dreaded head, and the old sparkes renew
Of natiue courage, that his foes shall feare,

Least backe againe the kingdome he from them should beare.

Ne shall the Saxons selues all peaceably xivi

Enioy the crowne, which they from Britons wonne
First ill, and after ruled wickedly:
For ere two hundred veares be ruU outronne,
There shall a Rauen far from rising Sunne,
With his wide wings vpon them fiercely fly,

And bid his faithlesse chickens ouerronne
The fruitfull plaines, and with feil cruelty,

In 'heir auenge, tread downe the victours surquedry.

xlili 9 from th'earth ijgo Sfc. : corr. F. E. xliv 5 yeares om. IJ96,
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Yct shall a third both thcse, and thine subdew

;

«wii

Thcre shall a Lyon from thc sea-bord wood

Of Neustria comc roring, with a crcw

Of hungry whelpcs, his battailous bold brood,

Whosc dawcs wcrc newly dipt in cruddy blood,

That from thc Daniskc tyrants head shall rend

ThVsurpcd crownc, as if that hc werc wood,

And thc spoile of thc countrcy conquered

Emongst his young mcs shall diuidc with bountyhcd.

Tho whcn thc tcrmc is füll accomplishid,

Thcre shall a sparke of fire, which hath long-while

Bcnc in his ashcs rakcd vp, and hid,

Bc frcshly kindled in thc fruitfuU Ue

Of Mona^ wherc it lurked in exilc

;

Which shall breakc forth into bright burniiig flame,

And rcach into the housc, that bcarcs thc stile

Of royall maiesty and soucraignc namc

;

So shall thc B.iton bloud thcir crownc againc reclamc.

Thcnceforth cternall vnion shall bc made

Bctwecnc the nations different afore,

And sacred Pcace shall louingly perswade

Thc warlikc minds, to learne her goodly lore,

And ciuile armes to exercise no more

:

Then shall a royall virgin raine, which shall

Stretch her white rod ouer the Belgicke shore,

And the great Castle smite so «:or? -ith all,

That it shall make him shake, and shortly learne to fall.

But yct the end is not. There Merlin stayd,

As ouercomen of the spirites powre,

Or other ghasdy spectacle dismayd,

That secretly he saw, yct note discoure

:

Which suddein fit, and hälfe extatick stoure

When the two fearefull women saw, they ^«-ew

Greatly confused in behauioure

;

At last the fury past, to former hew

Hee turnd againe, and chearefull looks <as earst) did shcw

1 9 Sliee //po S(c. : corr. F. E. <as caist) om. jj^o, JJ96 : aM. i6o<)
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Then, when them jelues fhey well iiistructed had u

Of all, that needed them to be inquird,

Thev both conceiuing hope of comfort elad,

Witn lighter hearts vnto their home retird

;

Where thev in secret counsell dose conspird,

How to effcct so hard in enterprize,

And to possesse the purpose thev desird

:

Now this, now that twixt them tney did deuise,

And diuerse plots did frame, to maslce in Strange disguise.

At last the Nourse in her foolhardy wit lu

Conceiu'd a bold deuise, and thus bespake

;

Daughter, I deeme that counsell aye most iit,

That of the time doth dew aduauntaee take;

Ye scc that good king Vther now dotn make
Strong warre vj5on the P 'nim brethren, hight

Octa and Oaw, whom he ?ly brake

Beside Cayr Verolamt^ in victorious fight,

That now all Britanie doth burne in armes bright.

That therefore nought our passage may empeach, im

Let vs in feigned armes our selues disguize,

And our weake hands (whom need new strength shall teach)

The dreadfull speare and shield to exercize

:

Ne certes daughter that same warlike wize
I weene, would you misseeme ; for ye bene tall,

And large of limbe, t'atchieue an hard emprize,

Ne ought ye want, but skill, which practize small

Will bring, and shortly make you a mayd Martiall.

And sooth, it ought your courage much inflame, ur
To heare so orten, in that royall hous,

From whence to none inferiour ye came,
Bards teil of man/ women valorous

Which haue füll many feats aduenturous
Performd, in paragone of proudest nien

:

The bold Bunduca, whose victorious

Exploits made Rome to auake, stout Guenäo/ett,

Renowmed Martia, and redoubted Emnilen.

li 9 disguise] deuise ij^ö, /60g liii 3 (need maVes good schollers)
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And that, which more then all the rest may sway,

Late dayes ensample, ^vhich these eyes beheld.

In the last field before Meneuta

Which FtherMvhh those forrein Pa|^ns held,

I saw a Saxon Virgin, the which feld

Great Flßn thrise vpon the bloudy plame,

And had not Carados her hand withheld

From rash reuenge. she had him surely
slame

Yet Carados himselfe from her escapt with paine.

Ah read, (quoth Britomart) how is she hight?

F^reJngela (quoth she) men do her ca^^^,

No whit lesse faire, then ternble in fight:

She hath the leading of a Martiall

And mighty people. dreaded more then all

The other Saxons, which do for her sake

And loue, themselues of her mmftAngles call.

Therefore faire Infant her ensample make

Vnto thy seife, and equall courage to thee take.

Her harty words so deepe into the mynd

Of the\oung Damzeil sunke, that great desire

Of warlike armes in her forthw.th they tynd,

And generous stout courage did inspire,

That she resolu'd, vnweeting to her i«re,

Aduent'rous knighthood on her seife todon.

And counseld with her Nourse, her Maides attire

To turne into a massy habergeon,

And bad her all things put in readmesse anon.

Th'old woman nought, that needed, did omit;

But all things did conucniently puruay =

It fortuned (so time their turne did ht)

A band of Britons ryding on forray

Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray

Of Saxon goods, emongst the which was seene

A eoodly Armour, and füll rieh aray,

Which long'd to Angela, the Saxon Queene,

AU freued round with goW. and goodly well beseene.
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The same, with all the other Ornaments,

King Ryence caused to be hanged hy

In his chiefe Church, for endlesse moniments

Of his successe and gladfull victory

:

Of which her seife auising readily,

In th'euening late old Glauce thither led

Faire Britomart and that same Armory

Downe tak'ng, ner {.herein appareled,

Wellas she • ught, and wi;r. braue bauldrick garnished.

Beside thost armes there '^cood a mighty speare,

Which BL <d Tinde bv Magick art of yore,

And vsd the same in uattell aye to beare

;

Sith which it had bin here preseru'd in störe,

For his great vertues proued long afore

:

For neuer wight so fast in seil could sit,

But him perforce vnto the ground it bore

:

Both speare she tooke, and shield, which hong by it

:

Both speare and shield of great powre, for her purpose fit.

Thus when she had the virgin all arayd,

Another harnesse, which did hang thereby,

About her seife she dight, that the young Mayd
She might in equall armes accompany,

And as her Squire attend her carefuUy:
^

Tho to their ready Steeds they clombe füll light.

And through back wayes, that none might them espy,

Couered with secret cloud of silent night,

Themselues they forth conuayd, and passed forward right

Ne rested they, tili that to Faery lond

They came, as Merlin them directed late

:

Where meeting with this Rederosse knight, she fond

Of diuerse things discourses to dilate,

But most of Arthegally and his estate.

At last their wayes so feil, that they mote part

:

Then each to other well affectionate,

Friendship professed with vnfained hart,

The Rederosse knight diuerst, but forth rode Britomart.

Ixii 6 part /fpö

lix

U

Ixi

ff

IM

Ixii

U 1



lilii

^

it^

'

i

THE Hl. BOOKE OF THE Canl.im.

Cant. IUI.

Bold Marinell of Britomart,

Is tbroomt ort tbe Rieb Strand

:

Faire Florimell of Arthur ts

Long followed, but not fand.

Wnlre is the Antique glory now become,

That whilome wont in women to »ppeare.

Where be the braue atchieuements doen by some?

rhSe 11 battels, where the shield and^sp^a-,

And all the conquests, which them high did reare,

That matter maäe for ^f^ons Foctsy^^,

And boastfull men so oft abasht to heare.

Bene they all dead, and laid in doleful herse ?

Or doen they onely sleepe. and shall againe reuerse?

If they be dead, then woe is me therefore

:

Bufif they sleepe, O let them soone awake.

For all too long I burne with enuy sore,

To heare °he warlike feates, which //««..r. spuke

Of bold P nthesilee, which made a lake

Of Greekish bloud so oft in Trotan plaine;

But when I read, how stout D.^öm strake

Proud Sisera, and how Ca«,///; hath slame

The huge Orsilochus, I swell with great disdaine.

Yet these, and all that eise had puissaunce,

Cannot with noble Britomart compare,

Aswell for glory of great valiaunce,

As for pure chastitie and vertue rare,

That all her goodly deeds do well declare.

Well worthy stock, from which the branches sprong,

That in late yeares so faire a blossome bare,

As thee, O Queene, the matter of my song,

Whose lignage from this Lady 1 denue along.

ü 5 Paniheitlee 1^96, 1609

liNI-iin

ff



////. Cant. IUI. FAERIE QVEENE. 391

'g.

Who when through speaches with the Rederosse knight,

She learned had th'estate of Arthegall,

And in each point her seife informd aright,

A friendly league of loue perpetuall

She vvith him bound, and Cong<^ tooke withall.

Then he forth on his iourney did proceede,

To seeke aduentures, which mote him befall,

And win him worship through his warlike deed,

Which alwayes of his paines he made the chiefest meed.

But Britomart kept on her former course,

Ne euer dofte her armes, but all the way

Grew pensiue through that amorous discourse,

By which the Rederosse knight did earst display

Her louers shape, and cheualrous aray;

A thousand thoughts she fashioned in her mind,

And in her feigning fancie did pourtray

Him such, as fittest she for loue could find,

Wise, warlike, personable, curteous, and kind.

With such selfe-pleasing thoughts her wound she fed.

And thought so to beguile her grieuous smart

;

But so her smart was much more grieuous bred,

And the deepe wound more deepe engord her hart,

That nought but death her dolour mote depart.

So forth she rode without repose or rest,

Searching all lands and each remotest part,

Folio 'he guidaunce of her blinded guest,

Till thai sea-coast at length she her addrest.

There sht aiighted from her light-foot beast,

Atid sitting downe vpon the rocky shore,

Bad her old Squire vnlace her lofty creast

;

Tho hauing vewd a while the surges höre,

That gainst the craggy clifts did loudly rore,

And in their raging surquedry disdaynd,

That the fast earth affronted them so sore,

And their deuouring couetize restraynd,

Thereat she sighed deepe, and after thus complaynd.

V 8 she] he //90 vi 9 herj had l6og vii 8 deuoring Ijg6
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Huge sea of sorrow, and tempestuous griefe,

Whereiii my fecble barke is tossed long,

Far from the hoped hauen of reliefe,

W!iy do thy cruell billowes beat so strong,

And thy moyst mountaines each on others throng,

Threatning to swallow vp my fearefuU hfe ?

O do thy cruell wrath and spightfuU wrong

At length allay, and Stint thy «tormy stnfe,

Which in these troubled L.owels raignes, and rageth nte.

For eise my feeble vessell crazd, and crackt

Through thy strong buffets and outrageous blowes,

Cannot endure, but needs it must be wrackt

On the rough rocks, or on the sandy shallowes,

The whiles that loue it steres, and fortune rowes;

Loue my lewd Pilot hath a restlesse mmd
And fortune Boteswaine no assuraunce knowes,

But saile withouten starres gainst tide and wind:

How can they other do, sith both are bold and blmd?

Thou God of winds, that raignest in the seas,

Th^t raignest also in the Continent,

At last blow vp some gentle gale of ease,

The which may bring my ship, ere it be rent,

Vnto the gladsome port of her intent:

Then when I shall my seife in safety see,

A table for eternall moniment

Of thy great grace, and my great ieopardee,

Great Neptune, 1 auow to hallow vnto thee.

Then sighing softly sore, and inly deepe,

She shut vp all her plaint in priuy griefe

;

For her great courage would not let her weepe,

Till that old Glauce gan with sharpe repriefe.

Her to restraine, and giue her good reliefe,

Through hope of those, which Merlin had her told

Should of her name and nation be chiefe.

And fetch their being from the sacred mould

Of her immortall wombe, to be in heauen enrold.

viü 4 Why] Who 1609 9 tliesej thy 7/90
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Thus as she her recomforted, she spyde,

Where farre away one all in armour bright,

With hastie gallop towards her did ryde;

Her dolour soone she ceast, and on her dight

Her Heimet, to her Courser mounting light

:

Her former sorrow into suddein wrath,

Both coosea passions of distroubled spright,

Conuertinjj, torth she beates the dustie path

;

Loue and despight attonce her courage kindled hath.

As when a foggy mist hath ouercast

The face of heauen, and the cleare aire engrost,

The World in darlcenesse dwels, tili that at last

The watry Southwinde from the seabord cost

Vpblowing, doth disperse the vapour lo'st,

And poures it seife forth in a stormy showre;

So the faire Britomart hauing disclo'st

Her clowdy care into a wrathfuU stowre,

The mist of griefe dissolu'd, did into vengeance powre

Eftsoones her goodly shield addressing faire,

That mortall speare she in her hand did take,

And vnto battell did her seife prepaire.

The knight approching, sternely her bespake

;

Sir knight, that doest thy voyage rashly make

By this forbidden way in my despight,

Ne doest by others death ensample take,

I read thee soone retyre, whiles thou hast might,

Least afterwards it be too late to take thy fllght.

Ythrild with deepe disdaine of his proud threat,

She shortly thus ; Fly they, that need to fly

;

Words fearen babes. I meane not thee entreat

To passe ; but maugre thee will passe or dy.

Ne lenger stayd for th'other to reply,

But with sharpe speare the rest made dearly knownc.

Strongly the straunge knight ran, and sturdily

Strooke her füll on the brest, that made her downe

Decline her head, and touch her crouper with her crowne

xiü 9 did om. JJ^6 powre, IJ96 xv 6 speares //90, IJ96
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But she ag^ine him in the shield did smite

With 30 fierce furie and great puissaunce,

That through his threesquare seuchin percing quite,

And through his mayled hauberque, by mischaunce

The wicked steele through his left side did glaunce;

Him so transfixed she before her bore

Beyond his Croupe, the length of all her launce,

Till sadly soucing on the sandie shore,

He tombled on an heape, and wallowd in his göre.

Like as the sacred Oxe, that carelesse Stands,

With gilden hornes, and flowry girlonds crownd,

Proud of his dying honor and deare bands,

Whiles th'altars fume with frankincense arownd,

All suddenly with mortall stroke astownd,

Doth groueling fall, and with his Streaming göre

Distaines the pillours, and the holy grownd,

And the faire flowres, that decked him afore

;

So feil proud Marine// vpon the pretious shore.

The martiall Mayd stayd not him to lament,

But forward rode, and kept her readie way

Along the strond, which as she ouer-went,

She saw bestrowed all with rieh aray

Of pearles and pretious stones of great assay,

And all the grauell mixt with golden owre;

Whereat she wondred mueh, but would not stay

For gold, or perles, or pretious stones an howre,

But them despised all ; for all was in her powre.

Whiles thus he lav in deadly stonishment,

Tydings hereof came to his mothers eare;

His mother was the blacke-browd Cymoent,

The daughter of great Nereus, which did beare

This warlike sonne vnto an earthly peare.

The famous Dumarin ; who on a day

Finding the Nymph a sleepe in secret wheare,

As he by chaunce did wander that same way,

Was taken with her loue, and by her closely lay.
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There !ie this knight of he- begot, whom borne

She of his father Marinell did name,

And in a rocky caue as wight forlorne,

Long time she fostred vp, tili he became

A mightie man at armes, and mickle fame

Did get through great aduentures by him donne

:

For neuer man he suffred by that same

Rieh strond to traueil, whereas he did wonne,

But that he must do batteil with the Sea-nymphes sonne

An hundred knig'^ts of honorable name

He had subdew 'd, and them his vassals made,

That through all Farie lond his noble fame

Now blazed was, and feare did all inuade,

That none durst passen through that perilous glade.

And to aduance his name and glorie more,

Her Sea-god syre she dearely did perswade,

T'endow her sonne with threasure and rieh störe,

I

Boue all the sonnes, that were of earthly wombes ybore.

The God did graunt his daughters deare demaund,

To doen his Nephew in all riches flow

;

Eftsoones his heaped waues he did commaund.

Out of their hoUow bosome forth to throw

All the huge threasure, which the sea below

Had in his greedie gulfe deuoured deepe.

And him enriched through the ouerthrow

And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe,

And often waile their wealth, which he from them did keepe

Shortly vpon that shore there heaped was,

Exceeding riches and all pretious things,

The spoyle of all the world, that it did pas

The wealth of th'East, and pompe of Persian kings

Gold, amber, yuorie, perles, owches, rings.

And all that eise was pretious and deare,

The sea vnto him voluntary brings,

That shortly he a great Lord did appeare,

As was in all the lond of Faery, or elsewheare.
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T^ercto he was a doughcie dreadcd knight,

>yde oftcn to the scath of many deare,

hat none in equall armes him matchen might,

fhe which his mother seeing, gan to feare

^east his too haughtie hardines might reare

Some hard mishap, in hazard of his hfe

:

For thy she oft him counseld to forbeare

The bloudie battell, and to stirre vp strife,

But after all his warre, to rest his wearie knife.

And for his more assurance, she inquir'd

One day of Proteus by his mightie spell,

(For Proteus was with prophecie inspir'd)

Her deare sonnes destinie to her to teil,

And the sad end of her sweet Marine//.

Who through foresight of his eternall skill,

Bad her from womankind to keepe him well

:

For of a woman he should haue much ill,

A virgin stränge and stout him should dismay, or kill.

For thy she gaue him warning euery day,

The loue of women not to entertaine

;

A lesson too too hard for liuing clay,

From loue in course of nature to refraine

:

Yet he his mothers lore did well retaine.

And euer from faire Ladies loue did fly

;

Yet many Ladies faire did oft complaine,

That they for loue of him would algates dy

:

Dy, who so list for him, he was loues enimy.

But ah, who can deceiue his destiny,

Or weene by warning tj auoyd his fate?

That when he sleepes in most security.

And safest seemes, him soonest doth amate.

And findeth dew efFect or soone or late.

So feeble is the powre of fleshly arme.

His mother bad him womens loue to hate,

For she of womans force did feare no härme;

So weening to haue arm'd him, she did quite disarme,
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This was that woman, this that deadly wound,

That Proteus prophccide should him dismay,

The which his mother vainely did expound,

To be hart-wounding loue, which should assay

To bring her sonne vnto his last decay.

So tickle be the termes of mortall State,

And füll of subtile sophismes, which do play

With double senses, and with fälse debate,

T'approue the vnknowen purpose of eternall fiite.

Too true the famous Marinell it fownd,

Who through late triall, on that wealthy Strond

Inglorious iiow lies in senselesse swownd,

Through heauy stroke of Bri^mariis hond.

Which when his mother deare did vnderstond,

And heauy tydings heard, whereas she playd

Amongst her watry sisters by a pond,

Gathering sweet dafiädillyes, to haue made

Gay girlonds, from the Sun their forheads faire to shade

;

Eftsoones both flowres and girlonds farre away

She flong, and her faire deawy lockes yrent,

To sorrow huge she turnd her former play,

And gamesom merth to grieuous dreriment

:

She threw her seife downe on the Continent,

Ne word did speake, but lay as in a swowne,

Whiles all her sisters did for her lament,

With yelling outcries, and with shrieking sowne

;

And euery one did teare her girlond from her crowne.

Soone as she vp out of her deadly fit

Arose, she bad her charet to be brought,

And all '\er sisters, that with her did sit,

Bad eke attonce their charets to be sought

;

Tho füll of bitter griefe and pensiue thought,

She to her wagon clombe ; clombe al' the rest,

And forth together went, with sorro fraught.

The waues obedient to their beheast,

Them yielded readie passage, and their rage surceast.
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Great Nrt/WÄtf stood amazcd at their sight, ««"

Whilcfon his broad round backe they softly shd

And cke himsclfe mournd at thcir mournfull phght,

Yct wist not what thcir wailing mcnt, vct did

For great compassion of thcir sorrow, bid

His might'.c waters to thcm buxome bce

:

Eftsoones the roaring billowcs still abid,

And all the gricsly Monsters of the See

Stood gaplng at their gate, and wondred thcm to see.

A teme of Delphins raunged in aray,

Drcw the smooth charet of sad Cymoent ;

They were all taught by Triton, to obay

To the long raynes, at her commaundement

:

As swift as swallowes, on the waucs they went,

That their broad flaggie finnes no fome did reare,

Ne bubbling roundell they behind thcm sent

;

The rest of other fishes drawen weare,

Which with their finny oars the swelling sea did sheare

Soone as they bene arriu'd vpon the brim

Of the Rieh strond, their charets they forlore,

And let their temed fishes softly swim

Along the margent of the fomy shore,

Least they their finnes should bruze, and surbate sore

Their tender feet vpon the stony ground:

And comming to the place, where all in göre

And cruddy bloud enwallowed thev found

The lucklesse Marineli, lying in deadly swound

;

His mother swowned thrise, and the third time

Could scarce recouered be out of her paine ;

Had she not bene deuoyd of mortall shme,

She should not then haue bene rehu'd againe,

But soone as life recouered had the raine,

She made so piteous mone and deare wayment,

That the hard rocks could scarse from teares refrauie,

And all her sister Nymphes with one consent

Supplide her sobbing breaches with sad complement.
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Dearc Image of my sclfc (shc said) that is, «mvi

The wretched sonne of wretchcd mothcr borne,

Is this thine high aduauncement, O is this

Th'immortall namc, with which thee yet vnbornc

Thy Gransire Nereus promist to adorne?

Now lyest thou of life and honor reft

;

Now lyest thou a lumpe of earth forlornc,

"
,'e of thy late '"fe memory is left,

Ne can thy irreuocable destiny be weft ?

Fond Proteus, father of false prophecis, ««»vu

And they niore fond, that credit to thee giue,

Not this the worke of womans hand ywis,

That so deepe wound through these deare members driuc.

I feared loue: but they that loue do liue,

But they that die, doe neither loue nor hate.

Nath'lesse to thee thy folly I forgiue,

And to my seife, ana *o accursed fate

The guilt 1 doe ascribe : deare wisedome bought too late.

O what auailes it of immortall seed xxxviu

To beene ybred and neuer borne to die ?

Farre better I it deeme to die with speed,

Then waste in woe and wailefull miserie.

Who dyes the vtmost dnlour doth abye,

But who that liues, is left to waile his losse

:

So life is losse, and death felicitie.

Sad life worse then glad death : and greater crosse

To see friends graue, then dead the graue seife to engrosse.

But if the heauens did his dayes enuie, ««i«

And my short blisse maligne, yet mote they well

Thus much afford me, ere that he did die

That the dim eyes of my deare Marinelt

I mote haue closed, and him bed farewell,

Sith other offices for mother meet

They would not graunt.

Yet maulgre them farewell, my sweetest sweet

;

Farewell my sweetest sonne, sith we no more shall meet.
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Thu» whcn thcy all had sorrowi^i thcir fill, ««

Thcy softly gan to scarch his gricsly wound

:

And that they might him handle more at will,

Thcy him disarm'd, and »prcdding on thc ground

Thcfr watchet mantlcs frindgd with silucr round,

Thcy softly wipt away thc gclly b ood

From th'orificc ; which hauing well vobound,

Thcy pourd in souerainc balme, and Nectar good,

Good both for carthly medVrne, and for hcaucnly food.

Tho when thc lilly handcd LiagorCy

(This Uagore whylomc had Icarncd skiU

In Icachcs craft, by great Appoüoes lorc,

Sith her whylomc vpon high Ptndui hiU,

He loued, and at last her wombe d»d fill

With hcaucnly seed, whcreof wise P^on sprong)

Did feclc his pulse, she knew their stajcd still

Some litle life his feeble sprites emong;

Which to his mother told, despeire she from her flong.

Tho vp him taking in their tender hands,

They easily vnto her charet beare

:

Her teme at her commaundement quiet Stands,

Whiles they the corse into her wagon reare,

And strow with flowres the lamentable beare

:

Then all the rest into their coches clim,

And through the brackish waues their passape sheare;

Vpon great Neptunes necke they softly swin.,

And to her watry Chamber swiftly carry him.

Deepe in the bottome of thc sea, her bowre

Is built of hoUow billowes heaped hye,

Like to thicke cloudes, that threat a stormy showre,

And vauted all within, like to the sky,

In which the Gods do dwell eternally

:

There they him laid in easie couch well dight

;

And sent in haste for Tryphon, to apply

Salucs to his wounds, and medicmes of might

:

For Tryphon of sea gods the souerainc leach is hight.
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The whiles thc Njmpha sit all about him round,

LamciUiiig his mishap and hcauy plight

;

And oft hjs niothcr vcwing his wide wound,

Cursed the hand, that did ?o deadly smight

Her dcarest sonne, her dearest harts delight.

But none of all those curses ouertooke

Thc warlike Maid, th'ensamplc of that might,

But fairely well she thriu'd, and well did brocke

Her noble deeds, ne her right course for ought forsooke.

Yct did false Anhimage her still pursew,

To bring to passe his mischieuous intent,

Now that he had her singled from the crew

Of courtcous knights, the Prince, and t'aery gent,

Whom late in chacc of beautie excellent

She left, pursewing that same foster strong

;

Of whose foule outrage they impalient.

All' h\\ of fiery zeale, him followed long,

Tc reskcw her from shame, and to reuenge her wrong.

T! I ugh thick and thin, through mountaines and through mwi

Those two great champions did attonce pursew (plains,

The fearefull damzell, with incessant paines :

Who from them fled, as light-foot hare from vew

Of hunter swift, and sent of houndes trew.

At last they came vnto a double way,

Where, doubtfull which to take, her to reskew,

Themselues they did dispart, each to assay,

Whether more happie were, to win so goodly pray.

But Ttmias^ the Princes gentle Squire,

That Ladies loue vnto his Lord forlent,

And with proud enuy, and indignant ire,

After that wicked foster fiercelv went.

So beene they three three sundry wayes ybeiit.

But fairest fortune to the Prince befell,

Whose chaunce it was, that soone he did repent,

To take that way, in which that Damozell

Was fled afore, affraid of him, as feend of hell,
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At last of her farre ofF he gained vew

:

«"""

Then gan he freshly pricke his fomy steed,

And euer as he nigher to her drew,

So euermore he did increase his speed,

And of each turning still kept warie heed

:

Aloud to her he oftentimes did call,

To doe away vaine doubt, and needlesse dreed

:

Füll myld to her he spake, and oft let fall

Many meeke wordes, to stay and comfort her withall.

But nothing might relent her hastie flieht

;

So deepe the deadly feare of that foule swaine

Was earst impressed in her gentle spright

:

Like as a fearefuU Doue, which through the raine,

Of the wide aire her way does cut amaine,

Hauing farre oflr espyde a Tassell gent,

Which after her his nimble wings doth straine,

Doubleth her haste for feare to be for-hent,

And with her pineons cleaues the liquid firmament.

With no lesse haste, and eke with no lesse dreed,

That fearefuU Ladie fled from him, that ment

To her no euill thought, nor euiU deed

;

Yet former feare of being fowly shent,

Carried her forward with her first intent

:

And though oft looking backward, well she vewd.

Her seife freed from that foster insolent.

And that it was a knight, which now her sewd,

Yet she no lesse the knight feard, then that villein rüde.

His vncouth shield and straunge armes her dismayd,

Whose like in Faery lond were seldome seene,

That fast she from him fled, no lesse affrayd,

Then of wilde beastes if she had chased beene

:

Yet he her foUowd still with courage keene,

So long that now the golden Hesperus

Was mounted high in top of heauen sheene.

And warnd his other brethren ioyeous,

To light their blessed lamps in loues eternall hous.
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All suddenly dim woxe the dampish ayre,

And griesly shadowes couered heaueii bright,

That now with thousand starres was decked fayre

;

Which when the Prince beheld, a lothfuU sight,

And that perforce, for want of lenger light,

He mote surcease his suit, and lose the hope

Of his long labour, he gan fowly wyte

His wicked fortune, that had turnd aslope,

And cursed night, that reft from him so goodly scope.

Tho when her wayes he could no more descry,

But to and fro at disauenture strayd;

Like as a ship, whose Lodestarre suddenly

Couered with cloudes, her Pilot hath dismayd;

His wearisome pursuit perforce he stayd,

And from his loftie steed dismounting low,

Did let him forage. Downe himselfe he layd

Vpon the grassie ground, to sleepe a throw;

The cold earth was his couch, the hard steele his pillow.

But gentle Sleepe enuyde him any rest

;

In stead thereof sad sorrow, and disdaine

Of his hard hap did vexe his noble brest.

And thousand fancies bet his idle braine

With their light wings, the sights of semblants vaine

:

Oft did he wish, that Lady faire mote bee

His Faery Queene, for whom he did complaine

:

Or that his Faery Queene were such, as shee

:

And euer hastie Night he blamed bitterlie.

Night thou foule Mother of annoyance sad,

Sister of heauie death, and nourse of woe,

Which wast begot in heauen, but for thy bad

And brutish shape thrust downe to hell below,

Where by the grim floud of Cocytus slow

Thy dwelling is, in Herebus blacke hous,

(Blacke Herebus thy husband is the foe

Of all the Gods) where thou vngratious,

Hälfe of thy dayes doest lead in horrour hideous.
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What had th'eternall Maker need of thee, w
The World in his continuall ccurse to keepe,

That doest all things deface, ne leitest see

The beautie of his worke ? Indeed in sleepe

The slouthfuU bodie, that doth loue to steepe

His lustlesse limbes, and drowne his baser mind,

Doth praise thee oft, and oft from Stygian deepe

Calles thee, his goddesse in his error blind.

And great Dame Natures handmaide, chearing euery kind

But well I wote, that to an heauy hart

Thou art the root and nurse of bitter cares,

Brceder of new, renewer of old smarts

:

In stead of rest thou lendest rayling teares,

In stead of sleepe thou sendest troublous feares.

And dreadfull visions, in the which aliue

The drearie image of sad death appeares

:

So fi-om the wearie spirit thou doest driue

Desired rest, and men of happinesse depriue.

Vnder thy mantle blacke there hidden lye,

Light-shonning theft, and traiterous intent,

Abhorred bloudshed, and vile felony,

ShamefuU deccipt, and daunger imminent

;

Foule horror, and eke helliah dreriment:

All these 1 wote in thy protection bee,

And light doe shonne, for feare of being shent

:

For light ylike is loth'd of them and thee,

And all that lewdnesse loue, doe hate the light to see.

For day discouers all dishonest wayes,

And sheweth each thing, as it is indeed

:

The prayses of high God he faire displayes.

And his large bountie rightly doth areed.

Dayes dearest children be the blessed seed,

Which darknesse shall subdew, and heauen win

:

Truth is his daughter; he her first did breed,

Most sacred virgin, without spot of sin.

Our life is day, but death with darknesse doth begin.
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O when will day then turne to me againe,

And bring with him his long expected light ?

O Titan, haste to reare thy ioyous waine

:

Speed thee to spred abroad thy beames bright,

And chase away thts too long lingring night,

Chase her away, from whence she came, to hell.

She, she it is, that hath me done despight

:

There let her with the damned spirits dwell.

And yeeld her roome to day, that can it gouerne well.

Thus did the Prince that wearie night outweare,

In restlesse anguish and vnquiet paine

:

And earely, ere the morrow did vpreare

His deawy head out of the Ocean maine,

He vp arose, as hälfe in great disdaine.

And clombe vnto his steed. So forth he went,

With heauie looke and lumpish pace, that plaine

In him bewraid great grudge and maltalent:

His steed eke seem'd t'apply his steps to his intent.

Cant y,

Prince Arthur beares of Florimell:

three fosters Timias Kouttd,

Belpbtbe finds bim almost dead,

and rearetb out of sotvnd.

WOnder it is to see, in diuerse minds,

How diuersly loue doth his pageants play.

And shewes his powre in variable kinds:

The baser wit, whose idle thoughts alway

Are wont to cleaue vnto the lowly clay,

It stirreth vp to sensuall desire,

And in lewd slouth to wast his carelesse day

:

But in braue sprite it kindles goodly fire,

That to all high desert and honour doth aspire.
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Ne sufFcreth it vncomely idlencsse,

In his free thought to build her sluggish nest:

Ne sufFereth it thought of vngentlenesse,

Euer to creepe into his noble brest,

But to ^he highest and the worthiest

Lifteth it vp, that eise would lowly fall

:

It lets not /all, it lets it not to rest

:

It lets not scarse this Prince to breath at all,

But to his first poursuit him forward still doth call.

Who long time wandred through the forrest wyde,

To finde some issue thence, tili that at last

He met a Dwarfe, that seemed terrifvde

With some late perill, which he hard^y past,

Or other accident, which him aghast

;

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came,

And whither now he trauelled so fast

:

For sore he swat, and running through that same

Thicke forest, was bescratcht, and both his feet nigh lame,

Panting for breath, and almost out of hart,

The Dwarfe him answerd, Sir, ill mote I stay

To teil the same. I lately did depart

From Faery court, where I haue many a day

Serued a gentle Lady of great sway.

And high accompt through out all Elfin land,

Who .ately left the same, and tooke this way:

Her now I seeke, and if ye vnderstand

Which way she fared hath, good Sir teil out of band.

What mister wight (said he) and how arayd ?

Royally clad (quoth he) in cloth of gold,

As meetest may beseeme a noWe mayd

;

Her faire lockes in rieh circlet be enrold,

A fairer wig..t did neuer Sunne behold.

And on a Palfrey rides more white then snow,

Yet she her seife is whiter manifold

:

The surest signe, whereby ye may her know,

Is, that she is the fairest wight aliue, I trow.
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Now certcs swaine (said he) such one I weene,

Fast flyine through this forest from her fo,

A foule ilT fauoured foster, I haue seene

;

Her seife, weil as I might, I reskewd tho,

But could not stay; so fast she did foregoe,

Carried away with wings of speedy feare.

Ah dearest God (quoth he) that is great woe,

And wondrous ruth to all, that shall it heare.

But can ye read Sir, how I may her find, or where ?

Perdy me leuer were to weeten that,

(Said he) then ransome of the richest knight,

Or all the good that euer yet I gat

:

But froward fortune, and too forward Night

Such happinesse did, maulgre, to me spight,

And fro me reft both life and light attone.

But Dwarfe aread, what is that Lady bright,

That through this forest wandreth thus done

;

For of her errour straunge I haue great ruth and nione.

That Lady is (quoth he) where so she bee,

The bountiest virgin, and most debonaire,

That euer liuing eye I weene did see

;

Liues none this day, that may with her compare

In stedfast chastitie and vertue rare,

The goodly Ornaments of beautie bright

;

And is ycleped FhrimeU the faire,

Faire FhrimeU belou'd of many a knight,

Yet she loues none but one, that Marinell is hight.

A Sea-nymphes sonne, that Marinell is hight,

Of my deare Dame is loued dearely well

;

In other none, but him, she sets delight,

All her delight is set on Marinell;

But he sets nought at all by Florimell:

For Ladies loue his mother long ygoe

Did him, they say, forwarne through sacred spei).

But fame now flies, that of a forreine foe

He is yslaine, which is the ground of all our woe.
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408 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant. K

Fiue dayes there be, sincc he (they say) was slaine,

And foure, sincc Florimell the Court for-went,

And vowed neuer to returne a^ine,

Till him aliue or dead she did inuent.

Therefore, faire Sir, for loue of knighthood gent,

And honour of trew Ladies, if ye may

By your good counsell, or bold hardiment,

Or succour her, or me direct the way

;

Do one, or other good, I you most humbly pray.

So may ye gaine to you füll great renowme,

Of all good Ladies through the world so wide,

And haply in her hart find highest rowme,

Of whom ye seeke to be most magnifide

:

At least eternall meede shall you abide.

To whom the Prince ; Dwarfe, comfort to thee take,

For tili thou tidings learne, what her betide,

I here auow thee neuer to forsake.

111 weares he armes, that nill theni vse for Ladies sake.

So with the Dwarfe he backe return'd againe,

To seeke his Lady, where he mote her find

;

But by the way he greatly gan complaine

The want of his good Squire late left behind,

For whom he wondrous pensiue grew in mind,

For doubt of daunger, which mote him betide

;

For him he loued aboue all mankind,

Hauing him trew and faithfuU euer tride,

And bold, as euer Squire that waited by knighti side.

Who all this while füll hardly was assayd

Of deadly daunger, which to him betid

;

For whiles his Lord pursewd that noble Mayd,

After that foster fowle he fiercely rid,

To bene auenged of the shame, he did

To that faire Damzell : Him he chaced long

Through the thicke woods, wherein he would haue hid

His shamefuU head from his auengement strong,

And oft him threatned death for his outrageous wrong.
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Nathlesse thc Villen spcd him seife so well,

Whether through swiftnesse of his speedy beast,

Or knowled£;e of those woods, where he did dwell,

That shortly he from daunger was releast,

And out of sight escaped at the least

;

Yet not escaped from the dew reward

Of his bad deeds, which dayly he increast,

Ne ccased not, tili him oppressed hard

The heauy plague, that for such leachours is prepard.

For soone as he was vanisht out of sight,

His coward courage gan emboldned bee.

And cast t'auenge him of that fowle despight,

Which he had borne of his bold enimee.

Tho to his brethren came : for they were three

Vngratious children of one gracelesse sire.

And vnto them complained, how that he

Had vsed bene of that foolehardy Squire

;

So them with bitter words he stird to bloudy Ire.

Forthwith themselues with their sad instruments

Of spoyle and murder they gan arme byliue,

And with him forth into the forest went,

To wreake the wrath, which he did earst reuiue

In th ' • Sterne brests, on him which late did driue

Their brother to reproch and shamefuU flight

:

For they had vow'd, that neuer he aliue

Out of that forest should escape their might

;

Vile rancour their rüde harts had fild with such despight.

Within that wood there was a couert glade,

Foreby a narrow foord, to them well knowne,
Through which it was vneath for wight to wade

;

And now by fortune it was ouerflowne

:

By that same way they knew that Squire vnknowne
Mote algates passe ; for thy themselues they set

There in await, with thicke woods ouer growne.
And all the while their malice they did whet

With cruell threats, his passage through the ford to let.
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410 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant. K

It fortuncd, as they deuized had,

The gcntle Squirc came ryding that same way,

Vnwecting or thcir wile and trcason bad,

And through the ford to passen did assay;

But that fierce foster, which late fled away,

Stoutly forth stepping on the further shore,

Hirn boldly bad his passage there to stay,

Till he had made amends, and füll restore

For all the damage, which he had htm doen afore.

With that at him a quiu'ring dart he threw,

With so feil force and villeinous despighte,

That through his haberieon the forkehcad flew,

And through the linked rrayles empierced quite,

But had no powre in his soft flesh to bite

:

rhat stroke the hardy Squire did sore displease,

But more that him he could not come to smite

;

For by no meanes the high banke he could sease,

But labour'd long in that deepe ford with vaine disease.

And still the foster with his long bore-speare

Him kept from landing at his wished will

;

Anone one sent out ofthe thicket neare

A cruell shaft, headed with deadly ill,

And fethered with an vnlucky quill;

The wicked steele stayd not, tili it did lieht

In his left thigh, a>.-. '-epely did it thrill:

Exceeding griefe that wound in him empight,

But more that with his foes he could not come to fight.

At last through wrath and vengeaunce making way,

He on the bancke arriu'd with mickle paine,

Where the third brother him did sore assay,

And droue at him with all his might and maine

A forrest bill, which both his hands did straine

;

But warily he did auoide the blow.

And with his speare requited him againe,

That both his sides were thrilled with the throw,

And a large streame of bloud out of the wound did flow.
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He tombling downe, with gnashing teeth did bitc

The bitter carth, and bad to let him in

Into the balcfuU housc of endlcsse nieht,

Where wicked ghosts do waile their rormer sin.

Tho gan the batteil freshly to begin

;

For nathemore for that spcctacle bad,

Did th other two their cruell vengeaunce blin,

But both attonce on both sides him bestad,

And load vpon hiru layd, his life for to haue had.

Tho when that villain he auiz'd, which late

Affi-ighted had the fairest Florimell^

Füll of fiers fury, and indignant hate,

To him he turned, and with rigour feil

Smote him so rudely on the Pannikell,

That to the chin he cleft his head in twaine:

Downe on the grouiid his carkas groueling feil

;

His sinfull soule with desperate disdaine,

Out of her fleshly ferme fled to the place of paine.

That seeing now the onely last of three,

Who with that wicked shaft him wounded had,

Trembling with horrour, as that did foresee

The fearefuU end of his auengement sad,

Through which he foUow should his brethren bad,

His bootelesse bow in feeble band vpcaught.

And therewith shot an arrow at the lad

;

Which fkindy fluttring, scarce his helmet raught,

And glauncing feil to ground, but him annoyed naught.

With that he would haue fled into the wood

;

x«*

But Timias him lightly ouerhent,

Right as he entring was into the flood,

And strooke at him with force so violent,

That headlesse him into the foord he sent:

The carkas with the streame was carried downe,

But th'head feil backeward on the Continent.

So mischief fei vpon the meaners crowne

;

They three be dead with shame, the Squire liues with reiiowne,
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He liues, but Ukes small ioy of his renowne;

For of that crucU wound he bled so sore,

That from his steed he feil in dcadly swowr.e;

Yet still the bloud forth gusht in so great störe,

That he lay wsllowd all in his owne göre.

Now God thec keepc, thou ßcntlest Squire aliue,

Else shall thy louing Lord thce see no more,

But both of comfort him thou shalt depriue,

And eke thy seife of honour, which thou didst atchiue.

Prouidence heauenly passeth liuing thought,

And doth for wretched mens relicfe make way

;

For loe great grace or fortune thither brought

Comfort to him, that comfortlesse now lay.

In those same woods, ye well remember may,

How that a noble hunteresse did wonne,

She, that base Braggadochio did aflfray.

And made him fast out of the forrest runne;

Belphcebe was her name, as feire as Phabus sunne.

She on a day, as she pursewd the chace

Of some wild beast, which with her arrowes keene

She wounded had, the same along did trace

By tract of bloud, which she had freshly seene,

To haue besprinckled all the grassy greene ;
^

By the great persue, which she there perceau'd.

Well hoped she the beast engor'd had beene,^

And made more hast, the life to haue bcreau'd:

But ah, her expectation greatly was deceau'd.

Shortly she came, whereas that v ,efull Squire

With bloud deformed, lay = Jeadly swownd:

In whose faire eyes, like lak.;ps of quenched fire,

The Christall humour stood congeal^d rownd

;

His locks, like faded leaues fallen to grownd,

Knotted with bloud, in bounches rudely ran.

And his sweete lips, on which before that stownd

The bud of youth to blossome faire began,

Spoild of their rosie red, were woxen pale and wan.
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Saw neuer liuing eye more heauy sight,

That could haue made a rocke ofstone to rew,

Or riue in twaine : which when that Lady bright

Besides all hope with mclting eycs did vew,

All suddeinly abasht she chaunged hew,

And with sterne horrour backward gan to start:

But when she better him beheld, she grew

Füll of soft passion and vnwonted smart

:

The point of pitty perced through her tender hart.

Meekely she bowed downe, to weete if life

Yet in his frosen members did remaine,

And feeling by his pulses beating rife,

That the weake soule her seat did yet retaine,

She cast to comfort him with busie paine

:

His double folded necke she reard vpright,

And rubd his temples, and each trembling vaine

;

His mayled haberieon she did vndight,

And from his head his heauy burganet did light.

Into the woods thenceforth in hast she weut,

To seeke for hearbes, that mote him remedy

;

For she of hearbes had great intendiment,

Taught of the Nymphe, which from her infancy

Her nourced had in trew Nobility:

There, whether it diuine Tobacco were,

Or Panacfuea^ or Poiygony,

She found, and brought it to her patient deare

Who al this while lay bleeding out his hart-bloud neare.

The soueraigne weede betwixt two marbles plaine

She pownded small, and did in peeces bruze,

And then atweene her lilly handes twaine,

Into his wound the iuyce thereof did scruzc.

And round about, as she could well it vze,

The flesh therewith she suppled and did steepe,

T'abate all spasme, and soke the swelling bruze.

And after hauing searcht the intuse deepe,

She with her scarfe did bind the wound from cold to keepe.
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Bv this hc had swcctc life recur'd agaiiic,

And groning inly dccpe, at last his cycs,

His watry eycs, drizling likc dcawy raine,

Hc vp gan hft toward the azure skies,

From whcncc descend all hopclesse remedics

:

Thcrcwith hc sigh'd, and turnin^ him aside,

The goodly Mayd füll of diuinitics,

Aii 1 gifts of heaucnly grace hc by him spidc,

Ha bm and gilden quiucr lying htm bcside,

i\ icri dcarc Lord (said hc) what grace is this,

Thit thou hast shcwed to mc sinfuU wight,

1 end thinc AngcU from her uowrc of blis,

T,: omfr t T-- in my distrcssed piight?

Anßt'' ' adessc de I call thee right?

Wh.t . jruice may I do vnto thcc ni.eete,

liut hast from darkenessc mc returnd to light,

Aiid »-ah thy heauenly salues and mcd'cincs sweete,

Hast drest rny sinfuU wounds? I kisse thy blessed feete

Thercat she blushing said, Ah gende Squire, »

Nor Goddesse I, nor Angell, but the Mayd,

And daughter of a woody Nymphe, desire

No seruice, but thy safcty and ayd

;

Which if thou gaine, 1 shalbe well apayd.

We mortall wights, whose liues and forrunes bee

To commun accidcnts still open layd,

Are bound with commun bond of rrailtee,

To succour wretched wights, whom we captiued see.

By this her Damzels, which the former chace «

Had vndertaken after her, arriu'd,

As did Belphabe, in the bloudy place.

And thereby deemd the beast had bene depnu'd

Of life, whom late their Ladies arrow ryu'd:

For thy the bloudy tract they foUow fast,

And euery one to runne the swiftest stryu'd

;

But two of them the rest far ouerpast,

And where their Lady was, arriued at the last.
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Where when they saw that goodly boy, with blood

Defowled, and their Lady drcssc his wownd,
They wondrcd much, and shortly vndcrstood,

How him in deadly case their Lady fownd,

And reskewed out of the heauy stownd.

Eftsoones his warlike courser, which was strayd

Farrc in the woods, whiles that he lay in swownd,
She made those Damzels search, which being stayd,

They did him set thercon, and forth with them conuayd

Into that forest farre they thence him led,

Where was their dwelling, in a pleasant glade,

With mountaines round about enuironed,

And mighty woods, which did the vallcy shade,

And like a stately Theatre it made,
Spreading it seife into a spatious plaine.

And in the mid»t a little riuer plaide

Emongst the pumy stones, which sccmd fo plaine

With gentle murmure, that his course they aid restraine

Beside the sanie a dai. ity place there lay,

Plantrd with mirtle trees an \ laureis greene,

In which the birds song man\ a louely lay

Of gods high prayse, and of their loues swect teenc,

As it an earthly Paradize had beene

:

In whose enclosed shadow there was pight

A faire Pauilion, scarcely to be seene,

The which was all within most richly dij-ht,

That greatest Princes liuing it mote well u light.

Thither they brought that wou ided bquirt, and layd

In easie couch his feeble limbes ti resr,

He rested him a while, and then t le Mayd
His ready wound with better salues i w dr« -

;

Dayly shc dressed him, and did thi Ixit

His grieuous hurt to garsh, that .rie might,
That shortly she his dolour hath redrest,

And his foule sore reducec, to ire plight:

It she reduced, tut himselfe sstr ^yed quight.
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O foolish Physick, and vnfruitfuU paine, «»«

That heales vp one and makes another wound:

She his hurt thigh to him recur'd againe,

But hurt his hart, the which before was sound,

Through an vnwary dart, which did rcbound

From her faire eyes and gracious countenaunce.

What bootes it him from death to be vnbound,

To be captiucd in endlesse duraunce

Of sorrow and despaire without aleggeaunce?

Still as his wound did gather, and grow hole,

So still his hart woxe sore, and health decavd:

Madnesse to saue a part, and lose the whole.

Still whenas he beheld the heauenly Mayd,

Whiles dayly plaisters to his wound she layd.

So still his Malady the more increast,

The whiles her matchlesse beautie him dismayd.

Ah God, what other could he do at least,

But loue so faire a Lady, that his life releast?

Long while he stroue in his courageous brest,

With reason dew the passion to subdew.

And loue for to dislodge out of his nest

:

Still when her excellencies he did yew,

Her soueraigne bounty, and celestiall hew,

The same to loue he strcngly was constraind

:

But when his meane estate he did reuew,

He from such hardy boldnesse was restraind.

And of his lucklesse lot and cruell loue thus plaind.

VnthankfuU wretch (said he) is this the meed, «w

With which her soueraigne mercy thou doest quight?

Thy life she saued by her gracious deed,

But thou doest weene with villeinous despight,

To blot her honour, and her heauenly light.

Dye rather, dye, then so disloyally

Deeme of her high desert, or seeme so light

:

Faire death it is to shonne more shame, to dy

:

Dye rather, dy, then euer loue disloyally.
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But if to loue disloyalty it bee,

Shall I then hate her, that from deathes dore

Me brought ? ah farre bc such reproch fro mee.

What can I lesse do, then her loue therefore,

Sith I her dew reward cannot restore ?

Dye rather, dye, and dying do her serue,

Dying her serue, and liuing her adore

;

Thy life she gaue, thy life she doth deserue

:

Dye rather, dye, then euer from her seruice swerue.

But foolish boy, what bootes thy seruice bace

To her, to whom the heauens do serue and sew ?

Thou a meane Squire, of meeke and lowly place,

She heauenly borne, and of celestiall hew.

How then ? of all loue taketh equall vew

:

And doth not highest God vouchsafe to take

The loue and seruice of the basest crew ?

If she will not, dye meekly for her sake

;

Dye rather, dye, then euer so faire loue forsake.

Thus warreid he long time against his will,

Till that through weaknesse he was forst at last,

To yield himselfe vnto the mighty ill

:

Which as a victour proud, gan ransack fast

His inward parts, and all his entrayles wast,

That neither bloud in face, nor life in hart

It left, but both did quite drye vp, and blast

;

As percing leuin, which the inner part

Of euery thing consumes, and calcineth by art.

Which seeing faire Belphabey gan to feare,

Least that his wound were inly well not healed,

Or that the wicked steele empoysned were

:

Litle she weend, that loue he close concealed;

Yet still he wasted, as the snow congealed,

When the bright sunne his beams thereon doth beat

;

Yet neuer he his hart to her reuealed,

But rather chose to dye for sorrow great,

Then with dishonorable termes her to entreat,
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She gracious Lady, yet no patncs did spare,

To do him easc, or do him remedy

:

Many Restoratiues of vertues rare,

And costly Cordialles she did apply,

To mitigate his stubbornc mallady

:

But that sweet Cordiall, which can restore

A loue-sick hart, she did to him enuy

;

To him, and to all th'vnworthy world forlorc

She did enuy that soueraigne salue, in stcret störe.

That dainty Rose, the daughter of her Morne,

More deare then life she tendered, whose flowre

The girlond of her honour did adorne

:

Ne suflfred she the Middayes scorching powre,

Ne the sharp Northerne wind thereon to showre,

But lapped vp her silken leaues most chaire,

When so the froward skye began to lowre

:

But soone as calmed was the Christall aire,

She did it faire dispred, and let to florish faire.

Eternall God in his almighty powre,

To make ensample of his heauenly grace,

In Paradize whilome did plant this flowre,

Whence he it fetcht out of her natiue place,

And did in stocke of earthly flesh enrace,

That mortall men her glory should admire

:

In gentle Ladies brest, and bounteous race

Of woman kind it fairest flowre doth spire,

And beareth fruit of honour and all chast desire.

Faire ympes of beautie, whose bright shining beames

Adorne the world with like to heauenly lieht.

And to your willes both royalties and Resumes

Subdew, through conquest of your wondrous might,

With this fairf flowre your goodly girlonds dight,

Of chastity ar. \ vertue virginall,

That shall embellish more your beautie bright,

And crowne your heades with heauenly coronall.

Such as the Angels weare before Gods tribunall.
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To youre faire selues a faire ensample frame,

Of this faire virgin, this Belphcebe faire,

To whom in perfect loue, and spotlesse fame

Of chastitie, none liuing may compaire

:

Ne poysnous Enuy iustly can empaire

The prayse of her fresh flowring Maidenhead

;

For thy she standeth on the highest staire

Of th'honorable stage of womanhead,

That Ladies all may rollow her ensamole dead.

In so great prayse of stedfast chastity,

Nathlesse she was so curteous and kind,

Tempred with grace, and goodly modesty,

That seemed those two vertues stroue to find

The higher place in her Heroick mind:

So striuing each did other more augment,

And both encreast the prayse of woman kind,

And both encreast her beautie excellent

;

So all did make in her a perfect complement.

Canf. VI.

^fi^'^f&^^^K&^^^fi^
Tbe birtb of faire Btlpbabe and

Of Amorel is told.

Tbe Gardins of Adonis fraught

IVüb pleasures manifold.

^>:^^^^^)^^
WEH may I weene, faire Ladies, all this while

Ye wonder, how this noble Damozell

So great perfections did in her compile,

Sith that in saluage forests she did dwell,

So farre from court and royall Citadell,

The great schoolmistresse of all curtesy

:

Seemeth that such wild woods should far expell

All ciuill vsage and gentility.

And gentle sprite deforme with rüde rusticity.
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But to this faire Belphabe in her bcrth a

The heauens so fauourable were and free,

Looking with myld aspect ypon the earth,

In th'Horoscope of her natiuitee,

That all the gifts of grace and chastitee

On her they poured forth of plenteous hörne;

loue laught on Venus from his soueraigne see,

And Phabus with faire beames did her adorne,

And all the Graces rockt her cradle being borne.

Her berth was of the wombe of Morning dew,

And her conception of the ioyous Prime,

And all her whole creation did her shew

Pure and vnspotted from all loathly crime,

That is ingenerate in fleshly slime.

So was this virgin borne, so was she bred,

So was she trayned vp from time to time.

In all chast vertue, and true bounti-hed

Till to her dew perfection she was ripened.

Her mother was the faire Chrysogonee,

The daughter of Amphisa, who by race

A Faerie was, yborne of high degree,

She bore Eelphocbe^ she bore in like cace

Faire Amoretta in the second place

:

These two were twinnes, and twixt them two did shart

The heritage of all celestiall grace.

That all the rest it seem'd they robbed bare

Of bountie, and of beautie, and all vertues rare.

It were a goodly storie, to declare,

By what straunge accident faire Chrysogone

Conceiu'd these infants, and how them she bare,

In this wild forrest wandring all alone,

After she had nine moneths fulfild and gone

:

For not as other wemens commune brood,

They were enwombed in the sacred throne

Of her chaste bodie, nor with commune food,

As other wemens babes, they sucked vitall blood.
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But wondrously they were begot, and bred

Through innuence of th'heauens fruitfull ray,

As it in antique bookes is mentioned.

It was vpon a Sommers shynie day,

When Titan faire bis beames did display,

In a fresh fountaine, farre from all mens vew,

She bath'd her brest, the boyling heat t* allay

;

She bath'd with roses red, and violets blew,

And all the sweetest flowres, that in the forrest grew.

Till faint through irkesome wearinesse, adowne

Vpon the grassie ground her seife she layd

To sleepe, the whiles a gentle slombring swowne

Vpon her feil all naked bare displayd

;

The sunne-beames bright vpon her body playd,

Being through former bathing mollifide,

And pierst into her wombe, where they embayd

With so sweet sence and secret power vnspide,

That in her pregnant flesh they shortly fructifide.

Miraculous may seeme to him, that reades

So straunge ensample of conception ;

But reason teacheth that the fruitfull seades

Of all things liuing, through impression

Of the sunbeames in moyst complexion,

Doe life conceiue and quickned are by kynd

:

So after Nilus invndation,

Infinite shapes of creatures men do fynd,

Informed in the mud, on which the Sunne hath shynd.

Great father he of generation

Is rightly cald, th'author of life and light

;

And his faire sister for creation

Ministreth matter fit, which tenipred right

With heate and humour, breedes the liuing wight.

So sprong these twinnes in wombe of Chrysogone^

Yet wist she nought thereof, but sore aflFright,

Wondred to see her belly so vpblone,

Which still increast, tili she her terme had füll outgone.
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Whereof conceiuing shame and foule disgracc,

Albe her guütlesse conscience her cleard,

She fled into the wildernesse a space,

Till that vnweeldy bürden she had reard,

And shund dishonor, which as death she feard

:

Where wearie of long trauell, downe to rest

Her seife she set, and comfortably cheard

;

There a sad cloud of sleepe her ouerkest,

And seized euery sense with sorrow sore opprest.

It fortuned, faire Venus hauing lost

Her little sonne, the winged god of loue,

Who for some light displeasure, which him crost,

Was from her fled, as flit as ayerie Doue,

And left her blisfuU bowre of ioy aboue,

(So from her often he had fled away,

When she for ought him sharpely did reproue.

And wandred in the world in stränge aray,

Disguiz*d in thousand shapes, that none might him bewray.)

Him for to seeke, she left her heauenly hous,

The house of goodly formes and faire aspects,

Whence all the world deriues the glorious

Features of beautie, and all shapes select,

With which high God his workmanship hath deckt

;

And searched euery way, through which his wings

Had borne him, or his tract she mote detect

:

She promist kisses sweet, and sweeter things

Vnto the man, that of him tydings to her brings.

First she him sought in Court, where most he vsed

Whylome to haunt, but there she found him not

;

But many there she found, which sore accused

His falsehood, and with foule infamous blot

His cruell deedes and wicked wyles did spot

:

I^dies and Lords she euery where mote hearc

Complayning, how with his empoysned shot

Their wofull harts he wounded had whyleare.

And so had left them languishing twixt hope and feare
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She then the Citties soueht from gate to gate,

And euery one did aske, did he him see

;

And euery one her answerd, that too late

He had him seene, and feit the crueltie

Of his sharpe darts and whot artillerie ;

And euery one threw forth reproches rife

Of his mischieuous deedes, and said, That hee

Was the disturbcr of all ciuill life,

The enimy of peace, and author of all strife.

Then in the countrey she abroad him sought,

And in the rurall cottoges inquired,

Where also many plaints to her were brought,

How he their heedlesse harts with loue had fyred,

And his false venim through their veines inspyreJ;

And eke the gentle shepheard swaynes, which sat

Keeping their fleecie flockes, as they were hyred,

She sweetly heard complaine, both how and what

Her sonne had to thcm doen ; yet she did smile thereat.

But when in none of all these she him got,

She gan auize, where eise he mote him hyde

:

At last she her bethought, that she had not

Yet sought the saluage woods and forrests wyde,

In which füll many louely Nymphes abyde,

Mongst whom might be, that he did closely lye,

Or that the loue of some of them him tyde:

For thy she thither cast her course t'apply,

To search the secret haunts of Dianes Company.

Shortly vnto the wastefuU woods she came,

Whereas she found the Goddesse with her crew,

After late chace of their embrewed game,

Sitting beside a fountaine in a rew,

Some of them washing with the liquid dew

From ofF their daintv limbes the dustie sweat,

And soyle which did deforme their liuely hew

;

Others lay shaded from the scorching heat;

The rest vpon her person gaue attendance great.
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She hauing hong vpon a bough 011 high

Her bow and painted quiuer, had vnlaste

Her siluer buskins from her nimble thigh,

And her lancke loynes vngirt, and brests vnbraste,

After her heat the breathtng cold to taste

;

Her golden lockes, that late in tresses bright

Embreaded were for hindring of her haste,

Now loose about her Shoulders hong vndight.

And were with sweet Ambi>jsia all besprinckled light.

Soone as she Venus saw behind her backe,

She was asham'd to be so loose surprized.

And woxe hälfe wroth against her damzels slacke,

That had not her thereof before auized,

But sufired her so carelesly disguized

Be ouertaken. Soone her garments loose

Vpgath'ring, in her bosome she comprized,

Well as she might, and to the Goddesse rose,

Whiles all her Nymphes did like a girlond her enclose.

Goodly she gan faire Cytherea greet, »r

And shortly asked her, what cause her brought

Into that wildernesse for her vnmeet,

From her sweete bowres, and beds with pleasures fraught

:

That suddein change she stränge aduenture thought.

To whom hälfe weeping, she thus answered,

That she her dearest sonne Cupido sought,

Who in his frowardnesse from her was fled

;

That she repented sore, to haue him angered.

Thereat Diana gan to smile, in scorne x«i

Of her vaine plaint, and to her scoffing sayd

;

Great pittie sure, that ye be so forlorne

Of your gay sonne, that giues ye so good ayd

To your disports : ill mote ye bene apayd.

But she was more engrieued, and replide

;

Faire sister, ill beseemes it to vpbrayd

A dolefuU heart with so disdainfuU pride

;

The like that mine, may be your paine another tide.
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As you in woods and wanton wildernesse

Your glory set, to chace the saluage beasts,

So my dehght is all in ioyfulnesse,

In beds, in bowres, in banckets, and in feasts:

And ill bccomes you with your loftie creasts,

To scorne the ioy, that loue is glad to seeke

;

We both are bound to foUow heauens beheasts,

And tend our charges with obeisance meeke

:

Spare, gentle sistcr, with reproch my painc to ecke.

And teil me, if that ye my sonne haue heard,

To lurke cmongst your Nymphes in secret wi/.e

;

Or keepe their cabins : much I am afFeard,

Least he like one of them him seife disguize,

And turne his arrowes to their exercize

:

So may he long himselfe füll easie hide:

For he is ^ire and fresh in face and guize,

As any Nymph (let not it be enuyde.)

So saying euery Nymph füll narrowly she eyde.

But Phaebe therewith sore was angered,

And sharply said ; Goe Dame, goe seeke your boy,

Where you him lately left, in Mars his bed

;

He comes not here, we scorne his foolish ioy,

Ne lend we leisure to his idle toy

:

But if I catch him in this Company,
By Stygian lake I vow, whose sad annoy

The Gods doe dread, he dearely shall abye

:

lle clip his wanton wings, that he no more shall fly.

Whom when ; s Fenus saw so sore displeased, «»
She inly sory was, and gan relent,

What she had said : so her she soone appeased,

With sugrcd words and gentle blandishment,

Which as a fountaine from her sweet lips went,

And welled goodly forth, that in short space

She was well pleasd, and forth her damzels sent,

Through all the woods, to search from place to place,

If any tract of him or tydings they mote trace.
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To ssarch the God of loue, her Nymphes she sent ««»1

Throughout the wandring forrest euery where

:

And after them her seife eke with her went

To seeke the fugitiue, both fiu-re and nere,

So long they sought, tili they arriued were

In that same shadie couert, whereas lay

Faire Crysogone in slombry traunce whilere

:

Who in her sleepe (a wondrous thing to say)

Vnwares had borne two babes, as fiiire as springing day.

Vnwares she them conceiu'd, vnwares she bore

:

She bore withouten paine, that she conceiued

Withouten pleasure : ne her need implore

iMcinaes aide : which when they both perceiued,

They were through wonder nigh of sense bereaued.

And gazing each on other, nought bespake

:

At last they both agrced, her seeming grieued

Out of her heauy swowne not to awake,

But from her louing side the tender babes to take.

Vp they them tooke, each one a babe vptooke,

And with them carried, to be fostered

;

Dame Phabe to a Nymph her babe betooke,

To be vpbrought in perfect Maydenhed,

And of her seife her name Belphabe red

:

But Venus hers thcncr farre away conuayd,

To be vpbrought in goodly womanhed,

And in her liue loues stead, which was strayd,

Her Amorctta cald, to comfort her dismayd.

She brought her to her ioyous Paradize,

Where most she wonnes, when she on earth does dwel.

So foire a place, as Nature can deuize

:

Whether in Paphos^ or Cytheron hill,

Or it in Gnidus be, 1 wote not well

;

But well I wote by tryall, that this same

All other pleasant places doth excell,

And called is by her lost louers name,

The Gardin of AJoniSy farre renowmd by fame.
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In that same Cardin all the goodly flowres,

Wherewith dame Nature doth her beautiiie,

And deck^ the girlonds of her paramoures,

Are fetcht . there is the ftrst seminarie

Of all things, that are borne to liue and die,

According to thelr kindes. Long worke it were,

Here to account the endlesse proeenie

Of all the weedes, that bud and Uossome there

;

But so much as doth need, must needs be counted here.

It sited was in fruiffiül soyle of old,

And girt in with two walles on either side

;

The onc of yron, the other of bright gold,

That nonc might thorough breake, nor ouer-stridc

:

And double gates it had, which opened wide,

By which both in and out men moten pas

;

Thone feire and fresh, the other old and dride :

Old Genius the porter of them was,

Old GeniuSt the which a double nature has.

He letteth in, he letteth out to wend,

All that to come into the world desire;

A thousand thousand naked babes attend

About him day and night, which doe require,

That hc with fleshly weedes would them attire:

Such as him list, such as eternall fäte

Ordained hath, he clothes with sinfuU mire,

And sendeth forth to liue in mortall State,

Till they againe returne backe by the hinder gate.

After that they againe returned beene,

They in thut Gardin planted be againe;

And grow afresh, as they had neuer seent

Fleshly corruption, nor mortall paine.

Some thousand yeares so doen they there remaine

;

And then of him are clad with other hew,

Or sent into the chaungcfuU world againe,

Till thither they returne, where first they grew

:

So like a wheele around they runne from old to new.
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Ne needs thcrc Gardincr to set, or sow,

To plant or prune: for of thcir owne accord

All things, as they created were, doe grow,

And yet remember well the mightie word,

Which first was spokcn by th'Almightie lord,

That bad them to increase and multiply

:

Ne doe they need with water of the rord,

Or of the clouds to nioysten their roots dry

;

For in themselues etcrnall moisture they imply.

Infinite shapes of creatures there are bred,

And vncouth formes, which ine yet euer knew,

And euery sort ts in a sunt i y Ned

Set by it seife, and ranck* in mcly rew

:

Some fit for reasonable . \ . .ndew,

Some made for beasts, s .nade for binis to weare,

And all the fruiti\ill spa.f •.«; of fishes hew
In endlesse rancks along enraunged were,

That seem'd the Oie.in could not containe them there.

Daily they grow, and daily forth are sent

Into the World, it to replenish more;
Yet is the stocke not lessened, nor spent,

fiut still remaines in euerlasting störe,

As it at first created was of yore.

For in the wide wombe of the world there lyes.

In hatefull darkenesse and in deepe horrore.

An huge eternall ChaoSy which supplyes

The substances of natures fruitfull progenyes.

All things from thence doe their first being fetch,

And borrow matter, whereof they are made,

"Which when as forme and feature it does ketch,

fiecomes a bodie, and doth then inuaile

The State of life, out of the griesly shade.

That substance is eterne, and bideth so,

Ne when the life decayes, and forme does fade,

Doth it consume, and into nothing go,

But chaunged is, and often altred to and fro.
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The üubstance is not cha ngcd, unr aitcred,

But th'only forme anu >utwani fitshion ;

For euery substance conditiui ed

To change her hew, »üd sundr) ormcs to don,

Meet for her tcmpcr as -i comple:<ion

:

For for* »es arc variable and decay,

By co'ir'se of kind, and by o< "^asion

;

And that faire flowre of beautie fades away,

As doth thc lilly frcsh betör«; the sunny ray.

Grcat enimy to it, and to all thc rcst,

That in thc Gardin of JJonis Springs,

Is wicked Time, who with his scytn addrest,

Docs mow the flowring heibes and goodly things,

And all their glory to the ground owne flings,

Whcre they doe witi\cr, aml arc fowly mard:

He flyes about, and with his flaggy wings

Beates downc both Icaues and buds vithout regard,

Ne euer pittie may relent his malice harJ.

Yet pittie ofteii üa tht >oiis 'j'.ent,

To see so faire things niaru, ;'nd spoylc 1 quight:

And their great motht: l enus did lamcnt

The Josse of her dearc tirood, her dearc delight:

Her hart was pierst with pittie at the sight,

VVhen Walking through thc Gardin, them she spyde,

Yet no'te she find redresse for such despight.

For all that liues, is subicct to that law

:

All things decay in time, and to their end do draw.

But were it not, that Time their troubler is,

All that in this delightfull Gardin growes,

Should happie be, and haue immortall blis

:

For here all plentie, and all pleasure flowes,

And sweet loue gentlc fits emongst them throwes,

Without feil rancor, or fond gealosie
;

Franckly each paramour his leman knowes,

Each bird his mate, ne any does enuie

Their goodly meriment, and gay felicitie.
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There is continuall spring, and haruest there

Continuall, both meeting at one time

:

For both the boughes doe laughing blossomes beare,

And with fresh colours decke the wanton Prime,

And eke attonce the heauy trees they dime,

Which seeme to labour vnder their fruits lode

:

The whiles the ioyous birdes make their pastime

Emongst the shadie leaues, their sweet abode,

And their true loues without suspition teil abrode.

Right in the middest of that Paradise,

X here stood a stately Mount, on whose round top

A ßloomy groue of mirtle trees did rise,

Whose shadie boughes sharpe steele did neuer lop,

Nor wicked beasts their tender buds did crop,

But like a girlond compassed the hight,

And from their fi-uitfull sides sweet gum did drop,

That all the ground with precious deaw bedight,

Threw forth most dainty odours, and most sweet delight.

And in the thickest couert of that shade,

There was a p)**asant arbour, not by art,

But of the trees owne inclination made,

Which knitting their rancke braunches part to part,

With wanton yuie twyne entrayld athwart,

And Eglantine, and Caprifole emong,
Fashiond aboue within their inmost part,

That nether Phxbus beams could through them throng,

Nor Aeolus sharp blast could worke them any wrong.

And all about grew euery sort of flowre,

To which sad louers were transformd of yore

;

Fresh Hyacinthus, Phabus paramoure.

And dearest loue,

Foolish Narcisse^ that likes the watry shore,

Sad AmaranthuSy made a flowre but late,

Sad AmaranthuSy in whose purple göre

Me seemes I see Amintas wretched fate,

To whom sweet Poets verse hath giuen endlesse date.
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Therc wont faire Venus often to cnioy sivi

Her dcare Adonis ioyous Company,

And reape sweet pleasure of the wanton boy

;

There yet, some say, in secret he does ly,

Lapf)ed in flowres and pretious spycery,

By her htd from the world, and fi-om the skill

Of Stygian Gods, which doe her loue enuy

;

But she her seife, when euer that she will,

Possesseth him, and of his sweetnesse takes her fill.

And sooth it seemcs they say : for he may not xua

For euer die, and euer buried bee

In balefull night, where all things are forgot;

All be he subiect to mortalitie,

Yet is eterne in mutabilitie,

And by succession made -Terpetuall,

Transformed oft, and chaunged diuerslie

:

For him the Father of all formes they call

;

Therefore needs mote he liue, that liuing giues to all.

There now he liueth in eternall blis, xwm
loying his goddessc, and of her enioyd

:

Ne feareth he henceforth that foe of his,

Which with his cruell tuske him deadly cloyd

:

For that wilde Bore, the which him once annoyd,

She firmely hath emorisoned for ay,

That her sweet loue his malice mote auoyd.

In a strong rocky Caue, which is they say,

Hewen vnderneath that Mount, that none him losen may,

There now he liues in euerlasting ioy, xiu

With many of the Gods in Company,

Which thither haunt, and with the wiiiged boy

Sporting himselfe in safe felicity

:

Who when he hath with spoiles and cruelty

Ransackt the world, and in the wofull harts

Of many wretches set his triumphes hye,

Thither resorts, and laying his sad darts

Aside, with faire Adonis playes his wanton parts.
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And his true louc faire Psyche with him playes,

Faire Psyche to him lately reconcyld,

After long troubles and vnmeet vpbrayes,

With which his mothcr Venus her reuyld,

And eke himselfe her cruelly exyld

:

But now in stedfest loue and happv State

She with him liues, and hath him borne a chyld,

P/easure, that doth both gods and men aggrate,

PUasare, the daughter of CupU and Psyche Mc.

Hither great Venus brought this infänt faire,

The younger daughter of Chrysogonee,

And vnto Psyche with great trust and care

Committed her, yfostered 10 bee,

And trained vp in true feminitee

:

Who no lesse carefully her tendered,

Then her owne daughter Pkasure, to whom shee

Made her companion, and her lessoned

In all the lore of loue, and goodly womanhead.

In which when she to perfect ripenesse grew,

Of grace and beautie noble Paragone,

She brought her forth into the worldes vew,

To be th ensample of true loue alone.

And Lodestarre of all chaste afFectione,

To all faire Ladies, that doe liue on ground.

To Faery court she came, where many one

Admyrd her goodly haueour, and found

His feeble hart wide launched with loues cruell wound.

But she to none of them her loue did cast.

Saue to the noble knight Sir Scuäamore,

To whom her louing hart she linked fast

In faithfull loue, t'abide for euermore,

And for his dearest salre endured sore,

Sore trouble of an hainous enimy

;

Who her would forced haue to haue forlore

Her former loue, and stedfast loialty,

As ye may elsewhere read that ruefuU history.
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lüi

,.(• . .

rt^



Cant. VI. FAERIE QVEENE.

liii

But well I weene, ye first desire to learne,

What end vnto that fearefuU Damozell,

Which fled so fast from that same fester stearne,

Whom with his brethren Timias slew, befell:

That was to wcet, the goodly Fhrimell\

Who wandring for to seeice her louer deare,

Her louer deare, her dearest Marineil,

Into misfortune feil, as ye did heare.

And from Prince Arthur fled with wings of idle feare.

Cant. VII.

Tbe toücbes sonnt loues Florimell

:

sbe fiyes, he jaines to die.

Satyrane saun tbe Squire of Dantes

from Gyantt lyrannit.

LIke as an Hynd forth singled from the heard,

That hath escaped from a rauenous beast,

Yet flyes away of her owne feet affeard,

And euery leafe, that shaketh with the least

Murmure of winde, her terror hath encreast

;

So fled faire Florimell from her vaine feare,

Lor»g after she from perill was releast

:

Each shade she saw, and each noyse she did heare,

Did seeme to be the same, which she escapt whyleare.

All that same euening she in flyij'g spent,

And all that night her course continewed:

Ne did she let duH sleepe once to relent,

Nor wearinesse to slacke her hast, but fled

Euer alike, as if her former dred

Were hard behind, her readie to arrest:

And her white Palfrey hauing conquered

Th«. maistring raines out of her weary wrest,

Perforce her varried, where euer he thought best.

Arg. 4 Gynunt, iji^o i 8 she did] hc did ift^o
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434 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.VII.

So long as breath, and hablc puissance

Did natiue courage vnto him supply,

His pace he frcshly forward did aduaunce,

And carricd her beyond all icoparJv,

But nought that wanteth rest, can long aby.

He hauing through incessant trauell spent

His Force, at last perforce a downe did ly,

Ne foot could further moue : The Lady gent

Thereat was suddein strooke with great astonishment.

And forst t'alight, on foot mote algates fare,

A traueller vnwonted to such way

:

Necd teacheth her this lesson hard and rare,

That fortune all in equall launce doth sway.

And mortall miseries doth make her play.

So long she trauelled, tili at length she came

To an hilles side, which did to her bewray

A litde Valley, subiect to the same,

All coucfxl with thick woods> that quite it ouercame.

Tlaough the tops of the h^h trees she did descry

A lide snwke, whose vapour thin and light,

Reeking aloft, vproUed to the sky:

Which, chearefuU signe did send vnto her sight,

That in the same did wonne somc liuing wight.

Eftsoones her steps she thereunto applyde,

And came at last in weary wretched plight

Vnto the place, to which her hope did guyde,

To find some refuge there, and rest her weary syde.

There in a gloomy hollow glen she found

A little cottage, built of stickes and reedes

In homely wize, and wald with sods around.

In which a witch did dwell, in loathly weedes,

And wilfuU want, all carclesse of her needes

;

So choosing solitarie to abide,

Far from all neighbours, that her deuilish deedes

And hdlish arts from people she might hide,

And hurt far ofF vnknowne, whom euer she enuide.
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The Damzeil there arriuing entred in

;

Where sitting on the flore the Hag she found,

Busie (as seem'd) about some wicked gin

:

Who soone as she beheld that suddein stound,

Lightly vpstarted from the dustie ground,

And with feil loolce and hollow deadly gaze

Stared on her awhile, as one astound,

Ne had one word to speake, for great amaze,

Biit shewd by outward signes, that dread her sence did daze.

At last turning her feare to foolish wrath,

She askt, what deuill had her thither brought,

And who she was, and what vnwonted path

Had guided her, vnwelcomed, vnsought ?

To which the Damzell füll of doubtfuU thought,

Her mildly answer'd ; Beidame be not wroth

With silly Virgin by aduenture brought

Vnto your dwelling, ignorant and loth,

That craue but rowme to rest, while tempest ouerblo'th.

With that adowne out of her Christall eyne

Few trickling teares she sofdy forth let fall,

That like two Orient pearles, did purely shyne

Vpon her snowy cheeke ; and therewithall

She sighed soft, that none so bcstiall,

Nor saduage hart, but ruth of her sad plight

Would make to melt, or pitteously appall

;

And that vile Hag, all were her whole delight

In mischiefe, was much moued at so pitteous sight.

And gan recomfort her in her rüde wyse,

W^th womanish compa^sion of her plaint,

Wiping the teares from her suflfused eyes,

And bidding her sit downe, to rest her faint

And wearie limbs a while. She nothing quaint

Nor s'deignfuU of so bomely fashion,

Sith brought she was now tc so hard constraint,

Säte downe vpon the dusty ground anon,

As glad of that small rest, as Bird of tempest gon.
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Tho gan shc gather vp her garments rent,

And her loose lockes to dight in order dcw,

With golden wrcath and gorgeous ornamcnt

;

Whom such whenas the wicked Hag did vew,

She was astonisht at her heauenly hew,

And doubted her to deeme an earthly wight,

But or some Goddesse, or of Dianes crew,

And thought her to adorc with humble spright

;

T'adore thing so diuine as beauty, were but right.

This wicked woman had a wicked sonne,

The comfort of her age and weary dayes,

A laesie loord, for nothing good to donne,

But stretched forth in idlenesse alwayes,

Ne euer cast his mind to couet prayse,

Or ply him seife to any honest trade,

But all the day before the sunny rayes

He vs'd to slug, or sleepe in slothfuU shade

:

Such laesinesse both lewd and poore attonce him made.

He comming home at vndertime, there found

The fairest creature, that he euer saw,

Sitting beside his mother on the ground

;

The sight whereof did gready him adaw,

And his base thought with terrour and with aw
So inly smot, that as one, which had gazed

On the bright Sunne 'mwares, doth soone withdraw

His fecble eyne, with too much brightnesse dazed,

So stared he on her, and stood long while amazed.

Sofdy at last he gan his mother aske,

What mister wight that was, and whence deriued,

That in so straunge disguizement there did maske,

And by what accident she there arriued

:

But she, as one nigh of her wits depriued,

With nought but ghastly lookes him answered,

Like to a ghost, that lately is reuiued

From Stygian shores, where late it wandered

;

So both at her, and each at other wondered.
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But the faire Virgin was so meeke and mild,

That she to them vouchsafed to embace
Her goodly port, and to their senses vild,

Her gentle speach applide, that in short space

She grew familiäre in that desert place.

During which time, the Chorle through her so kind
And curteise vse conceiu'd afFection tnce,

And cast to loue her in his brutish mind;
No loue, but brutish lust, that was so beastly tind.

Closely the wicked flame his bowels brent.

And shortly grew into outrageous fire;

Yet had he not the hart, nor hardiment,

As vnto her to vtter his desire

;

His caytiue thought durst not so high aspire,

But with soft sighes, and louely semblaunces.

He ween'd that his affection entire

She should aread ; many resemblaunces

To her he made, and many kind remembraunces.

Oft f "om the forrest wildings he did bring,

V hose sides empurpled were with smiling red,

And oft young birds, which he had taught to sing

His mistresse prayses, sweetly caroled,

Girlonds of flowres sometimes for her faire hed
He fine would dight ; sometimes the squirell wild

He brought to her in bands, as conquered
To be her thrall, his fellow seruant vild

;

All which, she of him tooke with countenance meeke and mild

But past awhile, when she fit season saw
To leaue that desert mansion, she cast

In secret wize her seife thence to withdraw,

For feare of mischiefe, which she did forecast

Might be by the witch or that her sonne compast:
Her wearie Palfrey closely, as she might,

New wll recouered after long repast.

In his proud furnitures she freshly dight,

Mis late miswandred wayes now to remeasure right.
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438 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.VII.

And carely ere thc dawnlng day appcard,

She forth issewcd, and on her iourney went

;

She went in perill, of each noyse afFcard,

And of each shade, that did it seife present

;

For still she feared to bc ouerhent,

Of that vile hag, or her vnciuile sonne

:

Who when too late awaking, well they kent,

That their faire guest was gone, they both begönne

To make exceeding mone, as they had bene vndonne.

But that lewd louer did the most lament

For her depart, that euer man did hcare

;

He knockt his brest with desperate intent,

And scratcht his face, and with his teeth did teare

His rugged flesh, and rent his ragged heare

:

That his sad mother seeing his sore plight,

Was greatly woe begon, and gan to rearc,

Least his fraile senscs were emperisht quight,

And loue to frenzy turnd, sith loue is franticke hight.

All wayes she sought, him to restore to plight,

Witn herbs, with charms, with counsell, and with teares,

But tears, nor charms, nor herbs, nor counsell might

Asswage the fury, which his entrails teares

:

So strong is passion, that no reason heares.

Tho when all other helpes she saw to faile,

She turnd her seife backe to her wicked leares

And by her deuilish arts thought to preuaile,

To bring her backe againe, or workc her finall bale.

Eftsoones out of her hidden caue she cald

An hideous beast, of horrible aspect,

That could the stoutcst courage haue appald

;

Monstrous mishapt, and all his backe was spect

With thousand spots of colours queint elect,

Thcreto so swift, that it all beasts did pas

:

Like neuer yet did liuing eye detect;

But likest it to an Hyena was,

That feeds on womens flesh, as others feede on gras,
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(HlIt forth she cald, and gaue it streight in charge,

Through thicke and thin her to pursew apace,

Nc once to stav to rest, or breath at large,

Till her he had attaind, and brought in place,

Or quite deuourd her beauties scornefull grace.

The Monster swift as word, that from her went,

Went forth in hast, and did her footing trace

So sure and swiftly, through his perfect sent.

And passing speede, that shortly he her oucrhent.

Whom when the fearefuU Damzeil nigh espide,

No need to bid her fast away to flie

;

That vgly shape so sore her terrifide,

That it she shund no lesse, then dread to die,

And her flit Palfrey did so well apply

His nimble feet to her conceiued feare,

That whilest his breath did strength to him supply,

From perill free he her away did beare

:

But when his force gan faile, his pace gan wex areare.

Which whenas she perceiu'd, she was dismayd
At that same last extremitie füll sore,

And of her safetie greatly grew afrayd

;

And now she gan approch to the sea shore,

As it befell, that she could flie no more,

But yield her seife to spoile of greedinesse.

Lightly she leaped, as a wight rorlore,

From her dull horse, in desperate distresse,

And to her feet betooke her doubtfull sickernesse.

Not hälfe so fast the wicked Myrrha fled

From dread of her reuenging fathers hond

:

Nor hälfe so fast to saue her maidenhed,

Fled fearefuU Daphne on \}\ Mg<ean strond,

As fhrimell fled from that Monster yond,

To reach the sea, ere she of him were raught:

For in the sea to drowne her seife she fond,

Rather then of the tyrant to be caught

:

Thereto feare gaue her wings, and neede her courage taught
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It fortunctl (high God lüd so ordaine)

As she arriucd <''\ thc roring shore,

In m'.nde to leapc into the mighty maine,

A litde boate lay houin^ her bcforc,

In which thcre slept a hshcr old and porc,

The whiles his nets werc d'-ying on the sand:

Into the same she leapt, and with the ore

Diu thrust the slullop from the flotii.p: Strand:

S« safc-tic found at sea, which she found not a«- Und.

The Monster read) on the pray to seasc,

Was of his forward hope deceiued quight;

Ne durst assay to wade the perlous scas,

But grcedily long guping at the sight,

At last in vaine was Forst to turne his flight,

And teil the idle tidings to his Dame:
Yct to auenge his deuilish despight,

He sct vpon her Palfrey tired lame,

A:k1 slew him cruelly, ere any rcskew came.

And after hauing him embowelled,

To fill his helT.sh gnrgc, it chaunst jl knight

To passe that way, as forth he trauelled

;

li was a goodly Swaine, and of great might,

As euer man that bloudy field did fight

;

But in vaine sheows, that wont yong knights bewitch,

And courtly seruices tooke no delight,

But rather ioyd to be, then seemen sich

:

For both to be and seeme to him was labour lieh.

It was to weete the gooü Sir Saiyrane,

That raungd abroad to seeke aduenturcs wilde,

As was his wont in forrest, and in plaine;

He was all a'-ind in rugged steele vnfilde,

As in the smoky forge it was compilde,

And in his Scutchin bore a Satyres hed :

He comming present, where the Monster vilde

Vpon that milke-white Palfreyes carkas fed,

Vnto his reskew ran, and greedily him sped.
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Thcre well perceiu'd hc, that it was the horse,

Whercon faire Fhrimell was wont to ride,

That of that fcend was rent without remorse

:

Much feared he, least ouffht did ill betide

To that faire Mayd, the nowrc of wotnens pridc

;

For her he dearely loued, and in all

His famous conquests highly magnifide

:

Besides her golden girdle, which did ^11

l>om her in flight, he found, that did him sore apall.

Füll of sad feare, and doubtfull agony,
Fierceljr he flew vpon that wicked feend,

And with huge strokes, and cruell battery

Him forst to leauc his pray, for to attend

Him seife from deadly daunger to defend :

Füll many wounds in his corrupted flesh

He did engraue, and muchell bloud did spend,

Yet might not do him dye, but aye more fresh

And fierce he still appeard, the more he did him thresh.

He wist not, how him to despoile of life,

Ne how to win the wished victory,

Sith him he saw still stronger grow through strife,

And him seife weaker through infirmity

;

Grcatly he grcw enrag'd, and furiously

Hurling his sword away, he lightly lept

Vpon the beast, that with great cruelty

Rored, and raged to be vnder-kept

:

Yet he perforce him held, and strokes vpon him hept.

As he that striues to stop a suddein flood.

And in strong banckes his violence enclose,

Forceth it swell aboue his wonted mood.
And largely ouerflow the fruitfuU plaine,

That all the countrey seemes to be a Maine,
And the rieh furrowes flöte, all quite fordonne :

The wofull husbandman doth lowd complaine,
To See his whole yeares labour lost so soone,

For which to God he made so many an idle boone.
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So him he held, and did through might amate

:

So long he held him, and him bet so long,
That at the last his fiercenesse gan abate.

And meekely stoup vnto the victour strong

:

Who to auenge the implacable wrong,
Which he supposed donne to Florimelly

Sought by all meanes his dolour to prolong,
Sith dint of steele his carcas could not quell

:

His maker with her charmes had framed him so well.

The golden ribband, which that virgin wore
About her seiender wast, he tooke in hand,
And with it bound the beast, that lowd did rore
For great despight ofthat vnwonted band,
Yet dared not his victour to withstand,
But tremMed like a lambe, fled from the pray,
And all the way him followd on the Strand,
As he had long bene learned to obay

;

Yet neuer learned he such seruice, tili that day.

Thus as he led the Beast along the way,
He spide far ofF a mighty Giauntesse,
Fast flying on a Courser dapled gray,

From a bold knight, that with great hardinesse
Her hard pursewd, and sought for to suppresse

;

She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire,
Lying athwart her horse in great distresse,

Fast bounden hand and foote with cords of wire,
Whom she did meane to make the thrall of her desire.

Which whenas Satyrane beheld, in hast ,

He left his captiue Beast at liberty.

And crost the nearest way, by which he cast

Her to encounter, ere she passed by

:

But she the way shund nathemore for thy,
But forward gallopt fast ; which when he spyde,
His mighty speare he couched warily.

And at her ran : she hauing him descryde.
Her seife to fight addrest, and threw her lode aside.
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Like as a Goshauke, that in foote doth beare
A trembling Culuer, hauing spide on hight
An Egle, that with plumy wings doth sheare
The subtile ayre, stouping with all his might,
The quarrey throwes to grt and with feil despight
And to the battell doth her seife prepare:
So ran the Geauntesse vnto the fight

;

Her firie eyes with furious sparkes did stare,
And with blasphemous bannes high God in peeces tare

She caught in band an huge great yron mace,
Wherewith she many had of life depriued,
But ere the stroke could seize his aymed place,
His speare amids her sun-broad shield arriued;
Yet nathemore the steele a sunder riued,
All were the beame in bignesse like a mast,
Ne her out of the stedfast sadle driued,
But glauncing on the tempred mettall, brast

In thousand shiuers, and so forth beside her past.

Her Steed did stagger with that puissaunt strooke
;

But she no more was moued with that might,
Then it had lighted on an aged Oke

;

Or on the marble Pillour, that is pight
Vpon the top of Mount Olympus hight,
For the braue youthly Champions to assay,
With burning charet wheeles it nigh to smite :

But who that smites it, mars his ioyous play.
And is the spectacle of ruinous decay.

Yet therewith sore enrag'd, with sterne regard
Her dreadfuU weapon she to him addrest,
Which on his helmet martelled so hard,
That made him low incline his lofty crest.
And bowd his battred visour to his brest:
Wherewith he was so stund, that he n ote ryde,
But reeled to and fro from East to West:
Which when his cruell enimy espyde,

She lightly vnto him ac^ioyned side to syde;
xlii 6 he was] she was 7/90 : corr. to hee F. E. stuned 7/90 : corr. F. E.

xl

xli

xUi

ll

i '.

u :

1



ff^

'H

I

"

i

THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant..

And on his coUar laying puissant hand,
Out of his wauering seat him pluckt perforse,

Perforse him pluckt, vnable to withstand,
Or helpe himselfe, and laying thwart her horse,
In loathly wise like to a carion corse,

She bore him fast away. Which when the knight,
That her pursewed, saw, with great remorse
He neare was touched in his noble spright,

And gan encrease his speed, as she encreast her flight.

Whom when as nigh approching she espyde,
She threw away her bürden angrily

;

For she list not the battell to abide,

But made her seife more Hght, away to fly

:

Yet her the hardy knight pursewd so nye,
That almost in the backe he oft her strake

:

But still when him at hand she did espy,
Shj turnd, and semblaunce of faire fight did make

;

But when he stayd, to flight againe she did her take.

By this the good Sir Satyrane gan wake
Out of his dreame, that did him long entraunce,
And seeing none in place, he gan to make
Exceeding mone, and curst that cruell chaunce,
Which reft from him so faire a cheuisaunce:
At length he spide, whereus that wofuU Squire,
Whom he had reskewed from captiuaunce
Of his strong foe, lay tombled in :he myre,

Vnable to arise, or fooc or hand to styre.

To whom approching, well he mote perceiue
In that foule plight a comely personage,
And louely face, made fit for to deceiue
Fraile Ladies hart with loues consuming rage,

Now in the blossome of his freshest age :

Kw reard him vp, and loosd his yron bands.
And after gan inquire his parentage.

And how he feil into that Gyaunts hands.
And who that was, which chaced her along the lands.
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Then trembling yet through feare, the Squire b c
That Geauntesse Argante is behight,

'
'

A daughter of the Titans which did malrc
Warre against heauen, and heaped hils on hight
To Scale the skyes, and put Toue from his rieht-*
Her sire Typhaus was, who mad through merth.
And drunke with bloud of men, slaine by his might,
Through incest, her of his ownemotherEarth

Whilome begot, being but hälfe twin of that berth.
For at that berth another Babe she bore,
To weet the mighty Ollyphant, that wrought
Great wreake to many errant knights of yore
And many hath to foule confusion brought

'

These twmnes, men say, (a thing far passing thought)
Whiles m their mothers wombe enclosd they were
hre they into the Hghtsome world were broueht

'

In fleshly lust were mingled both yfere,
'

And in that monstrous wise did to the world appere.
So liu'd they euer after in like sin,

Gainst natures law, and good behauioure :

But greatest shame was to that maiden twin,
Who not content so fowly to deuoure
Her natiue flesh, and staine her brothers bowre,
Did wallow in all other fleshly myre.
And suflS-ed beasts her body to deflowre:
So whot she burned in that lustfull fyre

Yet all that might not slake her sensuall desyre.
But ouer all the countrey she did raunge

,To seeke young men, to quench her fl'aming thrust,And feed her fancy with delightfuU chaunge :Whom so she fittest finds to serue her lust
Through her maine strength, in which she most doth trust.
ane with her brings into a secret Ile,
Where in eternall bondage dye he must,
Or be the vassall of her pleasures vile,

And in aU shamefuU sort him seife with her defile.
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Me seely wretch she so at vauntage caught,
After she long in waite for me did lye,

And meant vnto her prison to haue brought,
Her lothsome pleasure there to satisfye

;

That thnusand deathes me leuer were to dye,
Then breake the vow, that to faire Columbell

I plighted haue, and yet keepe stedfestly

:

As for my name, it mistreth not to teil

;

Call me the Squyre of DameSy that me beseemeth well.

But that bold knight, whom ye pursuing saw
That Geauntesse, is not such, as she seemed,
But a faire virgin, that in martiall law,

And deedes of armes aboue all Dames is deemed,
And aboue many knights is eke esteemed,
For her great worth ; She Palladine is hight

:

She you from death, you me from dread redeemed.
Ne any may that Monster match in fight,

But she, or such as she, that is so chaste a wight.

Her well beseemes that Qu?st (quoth Satyrane)

But read, thou Squyre of Dames, what vow is this,

Which thou vpon thy seife hast lately ta'ne?

That shall I you recount (quoth he) ywis.

So be ye pleasd to pardon all amis.

That gentle Lady, whom I loue and serue,

After long suit and weary seruicis,

Did aske me, how I could her loue deserue.
And how she might be sure, that I would neuer swerue.

I glad by aiiy meanes her grace to gaine,

Bad her commaund my life to saue, or spill.

Eftsoones she bad me, with incensaunt paine
To wander through the world abroad at will,

And euery where, where with my power or skill

T might do seruice vnto gentle Dames,
Vhat I the same should ^ithfully ftilfill.

And at the twelue monethes end should bring their iiai

And pledges ; as the spoiles of my victorious games.
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So well I to faire Ladies seruice did,
And found such fauour in thcir louing hartes
That ere the yeare his course had compassid,

*

Three hundred pledges for my good desartes,
And thrise three hundred thanks for my good partes

\^^-\
*"« brought, and did to her present

:

Which when she saw, more bent to eke my smartes,
1 hen to reward my trusty true intent,

She gan for ne deuise a grieuous punishment.
To weet, that I my traueil should resume,
And with like labour walke the world around
Ne euer to aer preserce should presume,
TiJi I so many other Dames had found

y 1 he which, for all the suit I could propound,
R Would me refuse their pledges to afFord,

3ut did abide for euer chast and sound
*

Ah gentle Squire (quoth he) teU at one word,How many foundst thou such to put in thy record?
In deed Sir kuight (said he) one word may teil

All, that I euer found so wisely stayd

;

For onely three they were disposd so well.
And yet three yeares I now abroad haue strayd,
To find them out. Mote I (then laughing ^ydThe kmght) mquire of thee, what were those three.
1 he which thy proffi-ed curtesie denayd ?
Or ill they seemed sure auizd to bee,

Or brutishly brought vp, ^' .t neuV did fashions see.
The first which then refused me (said hee)

Certes was but a common Courtisane,
Yet flat refu?d to .laue a do with mee,
Because I cou».! imt giue her many a lane.
CThereat füll hartely laughed Satyrane)
1 he second was an holy Nunne to chose,
Which would not let me be her ChapDellane,
Because she knew, she said, I would äisclose

Her counseU, ,f she should her trust in me repose.
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448 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.

The third a Damzell was of low degree,

Whom I in countrey cottage found by chaunce

;

Füll little weencd I, that chastitce

Had lodging in so meane a maintenaunce,
Yet was she faire, and in her countenance
Dwelt simple truth in seemely ^shion.
Long thus I woo'd her with dew obseruance,
In hope vnto my pleasure to haue won

;

But was as fiirre at last, as when I first begon.

Safe her, I neuer any woman found,
That chastity did for it seife embrace,
But were for other causes firme and sound

;

Either for want of handsome time and place,

Or eise for feare of shame and fowle disgrace.

Thus am I hopelesse euer to attaine

My Ladies loue, in such a desperate case,

But all my dayes am like to wast in vaine,

Seeking to match the chaste with th'vnchaste Ladies trai

Perdy, (said Satyrane) thou Squire ofDames,
Great labour fondly hast thou hent in band,
To get small thankes, and therewith many blames,
Ihat may emongst AkUes labours stand.

Thence backe returning to the former land,

Where late he left the Beast, he ouercame,
He found him not ; for he had broke bis band,
And was return'd againe vnto bis Di.me,

To teil what tydings of faire Ftmmi'H hecame.
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Cant FIIL

JM Tb* ffiteb crtatts a tnotiiy Ladv
JC hkt 10 Florimtll,

"

CO oft as I this history record,OMy hart doth mclt with meere compassion.
To thinke, how causclesse of her owne accord
This gende DamzclJ, whom I write vpon.
bhould ploneed be in such affliction,
Without all hope of comfort or reliefe

Would hardly find to aggrauate her griefe-
l'or misery craues rather mercie, then repriefe.
But that accursed Hag, her hostesse late,
Had so enranclded her malitious hart'
That she desyrd th'abridgement of her fäte.
Or long enlargement of her painefuU smart.Now when the Beast, which by her wiclced art
Late forth she sent, she ba-'ke returning spyde,
Tyde w.th her broken g.. e, it a part ^^
Ot her rieh spoyles, whom .e had earst destrovd

bhe weend, and wondrous gladnesse to her hart applyde
And with it running hast'ly to her sonne,
Thought with that sight him much to haue reliued

:

Who thereby deem.ng sure the thing as donne,
His former gnefe with furie fresh reuiued,
Much more then earst, and would haue algates riuedThe hart out of his brest : for sith her dedHe surely dempt, himselfe he thought Jepriued
gyiteof all hope, wherewith he long had fed

His foolish maladie, and long time had misled.
ii 7 broken] golden ijgo iii 2 relieued 1609
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450 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.n

With thouffht whereof, exceeding mad he grew,
And in bis rase his mother would haue slaine,

Had she not ned into a secret mew,
Whcre she was wont her Sprights to entertaine

The maisters of her art : there was she fiiine

To call »hem all in order to her ayde,

And them coniure vpon eternall paine,

To counsell her so carefully dismayd,
How she mlght heale her sonne, whose senses were c^rrayc

By theii aduise, and her owne wicked wit,

She there deuiz'd a wondrous worke to frame,
Whose like on earth was neuer fi-amed yit,

That euen Nature seife enuide the same,
And grudg'd to sce the countcrfct should shame
The thing it seife. In hand she boldly tooke
To make another like the fornier Dame,
Another FlorimeU, in shape and locke

So liuely and so like, that many it mistooke.

The substance, whereof she the bodie made.
Was purest snow in massie mould congeald,
Which she had gathered in a shadie gladc
Of the Riphcean hils, to her reueald
By errant Sprights, but from all men conceald

:

The same she tempred with fine Mercury,
And virgin wex, that neuer yet was seald.

And mingled them with perfect vermily,
That like a liuely sanguine it seem'd to the eye.

In stead of c—s two burning lampes f.! et ,

In siluer soc.ets, shyning like the sl s.

And a quicke mouing Spirit did arret

To stirre and roll them, like a womans eyes

;

In stead of yellow lockes she did deuise,
With golden wyre to weaue her curled head

;

Yet golden wyre was not so yellow thrise

As Florimells faire haire: and in the stead
Of life, she put a Spright to rule the carkasse dead.

iv 5 masters i6og v i adaise] deuice yj-po vi 7 wax 160Q
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A wickcd Spright vfraught with ftwning guilc.

^t K
""'•

:*'^,'"'i«"«
abouc all the fest. '

Wh.ch w.th thc Princc of Darknesse fc »mcwhileFrom heauen» olisse and cuerlasting res/.
'

Him needcd not instruct, which way weri bestHimselfe to fashion likest VlorimeU;
Ne how to speake nc hou, to vse his gestFor he ,n countcrfcisancc did excell,

^ '

And all thc wyles of wemens wits k„ew passing well.

«ruW *'*"'' »'^^ ^^^^^ in garments ß- VWh.ch Florimell had left behind h^Tte^"''^'

It was her seife whom it did Imitate, ^ ^*
Or ft«rcr then her seife, if ought algite

And soone forgot his former sickpaine-
But she, the morc to seeme such ^ she hightCoyly rebutted h.s embracement light; ^ '

Y st.ll w,th gentle countenaunce retiinedEnoußh to hoTd a foole in vaine deligh f
A, hl^r 1'''* '? "T'^^

»'^»^«^e» ent^tainedA her Creatresse had in charge to her orda^ned.
IUI on a day, as he disposed was

1 o walke the woods with that his Idole fainHer to d.spprt and idle time to pas.

l^J^'^V^** ^^y "^^'^ ^'^aünced to repaire-

That d?5'
^' ^*' "°^' ^"^ « ^««tft^Il swa ne'fhat deedes oi armes had euer in desoaire

vl'^oJ'^F'"''''^ "^^^ •" vauntingSI -'S glory d.d repose, and credit did maintaine.
VI»

3 lomewhylc //po ; lomewhile ,596 W o «,h„„,l ,X 6 countenaunce] counteiSt .^,ö "xfö'Kt^i"^^''-
'^^^
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He seeinff with that Chorle so faire a wlght,

Decked with many a costly ornament,
Much meruciled thereat, as well he might,
And tliought that match a fowle disparafement

:

His blouate speare eftsoones he boldly bent
Against the siliy downe, who dead through feare,

Fell streight to ground in great astonishment

;

Villein (said he) this Ladie is my deare,

Dy, if thou it gainesay: I will away her beare.

The fearefull Chorle durst not gainesay, nor dooe,
But trembling stood, and yielded him the pray;
Who tinding litle leasure her to wooe,
On Tromparti steed her mounted without stay,

And without reskew led her quite away.
Proüd man himselfe then Braggadocchio deemcd,
And next to nonc, after that happie day,
Being possessed of that spoyle, whicn seemed

The ^irest wight on ground, and most of men esteenied.

But when he saw himselfe free from poursute.
He ean malce gentle purpose to his Dame,
With termes of loue and lewdnesse dissolute

;

For he could well his glozing speaches framc
To such vaine vses, that him best became

:

But she thcreto would lend but light regard,
As seeming sory, that she euer came
Into his powre, that vsed her so hard,

To reaue her honor, which she more then life prefard.

Thus as they two of kindnesse treated long,

There them by chaunce ei.countrcd on the way
An armed knight, vpon a courser strong,

Whose trampling feet vpon the hoUow Tay
Seemed to thunder, and did nigh afiray

That Capons courage : yet he looked grim,
And fain'd to cheare his Ladie in dismay

;

Who seem'd for feare to quake in euery lim,
And her to saue from outrage, meekely prayed him.

xiv I pursute t6o^
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Fiercely that stranccr forwa.-d camc, and niuh

Apnroch„,g, witTi bold words and bitter tVeat.Bad that samt hoastcr, as he motc, on high

ür bidc him batteil without furthcr treat.

An?fiM K-"^*
^'^ too peremptory seemc.And fild his sensrs w.th abashment ffreaf

\ct secing mgh him icopardy extreme, *

He .t dissemblea well, and light secm'd to estecme
Say.np Thou foolish knight, that wcenst with word,T .teaic away that I with blowes haue wonnc.A brought throgh pomts o*^ r-ny perilous siords •

B.i if thce list to See thy Co , -^r rönne
'

Or orouc thy seife this sa ..- ounter shonne.And seeke eise w.thout hawa of thy hed. *

At those proud words that other knight begönneTo wexe exceedmg wroth, ai.d him ared ^
To turne his steede about, or sure he should be ded
Sith then {^x6. Braggadocchio) needes thou wiltThy dayes abridge, through proofe of puissance.
Turne we our steedes, that both in equall tiltMay meet agame, and each take happle chance.
Th.s sa.d, they both a furlongs moiiitenance
Ketyrd their steeds, to ronnc in euen race-
ßut Braggaäocchio with his bloudie lance

^?.Tl u^"'''^
*"'"".'^' "° '""'^ ••«»"'•"d his face,

ut lett h.s .e ro losse, and fled himselfe apace
The !:night

, seeing fly, had no regard
Htm ttj poursew, but to the Ladie rocf-,
A./: haumg her from Trompart lightly reard.
Vpt

!. ..IS Courser set the louely lode,
And with her fled away without abode.
Well weened he, that fairest Fhrimell
It was, with whom in Company he yode.
And so her seife did alwaies to him teil

:

i>o made h.m thinke him seife in heauen, that was in hell.
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But Florimell her seife was farre away,
Driuen to great distresse by Fortune straunge,

And taught the carefiill Mariner to play,

Sith late mischaunce had her compeld to chaunge
The land for sea, at randon there to raunge

:

Yet there that cruell Queene auengeresse,

Not satisfide so farre her to estraunge
From courtly blisse and wonted happinesse,

Did heape on her new waues of weary wretchednesse.

For being fled into the fishers böte, i

For reFuge from the Monsters crueltie,

Long so she on the mightie maine did flöte,

And with the tide droue forward careleslie

;

For th'aire was milde, and cleared was the skie,

And all his windes Dan Aeolus did keepe,
From stirring vp their stormy enmitie,

As pittying to see her waile and weepe

;

But all the while the fisher did securely sieepe.

At last when droncke with drowsinesse, he woke, %•.

And saw his drouer driue along the streame.
He was disnuyd, and thrise his breast he stroke,

For maruell of that accident extreame

;

But when he saw that blazing beauties beame,
Which with rare light his böte did beautifie.

He marueild more, and thought he yet did dreame
Not well awakt, or that some extasie

Assotted had his sense, or dazed was his eie.

But when her well auizing, he perceiued xz

To be no vision, nor fantasticke sight,

Great comfort of her presence he conceiued,
And feit in his old courage new delight

To gin awake, and stirre his frozen spright

:

Tho rudely askt her, how she thither came.
Ah (said she) father, I note read aright,

What hard misfortune brought me to the same

;

Yet am I glad that here I now in safety am.

xxü 5 saw, ij()o, ij^6 xxiii 8 the] this ij^o 9 anie. iy)0
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But thou good man, sith färre in sea we bee,
And the great waters gin apace to swell,
That now no more we can the maine-land sce,
Haue care, I pray, to guide the cock-bote well,
Least worse on sea then vs on land befell.
Thercat th'old man did nought but fondly grin
And Said, his boat the way could wisely teil : '

But his deceiptfull eyes did neuer lin,

To looke on her faire face, and marke her snowy skin.
The sight whereof in his congealed flesh,

Infixt such secret sting of greedy lust,*

That the drie withered stocke it gan refresh.
And kindlea heat, that soone in flame forth 'brüst •

The dnest wood is soonest burnt to dust.
Rudely to her he lept, and his rough hand
Where iU became him, rashly would haue thrust,
But she with angry scorne him did withstond.

And shamefulJy reproued for his rudenesse fond.
But he, that neuer good nor maners knew,
Her sharpe rebuke füll lide did esteeme;
Hard is to teach an old horse amble trew.
The inward smoke, that did before but steeme
Broke into open fire and rage extreme,

'

And now he strength gan adde vnto his will
Forcmg to doe, that did him fowle misseeme-
Beastly he threw her downe, ne car'd to spill

Her garments gay with scales of fish, that all did fiU.

The silly virgin stroue him to withstand.
All that she might, and him in vaine reuild •

She struggled strongly both with foot and hand,
To saue her honor from that villaine vild.
And cride to heauen, from humane helpe'exild.O ye braue knights, that boast this Ladies loue,
Where be ye now, when she is nigh defild

r,PJyC^y
wretch? well may shee you reproue

Ut talshood or of slouth, when most it may behoue.

.XXV 9 reprou'd ijijo
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456 THE III. BOOKE OF THE CaHi. Vll

But if that thou, Sir Satyran^ didst weete,

Or thou, Sir Periäure, her sorie State,

How soone would yee assemble many a fleete,

To fetch from sea, that ye at lanu lost late

;

Towrcs, Cities, Kingdomes ye would ruinate,

In your auengement and dispiteous rage,

Ne ought your burning fury mote abate

;

But if Sir Calidore could it presage,

No liuing creature could his cruelty asswage.

But sith that none of all her knights is nye,

See how the heauens of voluntary gracc

And soueraine ^uour towards chastity,

Doe succour send to her distressed cace

:

So much high God doth innocence embrace.

It fortuned, whilest thus she stifly stroue,

And the wide sea importuned long space

With shrilling shriekes, Proteus abroad did roue,

Along the fomy waues driuing his finny droue.

Proteus is Shepheard of the seas of yore,

And hath the charge of Neptunes mightie heard

;

An aged sire with head all frory höre,

And sprinckled frost ypon his deawy beard

:

Who when those pittifuU outcries he heard,

Through all the seas so ruefully resound,

His charet swift in haste he thither steard,

Which with a teeme of scaly Phocas bound
Was drawne vpon the waues, that fomed him around.

And comming to that Fishers wandring böte,

That went at will, withouten carde or sayle,

He therein saw that yrkesome sight, which smote
Deepe Indignation and compassion frayle

Into his hart attonce: streight did he hayle

The greedy villein from his hoped pray,

Of vhich he now did very lide fayle.

And with his staffe, that driues his Heard astray,

Him bet so sore, that life and sense did much dismay.
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xxxii
The whiles the pitteous Ladie vp did ryse,
RufBed and fowly raid with filthy soyle,
And blubbred face with teares of her faire eyes

:

Her heart nigh brolcen was with weary toyle,
To saue her seife from that outrageous spoylc,
But when she looked vp, to weet, what wight
Had her from so infamous fact assoyld,
For shame, but more for feare of his grim sight,

Downe in her lap she hid her face, and loudly shright.

Her seife not saued yet from daunger dred ,„ui
She thought, but chaung'd from one to other feare

;

Like as a fearefull Partridge, that is fled
From the sharpe Hauke, which her attached iieare,
And fals to ground, to seeke for succour theare,
Whereas the hungry Spaniels she does spy,
With greedy iawes her readie for to teare;
In such distresse and sad perplexity

Was Florimell, when Proteus she did see thereby.

But he endeuoured with Speeches milde
Her to recomfort, and accourage bold,
Bidding her feare no more her foeman vilde,
Nor doubt himselfe; and who he was, her told.
Yet all that could not from afiright her hold,
Ne to recomfort her at all preuayld

;

For her faint heart was with the frozen cold
Benumbd so inly, that her wits nigh fayld,

And all her senses with abashment quite were quayld.
Her vp betwixt his rugged hands he reard,
And with his frory lips füll softly kist,

Whiles the cold ysickles from his rough beard,
Dropped adowne vpon her yuorie brest

:

Yet he himselfe so busily addrest,
That her out of astonishment he wrought.
And out of that same fishers filthy nest
Remouing her, into his charet brought.

And there with many gentle termes her faire besought
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But that old leachour, which with bold assault 1

That beautie durst presume to violate,

He cast to punish for his hainous fault;

Thcn tookc he him yet trembling sith of late,

And tyde behind his charet, to aggrate

The virgin, whom he had abusde so sore

:

So drag^ him through the waues in scorncfull State,

And after cast him vp, vpon the shore;

But Florimell with him vnto his bowre he bore.

His bowre is in the bottome of the maine, '

Vnder a mightie rocke, gainst which do raue

The roaring billowes in their proud disdaine,

That with t'^e angry working of the waue,

Therein is eaten out an hoUow caue,

That seemes rough Masons hand with engines keene

Had long while laboured it to engraue:

There was his wonne, ne liuing wight was seene.

Saue one old Nymphy hight Panope to keepe it cleane.

Thither he brought the sory Florimell^

And entertained her the best he i >ight

And Panope her entertaind eke well,

As an immortall mote a mortall wight,

To winne her liking vnto his delight

:

With flattering words he sweetly wooed her.

And ofFered faire gifts t'allure her sight,

But she both ofFers and the ofFerer

Despysde, and all the fawning of the flatterer.

Daily he tempted her with this or that.

And neuer suffi-ed her to be at rest

:

But euermore she him refused flat,

And all his feined kindnesse did detest.

So firmely she had sealed vp her brest.

Sometimes he boasted, that a God he hight:

But she a mortall creature loued best

:

Then he would make himselfe a mortall wight

;

But then she said she lou'd none, but a Faerie knight
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Then like a Faerie Icnieht himselfe he drest

;

For cuery shape on nim he could endew

:

Then like a king he was to her exprest,

And oflfred kingdomes vnto her in vew,

To be his Leman and his Ladie trew

:

But when all this he nothing saw preuaile,

With harder meanes he casc her to subdew,

And with sharpe threates Her often did assailc,

So thinking for to make her stubborne courage quaile.

To dreadfiill shapes he did himselfe transforme,

Now like a Gyant, now like to a feend,

Then like a Centaure, then like to a storme,

Raging within the waues : thereby he weend

Her will to win vnto his wished end.

But when with feare, nor fäuour, nor with all

He eise could doe, he saw himselfe esteemd,

Do le in a Dongeon deepe he let her fall,

And threatned there to make her his eternall thrall.

Eternall thraldome was to her more liefe,

Then losse of chastitie, or chaunge of loue

:

Die had she rather in torme.iting griefe,

Then any should of falsenesse her reproue,

ör loosenesse, that she iightly did remoue.

Most vertuous virgin, glory be thy mee'.

And crowne of heauenly praise with Saints aboue,

Where most sweet hymmes of this thy fp-nous deed

Are still emongst them song, that far my rymes exceed.

Fit song of Angels caroled to bee

;

But yet what so my feeble M\xti can frame,

Shall be t'aduance thy goodly chastitee,

And to enroU thy memorablt name.

In th'heart of euery äonourable Dame,
That they thy vertuous deedes may imitate,

And be partakers of thy endlesse fame.

It yrkes me, leaue thee in this '<^ull State,

To teil of Satyrane, where I him 1 jf late.
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Who hauinc ended wilh that Squire o/Dames «i.

A long discoursc of his aduenturcs vaine,

The which himselfe, then Ladies more defames,

And finding not th* Hyeua to be slaine,

With that samc 5f«/rf, returned backe againe

To his first way. And as they forward went,

Tlicv- sp) le a knight faire pricking on the plaine,

As \i he were on some ad venture bent,

And in his port appeared manly hardiment.

Sir Satyrane him towards did addr'.sse, ^

To weet, what wight he was, and what his tjuest

:

And comming nl jh, eftsoones he gan to gcsse

Both by the burning hart, which on his brcst

He bare, and by the colours in his crest,

That Paridell it was. Tho to him yode,

And him saluting, as beseemed best,

Gnn first inquire of tydings farre abrode

;

And afterwardes, on what aduentMre now he rode.

Who thercto answering, said ; The tydings bad, «i

"Which now in Faerie court all men do teil,

Which turned hath great mirth, to mourning sad,

Is the late ruine of proud Mcirinelly

And suddein oarture of faire Florime/l,

To find him forth : and after her are gone

All the braue knights, that doen in armes excell,

To sauegard her, ywandred all alone

;

Emongst the rest my lot (vnworthy) is to be one.

Ah gentle knight (said then Sir Satyrane) »i

Thy labour all is lost, I gready dread,

That hast a thanklesse seruice on thee ta'ne,

And oflfrest sacrifice vnto the dead

:

For dead, I surely doubt, thou maist aread

Henceforth for euer Fhrimell to be,

That all the noble knights oi Maydenhead,

Which her ador'd, may sore repent with me.

And all faire Ladies may for euer sory be.
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Which words when Paridell had heard, his hcw
Gan grcatly chaun?e, and seem'd dismayd to bee

;

Theii said, i'aire Sir, how may I wecne it trew,

That ye doe teil in such vncertaintcc?

Or speake ye of report, or did ye see

lust cause of dread, that makes ye doubt so sore?

For perdie eise how mote it euer bee,

That euer band should dare for to engore

Her noble bloud ? the heauens such crueltie abhöre.

Thf-ie eyes did see, that they will euer rew
T'haui* seene, (quoth he) when as a monstrous beast

The Palfrey, whereon she did traueil, slew,

And of his bowels made his bloudie feast

:

Which speaking token sheweth at the least

Her certaine losse, if not her sure decay

:

Besides, that more suspition encreast,

I found her golden girdle cast astray,

Distaynd with durt and bloud, : s relique of the pray.

\)c me, (said Paridelt) the signes be sad.

And but God turne the same to good soothsay,

That Ladies safetie is sore to be drad

:

Yet will I not forsake my forward way,

Till triall doe more certaine truth bewray.

Faire Sir ^quoth he) well may it you succeed,

Ne long shall Satyrane behind you stay,

But to the rest, which in this Quest proceed

My labour adde, and be partaker of their speed.

Ve noble knights (said then the Squire ofDames)
Well may ye speed in so praiseworthy paine

:

But sith the Sunne now ginnes to slake his beames,

In deawy vapours of the westerne maine,

And lose the teme out of his weary waine,

Mote not mislike you also to abate

Your zealous hast, tili morrow next agüine

Both light of heauen, and strength of men relate

:

Which if ye please, to yonder Castle turne your gate.
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That counsell pleased well ; so all yfere

Forth marched to a Castle thcm before,

Where soone arriuing, they restrained werc

Of rea^Me entrance, which ought euermore

To errant kntghts bc commun : wondrous sore

Thereat displwwd they were, tili that young Squire

Gan them informe the cause, why that same dore

Was shut to all, which lodging did desire

:

The which to let you weet, will further time requirc.

Cant. IX.

Malb*cco teilt no siraung* knigbis bosi,

For pituisb gealoiit:

Paridtu tiutts wiib Britomart

:

Botb Aew tbtir aunce$lrie.

REdoubted knights, and honorable Dames,

To whom I leuell all my labours end,

Right sore 1 feare, least with vnworthv blames

This odious argument my rimes should shend,

Or ought your goodly patience offend,

Whiles of a wanton Lady I do write,

Which with her loose incontinence doth blend

The shyning glory of your soueraigne light.

And knighthood fowle defaced by a faithlesse knight.

But neuer let th'ensample of the bad

Offend the good: for good by paragone

Of euill, may more notably be rad,

As white seemes fairer, macht with blacke attone

;

Ne all are shamed by the fault of one

:

For lo in heauen, whereas all goodnesse is,

Emongst the Angels, a whole legione

Of wicked Sprights did fall from happy blis;

What wonder then, if one of women all did mis ?
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Thcn listen Lordings, if ye list to weet

The cause, why Satyrane and ParUell

Mote not be entertaynd, as seemed meet,

Into that Castle (as that Squire does teil.)

Therein a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell,

That has no skill of Court nor courtesie,

Ne cares, what men say of him ill or well

;

For all his dayes he drownes in priuitie,

Yet has füll large to liue, and spend at libertie.

But all his mind is set on muclcy pelfe,

To hoord vp heapes of euill gotten masse,

For which he others wrongs, and wreckes himselfe

;

Yet is he lincked to a louely lasse,

Whose beauty doth her bounty far surpasse,

The which to him both far vnequall yeares.

And also hx vnlike conditions has

;

For she does ioy to play emongst her peares,

Aiid to be free from hard restraint and gealous feares.

But he is old, and withered like hay,

Vnfit faire Ladies seruice to supply

;

The priuie guilt whereof makes him alway

Suspect her truth, and keepe continuall spy

Vpon her with his other blincked eye;

Ne suffreth he resort of liuing wight

Approch to her, ne keepe her Company,

But in close bowre her mewes fi-om all mens sight,

Depriu'd of kindly ioy and naturall delight.

Malbecco he, and Hellenore she hight,

Vnfitly yokt together in one teeme,

That is the cause, why neuer any knight

Is sufired here to enter, but he seeme

Such, as no doubt of him he neede misdeeme.

Thereat Sir Satyrane gan smile, and say

;

Extremely mad the man I surely deeme,

That weenes with watch and K..i-d restraint to stay

A womans will, which is disposd to go astray.
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464 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cani.IX

In vainc he fearcs that, which he cannot shonnc:

For who wotes not, that womans subtiltycs

Can guilcn jlrguSy when she list misdonne ?

It is not yron bandcs, nor hundred eves,

Nor brasen walls, nor many wakefull spycs,

That can withhold her wiltull wandring fcct

;

But fast good will with gende curtesycs,

And timely scruicc to her pleasures mcct

May her perhaps containe, that eise would algates flcct.

Then is he not more mad (said Paridell)

That hath himselfe vnto such seruice sold,

In dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell?

For sure a foole I do him firmely hold,

That loues his fetttrs, though thev were of gold.

But why do we deuise of others ill,

Whlles thus we suffer this same dotard old,

To keepe vs out, in scorne of his owne will,

And rauher do not ransack all, and him seife kill ?

Nay let vs first (said Satyrane) entreat

The man by gentle meanes, to let vs in,

And afterwardes affray with cruell threat,

Ere that we to efForce it do begin

:

Then if all feyle, we will by force it win.

And eke reward the wretch for his mesprise,

As may be worthy of his haynous sin.

That counsell pleasd : then Paridell did rise,

And to the Castle gate approcht in quiet wise.

Whereat soft knocking, entrance he desyrd.

The good man seife, which then the Porter playd,

Him answered, that all were now retyrd

Vnto their rest, and all the keyes conuayd

Vnto their maister, who in bed Wi.-'- layd,

That none him durst awake out ot h's dreme

;

And therefore them of patience gently prayd.

Then PariJell began to chrnnge his theme,

And threatned him with force and punishment extreme.
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But all in vaine; for nought mote him rdent,
And now so long before the wicket ^t
They wayted, that the night was forward spent,
And the fiiire welkin fowTy ouercast,

Gan blowen vp a bitter stormy blast,

With shoure and hayle so horrible and drcd,
That this fiiire many wcre compeld at last,

To fly for succour to a little shcd,

The which beside the gate for swine was ordered.

It fortuned, soone after they were gone,
Another knight, whom tempest thither brought,
Game to that Castle, and with earnest mone,
Like as the rest, late entrance dcare besought

;

But like so as the rest he prayd for nought,
For flady he of entrance was refusd,

Sorely chereat he was displeasd, and thought
How to auenee himselfe so sore abusd.

And euermore the Carle of curtesie accusd.

But to auoyde th'intoUerable stowre,

He was compeld to seeke some refuge neare,
And to that shed, to shrowd him from the showre,
He came, which '^oll of guests he found whyleare,
So as he was not let to enter there

:

Whcreat he ean to wex exceeding wroth,
And swore, that he would lodge with them yfere,
Or them dislodge, all were they liefe or loth

;

And so defide them each, and so defide them both.

Both were füll loth to leaue that needfuU tent,

And both füll loth in darkenesse to debate

;

Yet both füll liefe him lodging to haue lent,

And both füll liefe bis boasting to abate

;

Kut chiefly ParUell his hart did grate,

To heare him threaten so despightfully,
As if he did a dogge to kenell rate,

That durst not barke ; and rather had he dy,
Then when he was defide, in coward corner ly.
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466 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cani.lX.

Tho hastily remounting to his stccd, «»

He forth issew'd; like as a boistrous wind,

Which in th'earthes hollow caue» hath long bin hjd,

And shut vp fast within her prisons blind,

Makes the huge ciemenl against her kind

To moue, and tremble as it were agast,

Vntiil that it an issew forth may find

;

Then forth it breakcs, and with his furious blast

Confounds both land and seas, and skyes doth oucrcast

Their steel-hcd speares they strongly coucht, and mct

Together with impetuous rage and forse,

That with the terrour of their fierce affret,

They rudely droue to eround both man and horse,

That each awhile lay like a sencelesse corse.

But Paridell sore brused with the blow,

Could not arise, the countcrchaunge to scorsc,

Till that young Squire him reared from bclow

;

Then drew he his bnght sword, and gan about him throw

But Satyrane forth stepping, did them stay

And vith faire treatie pr:ifide their ire,

Then when th^^ were accorded from the fray,

Against «^hat Castles Lord they gan conspire,

To heape on him dew vengcaunce for his hire.

They bene agreed, and to the gates they goc

To burne the 'ime with vnquenchable fire,

And that vnc r ceous Carle their commune foe

To do fowle deati. to dye, or wr?.p in grieuous woe.

Malbecco seeing them resolu'd in deed

To flame the gates, and hearing them to call

For fire in earnest, ran with fearefull speed,

And to them calling from the Castle wall,

Besought them humbly, him to beare with all,

As ignoraupt of seruants bad abuse,

And slacke attendaunce vnto straungers call.

The knights were willing all things to excuse,

Though nought beleu'd, and enttaunce late did not retusc.
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They bene ybrought into a comely bowre, m
AnJ scru'd of all ihings that mote ncedfuU bec;
Yet secretly their hoste did on them lowre,
And welcomde more for feare, then charitee;
But they dissembled, what they did not see,

And welcomed themselucs. Lach gan vndight
Their garmcnts wet, and weary armour free,

To dry them selues by Vukanes 'aming light,

And eke their lately bruzcd parts lo bring in plight.

And eke that straunger knight emongst the rest u
Was für like needenforst to disaray:

TSo whenas vailed was her loftie crest,

Her golden locks, that were in tramels gay
Vpbounden, did them selues adowne display,
And raught vnto her hceles; like sunny beamcs,
That in a cloud their light did long time stay,

Their vapour vaded, shcw their golden gleames,
And through the persant aire shoote forth their azurc sireamcs.

She also doftc her heauy haberieon,

Which the faire feature of her limbs did hyde,
AnH her well plighted frock, which she did won
To tucke about her short, when she did ryde,
She low let fall, that flowd from her lanck syde
Downe to her foot, with carelesse modestee.
Then of them all she plainly was espyde,
To be a woman wight, vnwist to bee,

The fairest woman wight, that euer eye did see.

Like as Mi -ua, being late returnd
Fro.n slaughter of the Giaunts conquered

;

Where proud Encelaäey whose wide nosethrils burnd
With breathed flames, like to a furnace red,
Transfixed with the speare, downe tombled ded
r rom top of HemuSy by him heaped hye

;

Hath loosd her helmet from her lofty hed.
And her Gorgonian shield gins to vntye

From her left arme, to rest in glorious victorye.
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Which whenas thcy beheld, they smittcn were

With great amazement of so wondrous sight,

And cach on other, atid they all on her

Stood gazing, as if suddcin great afFright

Had them surprised. At last auizing right,

Her goodly personage and glorious hew,

Which they so much mistooke, they tooke delight

In their first errour, and yet still anew

With wonder of her beauty fed their hungry vew.

Yet note their hungry vew be satisfide,

But seeing still the more desir'd to see,

And euer firmely fixed did abide

In contemplation of diuinitie:

But most they meruaild at her cheualree,

And noble prowesse, which they had approued,

That much they faynd to know, who she mote bee

;

Yet none of all them her thereof amoued,

Yet euery one her likte, and euery one her loued.

And ParUell thouch partlv discontent

With his late fall, and fowle indignity,

Yet was soone wonne his malice to relent,

Through gracious regard of her faire eye,

And knightly worth, which he too late did try,

Yet tried did adore. Supper was dight;

Then they Malbecco prayd of curtesy,

That of his Lady they might haue the sight,

And Company at meat, to do them more delight.

But he to shift their curious request,

Gan causen, why she could not come in place

;

Her crased health, her late recourse to rest,

And humid euening ill for sicke folkes cace

:

But none of those excuses could take place

;

Ne would they eate, tili she in presence came.

She came in presence with right comely grace.

And fairely them saluted, as became,

And shewd her seife in all a gentle curteous Dame.
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They säte to tneat, and Satyrane his chaunce

Was her before, and Paridell besyde

;

But he him seife säte looking still askaunce,

Gatnst Britomartf and euer dosely eyde

Sir SatyranCy that glaunces might not glyde

:

But his blind eye, that syded Paridell^

All his demeasnure from his sight did hyde

:

On her faire face so did he feede his üIl,

And sent dose messages of loue to her at will.

And euer and anone, when none was wäre,

With speaking lookes, that close embassage bore.

He rou'd at her, and told his secret care

:

For all that art he learned had of yore.

Ne was she ignoraunt of that lewd lore,

But in his eye his meaning wisely red,

And with the like him answerd euermore

:

She sent at him one firie dart, whose hed

Empotsned was with priuy lust, and gealous dred.

He from that deadly throw made no defence,

But to the wound his weake hart opened wyde

;

The wicked engine through false influence,

Past through his eyes, and secretly did glyde

Into his hart, which it did sorely gryde.

But nothing new to him was that same paine,

Ne paine at all ; for he so oft had tryde

The powre thereof, and lou'd so oft in vaine,

That thing of course he counted, loue to entertaine.

Thenceforth to her he sought to intimate

His inward griefe, by meanes to him well knowne,

Now Bacchus fruit out of the siluer plate

He on the table dasht, as ouerthrowne,

Or of the fruitfull liquor ouerflowne,

And by the dauncing bubbles did diuine,

Or therein write to let his loue be showne;

Which well she red out of the learned liiie,

A sacrament prophane in mistery of wine.
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And when so of his hand the pledgc she raught,

The guilty cup she fäined to mistake,

And in her lap did shed her idie draught,

Shewing desire her inward flame to slake

:

By such dose signes they secret way did make
Vnto their wils, and one eyes watch escape

;

Two eyes him needeth, for to watch and wake,

Who louers will deceiue. Thus was the ape,

By their faire handling, put into Malbeccoes cape.

Now when of meats and drinks they had their fill,

Purpose was moued by that gentJe Dame,
Vnto those knights aduenturous, to teil

Of deeds of armes, which vnto them became,

And euery one his kindred, and his name.

Then Paridell^ in whom a kindly pryde

Of gracious speach, and skill his words to frame

Abounded, being glad of so ut tyde

Him to commend to her, thus spake, of all well eyde.

Troy^ that art now nought, but an idle name.

And in thine ashes buried low dost lie,

Though whilome far much greater then thy fame,

Before that angry Gods, and cruell skye

Vpon thee heapt a direfuU destinie,

What boots it boast thy glorious descent.

And fetch from heauen thy great Genealogie,

Sith all thy worthy prayses being blent,

Their of-spring hath embaste, and later glory shent.

Most famous Worthy of the world, by whome
That warre was kindled, which did Tny inflame,

And stately towres of Ilion whilome

Brought vnto balefuU ruine, was by name
Sir Paris far renowmd through noble fame,

Who through great prowesse and bold hardinesse,

From Laced<emon fetcht the fairest Dame,
That euer Greece did boast, or knight possesse,

Whom Venus to him gaue for meed of worthinesse,
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Faire Helene, flowre of beautie excellent,

And girlond of the mighty Conquerours,

That madest many Ladies deare lament

The heauie losse of their braue Paramours,

Which they far off beheld frotn Troian teures,

And saw the fieldes of faire Scamander strowne

With carcases of noble warrioures,

Whose fruitlesse liues were vnder furrow sowne,

And Xanthus sandy bankes with bloud all ouerflowne.

From him my linage I deriue aright,

Who long before the ten yeares siege of Troy,

Whiles yet on Ida he a shepheard hight,

On faire Oenone got a louely boy,

Whom for remembraunce of her passed ioy,

She of his Father Partus did name

;

Who, after Greekes did Priams realme destroy,

Gathred the Troian reliques sau'd from flame,

And with them sayling thence, to th'Isle of Paros came,

That was by him cald Paros, which before

Hight Nausa, there he many yeares did raine,

And built Nausicle by the Pontick shore,

The which he dying left next in remaine

To Paridas his sonne.

From whom I Paridell by kin descend
;

But for faire Ladies loue, and glories gaine,

My natiue soile haue left, my dayes to spend

In sewing deeds of armes, my liues and labours end.

Whencs the noble Britomart heard teil

Of ^l'.jian warres, and Priams Citie sackt,

The ruefuU story of Sir Paridell,

She was empassiond at that piteous act,

With zelous enuy of Greekes cruell fact,

Against that nation, from whose race of old

She heard, that she was lineally extract

:

For noble Brilons sprong from Troians bold,

And Troynouant was built of old Troyes ashes cold.
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Then sighing soft awhile, at last she thus

:

O lamentable fall of famous towne,

Which raignd so many yeares victorious,

And of all Jsie bore the soueraigne crowne,

In one sad night consumd, and throwen downe:

What stony hart, that heares thy haplesse fate,

Is not empierst with deepe compassiowne,

And makes ensample of maus wretched State,

That floures so fresh at morne, and fades at euening late ?

Behold, Sir, how your pitifuU complaint

Hath found another partner of your payne

:

For nothing may impresse so deare constraint,

As countries cause, and commune foes disdiyne.

But if it should not grieue you, backe agayne

To turne your course, I would to heare desyre,

What to /^eneas feil ; sith that men sayne

He was not in the Cities wofull fyre

Consum'd, but did him seife to safetie retyre.

Anchyses sonne begot of Venus faire,

(Said he,) out of the flames for safegard fled.

And with a remnant did to sea repaire,

Where he through fatall errour long was led

Füll many yeares, and weetlesse wandered

From shore to shore, emongst the Lybicke sands,

Ere rest he found. Much there he sufFered,

And many perils past in forreine lands,

To saue his people sad from victours vengefuU hands.

At last in Latium he diu arriue,

Where he with cruell warre was entertaind

Of th'inland folke, which sought him backe to driue,

Till he with old Latinus was constraind,

To contract wedlock : (so the fates ordaind.)

Wedlock contract in bloud, and eke in blood

Accomplished, that many deare complaind

:

The riuall slaine, the victour through the flood

Escaped hardly, hardly praisd his wedlock good.

xxxix 4 As'ta 160^

nxiz

i: ¥ •



Catit. IX.

nxiz

Cattt. IX. FAERIE QVEENE.

y late?

xll

ds.

nue

xlü

473

Yet aftcr all, he victour did suruiue,

And with Latinus did the kingdome part.

But after, when both nations gan to striue,

Into their names the title to conuart,

His sonne lülus did from thence depart,

With all the warlike youth of Troians bloud,
And in long Alba plast his throne apart,

Where faire it florished, and long time stoud,

Till Romulks renewing it> to Rome remoud.

There there (said Britnmart) a fresh appeard
The glory of the later world to spring,

And Troy againe out of her dust was reard,

To sit in sccond seat of soueraigne king,

Of all the world vnder her gouerning.
But a third kingdome yet is to arise.

Out of the Troians scattered of-spring,

That in all glory and great enterprise,

Both first and second Troy shall dare to equalise.

It Troynouant is hight, that with the waues
Of wealthy Th. lis washed is along,

Vpon whose stubborne neck, whereat he raues

With roring rage, and sore him seife does throng,

That all men feare to t:mpt his billowes streng,

She fastned hath her foot, which Standes so hy,

That it a wonder of the vorld is song
In forreine landes, and all which passen by,

Beholding it from far, do thinke it threates the skye.

The Troian Brüte did first that Citie found.
And Hygate made the meare thereof by West,
And Ouert gate by North : that is the bound
Toward the land ; two riuers bound the rest.

So huge a scope at first him seemed best,

To be the compjsse of his kingdomes seat

:

So huge a mind could not in lesser rest,

Ne in small mearr- containe his glory great,

That Albiott had conquered first by warlike feat.
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\h fairest Lady knight, (said Paridell) »i

Pardon I pray my heallesse ouersight,

Who had forgot, that whilome I heard teil

From aged Mnemon ; for my wits bene light.

Indeed he said (if I remember night,)

That of the antique Troian stocke, there grew

Another plant, that raught to wondrous hight,

And far abroad his mighty branches threw,

Into the vtmost Angle of the world he knew.

For that same Brute^ whom much he did aduaunce xi

In all his speach, was Syluius his sonne,

Whom hauing slaine, through luckles arrowes glaunce

He fled for feare of that he had misdonne,

Or eise for shame, so fowle reproch to shonne,

And with him led to sea an youthly trayne,

Where wearie wandring they long time did wonne.

And many fortunes nrou'd in tKOcean mavne.

And great aduentures tbund, that now were long to sayne.

At last by fatall course they driuen were >

Into an Island spatious and brode,

The furthest North, that did to them appeare

:

Which after rest they seeking far abrode,

Found it the fittest soyle for their abode,

FruitfuU of all things fit for liuing foode,

But wholy wast, anJ void of peoples trode,

Saue an huge nation of the Geaunts broode,

That fed on liuing flesh, and druncke mens vitall blood.

Whom he through wearie wars and labours long,

Subdewd with losse of many Brilons bold

:

In which the great Goemagot of strong

Corineus, and Cou/in of Dehn old

Were ouerthrowne, and layd on th'earth füll cold,

Which quaked vnder their so hideous masse,

A famous history to be enrold

In euerlasting moninients of brasse,

That all the antique Worthies merits far did passe.
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His worke gre«t Troymuant^ his worke is eke
Faire Lincolncy both renowmed far away,
That who from Easi to West will cndlong seeke,
Cannot two feircr Cities find this day,
Except CkopoHs: so heard I say
Old MnmoH. Therefore Sir, I greet you well
Your countrey kin, and you entirely pray
Of pardon for the strife, which late betell

Betwixt vs both vnknowne. So ended Paritiell.

But all the whilc, that he these speaches spent,
Vpon his ups hong faire Dame Helkmre^
With vigilant regard, and dew attent,

Fashioning worlds of fancies euermore
In her fraile wit, that now her quite forlore:
The whiles vnwares away her wondring eye,
And greedy eares her weake hart from her bore

:

Which he perceiuing, euer priuily
In speaking, many felse belgardes at her let fly.

So long these knights discoursed diuersly,
Of straunge aflSires, and noble hardiment,
Which they had past with mickle ieopardy,
That now the humid night was farforth spent,
And heauenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent:
Which th'old man seeing well, who too long thought
Euery discourse and euery argument,
Which by the houres he measured, besought

Them go to rest. So all vnto their bowres were brought.
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Cant X.

Paridill rapttb Hdl*nor*

:

Te tum* sbt doth refui*.

M*He morow ncxt, so soone « PW«. Ump

TB^^ycd had th. World wlth «rly l«ht,

oüt of the goodly h««n amoued qmght

c f i th^v far'd but he behind them stayd,

ho forth twy **[^' °"u_ „rudged grieuously,

TW fierce youngmans
vnruly maistery;

Äi;Tefeare,tha.findes,.oremed,= ;

Yrt warily he watchcth euery way,

BvXhV feareth eulll happei. may

;

?I tTSl think« by watcHng to preuent;

^=V.^atÄroÄ aSe^
So°dl°L1u„thh:;:nd%UeH.«.fe,o™.n,.
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But PariätU kept bettcr watch, then hee,

A fit occasion for his turne to find

:

False loue, why do men »ay, thou canst not see,

And in their foolish fände feignc 'See blind,

That with thy charmes the sharpest sight doest bind,

And to thy will abuse ? Thou walkest free.

And seest euery secret of the mind

;

Thou seest all, yet none at all sces thee;

AU that is by the working of thy Deitee.

So nerfect in that art was ParUe/i,

That he Malbeccoa halfen eye did wyle,

His halfen eye he wiled wondrous well,

And HeUenors both eyes did eke beguyle,

Both eyes and hart attonce, dunng the whyle

That he there soiourned his wounds to heale

;

That Cupid seife it secing, dose did smyle,

To wect how he her loue away did steale,

And bad, that none their ioyous treason should reuealc.

The learned louer lost no time nor tyde,

That least auantage mote to him afFord,

Yet bore so faire a saile, that none espyde

His secret drift, tili he her layd ibord.

When so in open place, and commune bord,

He fortun'd her to meet, with commune speach

He courted her, yet bayted euery word,

That his vneentle hoste n'ote him appeach

Of vile vngenüenesse, or hospitages breach.

But when apart (if euer her apart)

He found, then his false engins fast he plyde,

And all the sleights vnbosomd in his hart

;

He sigh'd, he sobd, he swownd, he perdy dyde,

And cast himsdfe on ground her fest besyde:

Tho when againe he him bethought to liue,

He wept, and wayld, and false laments bdyde,

Saying, but if she Mercie would him giue

That he mote algates dye, yet did his death forgiue.
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47» THE 111. BOOKE OF THE Cant. X.

And otherwhiles with amorous delights,

And plcasing toyes he would her entcrtoinc,

Now »inging swecdy, to surprise her spright»,

Now making layes of louc and louers paine,

Bransles, Ballads, virelaycs, and verses vaine;

Oft purposes, oft riddles he deuysd,

And thousands like, which flowed in his braine,

With which he fed her fancie, and entvsd

To take to his new loue, and lea'- • ^'-r old despysd.

And euery whcre he might, and eueiy while

He did her seruice dewtifuU, and sewed

At hand with humbh pride, and pleasing guile,

So dosely yct, that none but she it vewed,

Who wel! percciued all, and all indewed.

Thus fipely did he his false nets dispred,

With which he manv veake harts had subdewed

Of yore, and many ad ylike misled

:

W hat wonder then, if she were likewise carned ?

No fort so fensible, no wals so strong,

But that continuall battery will riue,

Or daily siege through dispuruayance long,

And lacke oT reskewes will to parley driue

;

And Peece, that vnto parley eare will giue.

Will shortly yeeld it seife, and will be made

The VASsrll of the victors will byliue:

That stratageme had oftentimes assayd

This crafty Paramoure, and now it plaine displayd.

For through his traines he her intrapped hath,

That she her loue and hart hath wholy sold

To him, without regard of gaine, or scath,

Or care of credite, or of husband old,

Whom she hath vow'd to dub a faire Cucquold.

Nought wants but t.me and place, which shortly shee

Deuized hath, and to her louer told.

It pleased well. So weli they both agree ;

So readie rype to ill, ill wei.iens counsels bee.
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Darkc was thc Eucning, fit for louers stcalth,

Whcn chaunst Malbecco busic bc dsewherc,

Shc to his doset wcnt, wherc all his wealth

I^y hid : thereof she countlesse summcs did reare,

Thc which shc mcant aw?' with her to bcirc;

Thc rcst shc fyr'd for sport, or for dcspight

;

As Hellene^ whcn shc saw aloft apncare

The Troiane flatncs, and reach to hcauens hight

Dld dap her hands, and ioyed at that dolefull sight.

This sccond Hellene^ faire Dame Hellcnore,

The whilcs her husband ranne with sory haste,

To quench thc flamcs, wiiich shc had tyn'd before,

I^ught at his foolish labour spent in wastc

;

And ranne into her louers armes right fast;

Wherc streight embraced, shc to him did cry,

And call aloud for helpc, ere hclpc were past

;

For loe that Guest would beare her forcibly,

And meant to rauish her, that rather had to dy.

The wretched man hearing her call for ayd,

And readic seeing him with her to fly,

In his disquiet mind was much dismayd:

But when againe he backward cast his eye,

And saw the wicked fire so furiously

Consume his hart, and scorch his Idoles face.

He was therewith distressed diuersly,

Ne wist he how to turne, nor to what place

;

Was neuer wretched man in such a wofuU cace.

Ay when to him she cryde, to her he turnd.

And left the fire; loue money ouercame:

But when he marked, how his money burnd,

Hc left his wife ; money did loue disclame

:

Both was he loth to loose his loued Dame,

And loth to leaue his liefest pelfe behind,

Yet sith he n'ote saue both, he sau'd that same,

Which was the dearest to his donghill mind,

The God of his desire, the ioy of misers blind.
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Thui whilwt all thing» in troublous vprore were,

And all men busie to »uppresae the flame,

The louing couple need no reakew feare,

But leasure had, and libertie to frame

Their purpoat flight, free from all mens redame;

And Night, the patronesse of loue-atealth ftiire,

Gaue them »afe conduct, tili to end thcy came:

So bene they gone yfeare, a wanton paire

Of louers loosely knit, where list them to repaire.

Soone as the cruell flames yslaked were,

Malbtcco seeing, how his losse did !ye,

Out of the flames, which he had quencht whylere

Into huge waues» of gricfe and «ealosyc

Füll deepe emplonged was, and drowned nyc,

Twixt inward doole and felonous despight

;

He rau'd, he wcpt, he sumpt, he lowd did cry,

And all the passions, that in man may lig[ht,

Did hini attonce opprcsse, and vex his caytiue spnght.

Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe.

And did consume his gall with an^uish sore,

StUl when he muscd oii his late mischicfe,

Thcn still the smart thereof increased morc.

And secm'd more gricuous, thcn it was before:

At last when sorrow he saw booted nought,

Nc gricfe might not his loue to him restorc,

He gan deuise, how her he reskew mought,

Ten thousand wayes he cast in his confused thought.

At last rcsoluing, like a pilgrim pore,
, . ,

To scarch her forth, where so she might be tond,

And bearing with him treasure in close storc.

The rest he leaues in ground : So takes in hond

r- sceke her endlong, both by sea and lond.

Long he her sought, he sought her farre and nere,

And euery where that he mote vnderstond,

Of knights and ladies any meetings were.

And of eachone he met, he tydings did inquere,
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But all in vaine, his womaii was too wise,

Euer to come into his douch againe,

And he too simple euer to surprise

The iolly Pariätlly for all his paine.

One day, as he forpassed by the plaine

With weary pace, he farre üway cspide

A couple, seeming well to be his twaine,

Which houed dose vnder a forrest side,

As if they lay in wait, or eise themselues diJ hidc.

Well weened he, that those the same mote bce,

And as he better did their shape auize,

Hirn seemed more their manner did ocree

;

For th'one was armed all in warlike wtze,

Whom, to be Paridell he did deuize

;

And th'other all ydad in garments light,

Discolour'd like to womanish disguise,

He did resemble to his Ladie bright

;

Aud euer his faint hart much earned at the sight.

And euer faine he towards them would goe,

But yet durst not for dread approchen nie,

But stood aloofe, vnweeting what to doe

;

Till that prickt forth with loues extremitie,

That is the father of foule gealosy.

He dosely nearer crept, the truth to weet:

But, as he nigher drew, he easily

Might scerne, that it was not his sweetest sweet,

Ne yet her Belamour, the partner of his sheet.

But it was scornefull Braggadocchio,

That with his seruant Trompart houerd there,

Sith late he fled from his too earnest foe

:

Whom such when as Malbecco spyed clere,

He turned backe, and would haue fled arere

;

Till Trompart roniiing hastily, him did stay,

And bad before his soueraine Lord appere

:

That was him loth, yet durst he not gainesay.

And comming him betöre, low louted on the lay.
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The Boaster at him sternely bent his browe, «

As if he could haue kild him with his looke,

That to the ground him meekely made to bowe,

And awfull tcrror deepe into him strookc,

That euery member of his bodic quooke.

Said he, Thou man of nought, what doest thou hcrc,

Vnfiriy furnisht with thy bag and booke,

Where I expccted one with shield and s, ee,

To proue some deedes of armes vpon an c uall pere.

The wretched man at his imperious speach >

Was all abasht, and low prostrating, said

;

Good Sir, let not my rudenesse be no breach

Vnto your patience, ne be ill ypaid

;

For I vnwares this way by fortune straid,

A silly Pilgrim driuen to distresse,

That sceke a Lady, There he suddein staid,

And did the rest with grieuous sighes suppresse,

While teares stood in his eies, few drops of bitternesse.

What Ladie, man? (said Trompart) take good hart,

And teil thy griefe, if any hidden lye

;

Was neuer better time to shew thy smart,

Then now, that noble succour is thee by,

That is the whole worlds commune remedy.

That cheareful word his weake hart much did cheare,

And with vaine hope his spirits faint supply,

That bold he said ; O most redoubted Pere,

Vouchsafe with mild regard a wretches cace to heare.

Then sighing sore, It is not long (said hee)

Sith 1 enioyd the gentlest Dame aliue;

Of whom a knight, no knight at all perdee,

But shame of all, that doe for honor striue,

By treacherous deceipt did me depriue ;

Through onen outrage he her bore away,

And with fowle force vnto his will did driue,

Which all good knights, that armes do beare this day,

Are bound for to reuenge, and punish if they may.

xxiv 6 thou Ijgo S)X. xxvü 2 Sincc 1609
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And you most noble Lord, that can and dare

Redresse the wrong of miserable wight,

Cannot employ your most victorious speare

In better quarrell, then defence of right,

And for a Ladie gainst a faithlesse knight;

So shall your glory be aduaunced much,
And all faire Ladies magnifie your might,

And eke my seife, albe I simple such,

Your worthy paine shall well reward with guerdon rieh

With that out of his bouget forth he drew

Great störe of treasure, therewith him to tempt

;

But he on it lookt scornefully askew,

As much disdeigning to be so misdempt,

Or a war-monger to be basely nempt

;

And said ; Thy offers basc I greatly loth,

And eke thy words vncourteous and vnkempt

;

1 tread in dust thee and thy money both,

That, were it not for shame. So turned from him wroth.

But Tnmparty that his maisters humor knew, xu
In lofty lookes to hide an humble mind.

Was inly tickled with that golden vew.

And in his eare him rounded close behind

:

Yct stoupt he not, but lay still in the wind,

Waiting aduauntage on the pray to sease

;

Till Trompart lowly to the ground inclind,

Besought him his great courage to appeasc.

And pardon simple man, that rash did him displeasc.

Bigge looking like a doughtie Doucepere, xmi

Ax. last he thus ; Thou clod of vilest day,

I pardon yield, and with thy rudenesse beare

;

But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray,

And all that eise the vaine world vaunten may,

I loath as doung, ne deeme my dew reward :

Fame is my meed, and glory vertues pray.

But mmds of mortall men are muchell mard.

And mou'd amisse with massie mucks vnmeet regard.
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And more, 1 graunt to thy great misene

Gratious respect, thy wife shall backe be sent,

And that vile knight, who euer that he bee,

Which hath thy Lady reft, and kn ghthood shent,

By Sanglamort my sword, whose deadly dent

The bloud hath of so many thousands shed,

I sweare, ere long shall dearely it repent;

Ne he twixt heauen and earth shall hide his hed,

But soone he shall be found, and shortly doen be ded

The foolish man thereat woxe wondrous blith,

As if the Word so spoken, were hälfe donne,

And humbly thanked him a thousand sith,

That had from death to life him newly wonne.

Tho forth the Boaster marching, braue begönne

His Stolen steed to thunder furiously,

As if he heauen and hell would ouerronne,

And all the world confound with cruelty,

That much Malbecco ioyed in his ioUity.

Thus long they three together traueiled,

Through many a wood, and many an vncouth way,

To seeke his wife, that was farre wandered

:

But those twü sought nought, but the present pray,

To weete the treasure, which he did bewray,

On which their eies and harts were whoUy set,

With purpose, how they might it b'- ' rray;

For sith the houre, that first he did ^t

The same behold, therewith thelr keent es were whet.

It fortuned as they together far'd,

They spide, where Paridell came pnckmg fast

Vpon the plaine, the which himselfe prepar'd

To giust with that braue straunger knight a cast,

As on aduenture by the way he past

:

Alone he rode without his Paragone;

For hauing filcht her bels, her vp he cast

To the Wide world, and let her fly alone,

He nould be clogd. So had he serued many one.
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The gentle Lady, loose at randon left, »xxvt

The greene-wood long did walke, and wander wide
At wilde aduenture, hke a forlorne weft,

Till on a day the Satyres her espide

Straying alone withouten groome or guide;

Her vp they tooke, and with them home her led,

With them as housewife euer 't abide,

To milk their gotes, and makc them cheese and bred.

And euery one as commune good her handeled.

That shortly she Malbecco has forgot, xx^-u

And eke Sir Paridelly all were he deare

;

Who from her went to seeke another lot.

And now by fortune was arriued here,

Where those two guilers with Malbecco were

:

Soone as the oldman saw Sir Paridell^

He fainted, and was almost dead with feare,

Ne Word he had to speake, his griefe to teil,

But to him louted low, and greeted goodly well.

And after asked him for Hellenore^ xxxviu

I take no keepe of her (said Poridelf)

She wonneth in the forrest there before.

So forth he rode, as his aduenture feil

;

The whiles the Boaster from his loftie seil

Faynd to alight, something amisse to mend

;

But the fresh Swayne wouTd not his leasure dwell,

But went his way ; whom when he passed kend.

He vp remounted light, and after faind to wend.

Perdy nay (said Malbecco) shall ye not: xxxix

But let him passe as lightly, as he came

:

F"or litle good of him is to be got.

And mickle perill to be put to shame.

But let vs go to seeke my dearest Dame,
Whom he hath left in yonder forrest wyld:

For of her safety in great doubt I am,
Least saluage beastes her person haue despoyld

:

Then all the world is lost, and we in vaine haue toyld.
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They all agree, and forward them addrest

:

«1

Ah but (said craftie Tmnpart) weete ye well,

That yonder in that wastefuU wiidernesse

Huge monsters haunt, and many dangers dwell;

Dragons, and Minotaures, and teendes of hell,

And many wilde woodmen, which robbe and rend

All trauellers ; therefore aduise ye well,

Before ye enterprise that way to wend

:

One may his iourney bring too soone to euill end.

Malbecco stopt in great astonishment,

And with pale eyes fast fixed on the rest,

Their counsell crau'd, in daunger imminent.

Said Trompart, You that are the most opprest

With bürden of great treasure, I thinke best

Here for to stay in safetie behind;

My Lord and 1 will search the wide forrest.

That counsell pleased not Malbeccues mind

;

For he was much affraid, himselfe alone to find

Then is it best (said he) that ye doe leaue

Your treasure here in some securitie,

Either fast closed in some hollow greaue,

Or buried in the ground from ieopardie,

Till we returne againe in safetie

:

As for vs two, least doubt of vs ye haue,

Hence farre away we will blindfolded lie,

Ne priuie be vnto your treasures graue.

It pleased : so he did. Then they march forward braue.

Now when amid the thickest woods they were,

They heard a noyse of many bagpipes shnll.

And shrieking Hububs them approching nere,

Which all the forrest did with horror fill

:

That dreadfuU sound the boasters hart did thrill,

With such amazement, that in haste he fled,

Ne euer looked backe for good or ill.

And after him eke fearefuU Trompart sped

;

The old man could not fly, but feil to ground hälfe ded.
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Cnnt. X. FAERIE QVEENE. 487

Yet afterwards dose creeping, as he might, xuv

He in a bush did hide his fearefull hed,

The ioUy Satyres füll of fresh delight,

Game dauncing forth, and with them nimbly led

Faire Hellenorey with girlonds all bespred,

Whom their May-lady they had newly made

:

She proud of that mcw hor.our, which they red,

And of their louely fellowship füll glade,

Daunst liuely, and her face did with a Lawrell shade.

The siUy man that in the thicket lay xiv

Saw all this goodly sport, and grieued sore,

Vet durst he not against it doe or say,

But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore,

To see th'vnkindnesse of his HeUenore.

All day they daunced with great lustihed.

And with their horned feet the greene grasse wore,

The whiles their Gotes vpon the brouzes fed,

Till drouping Phoebus gan to hide his golden hed.

Tho vp they gan their merry pypes to trusse, xw
And all their goodly heards did gather round,

But euery Salyre first did giue a busse

To HeUenore : so busses did abound.

Now gan the humid vapour shed the ground
With perly deaw, and th'Earthes gloomy shade

Did dim the brightnesse of the welkin round,

That euery bird and beast awarned made,

To '.hrowd themselues, whiles sleepe their senses did inuade.

Which when Malbecco saw, out of his bush xivii

Vpon his hands and feete he crept füll light,

And like a Gote emongst the Gotes did rush,

That through the helpe of his faire hornes on hight.

And misty dampe of misconceiuing night,

And eke through likenesse of his gotish beard.

He did the better counterfeite aright

:

Sc home he marcht emongst the horned heard,

That none of all the Satyres him espyde or heard.
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488 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.X.

At night, when all they went to sleepe, he vewd,

Whercas his louely wife emongst thcm lay,

Embraced of a Satyre rough and rüde,

Who all the night did minde his ioyous play

:

Nins times he heard him come aloft ere day,

That all his hart with gealosie did swell;

But yet that nights ensample did bewray,

That not for nought his wife them loued so well,

When one so oft a night did ring his matins hell.

So closely as he could, he to them ;rept,

When wearie of their sport to sleepe they feil.

And to his wife, that now fiiU soundly slept,

He whispered in her eare, and did her teil,

That it was he, which by her side did dwell.

And therefore prayd her wake, to heare him plaine.

As one out of a dreame not waked well,

She turned her, and returned backe againe:

Yet her for to awake he did the more constraine.

At last with irkesome trouble she abravd

;

And then perceiuing, that it was indeed

Her old Malbecco, which did her vpbrayd,

With loosenesse of her loue, and loathly deed,

She was astonisht with exceeding dreed,

And would haue wakt the Salyre by her syde

;

But he her prayd, for mercy, or for meed,

To saue his life, ne let him be descryde,

But hearken to his lore, and all his counsell hyde.

Tho gan he her perswade, to leaue that lewd

And loathsome life, of God and man abhord.

And home returne, where all should be rcnewd

With perfect peace, and bandes of fresh accord,

And she receiu'd againe to bed and bord,

As if no trespasse euer had bene donne

:

But she it all refused at one word.

And by no meanes would to his will be wonne,

But chose emongst the ioUy Satyres still to wonne.
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Cant. X. FAERIE QVEENE.

He wooed her, tili day spring he espyde

;

But all in vaine: and then turnd to the heard,
Who butted htm with hornes on euery syde,
And triJe downe in the durt, where his höre beard
Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard.
Early before the heauens fairest Hght
Out of the ruddy East was fully reard,
The heardes out of their foldes were loosed jight,

Aiid he emongst the rest crept forth in sory piight.

So soone as he the Prison dore did pas,

He ran as fast, as both his feete could beare.
And neuer looked, who behind him was,
Ne scarsely who before: like as a Beare
That creeping dose, amongst the hiues to reare
An hony combe, the wakefull dogs espy.
And him assayling, sore his carkasse teare,

That hardly he with life away does fly,

Ne stayes, tili safe himselfe he see from ieopardy.

Ne stayd he, tili he came vnto the place,

Where late his treasure he entombed had,
Where when he found it not (for Trompart bace
Had it purloyned for his maister bad

:)
With extreme fury he became guite mad,
And ran away, ran with himselfe away

:

That who so straungely had him seene bestad,
With vpstart haire, and staring eyes dismay,

From Limbo lake him late escaped sure would say.

High ouer hilles and ouer dales he fled,

As if the wind him on his winges had borne,
Ne banck nor bush could stay him, when he sped
His nimble feet, as treading still on thorne

:

Griefe, and despight, and gealosie, and scorne
Did all the way him follow hard behind.
And he himselfe himselfe loath'd so forlorne.
So shamefuUy forlorne of womankind;

That as a Snake, still lurked in his wounded mind.
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490 THE III. BOOKE OF THE Cant.X.

Still fled he forward, lookinjg backward still,

Ne stayd his flight, nor feircfuU agony,

Till that he came vnto a rockic hill,

Ouer the sca, suspended dreadfully,

That liuing creature it would terrify,

To look : adownc, or vpward to the hight

:

From thence he threw himselfe dispiteously,

All desperate of his fore-damned spright,

That seem'd no helpe for him was left in liuing sight.

But through long anpuish, and selfe-murdring thought

He was so wasted and forpined quight,

That all his substance was consun.'d to nought,

And nothing left, but like an aery Spright,

That on the rockes he feil so flit and light,

That he thereby receiu'd no hurt at all,

But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light

;

Whence he with crooked clawes so long did crall,

That at the last he found a caue with entrance small.

Into the same he creepes, and thenceforth there

Resolu'd to build his balefull mansion,

In drery darkenesse, and continuall feare

Of that rockes fall, which euer and anon

Threates with huge ruine him to fall vpon,

That he dare neuer sleepe, but that one eye

Still ope he keepes for that occasion

;

Ne euer rests he in tranquill ity,

The roring billowes beat his bowre so boystrously.

Ne euer is he wont on ought to feed,

But toades and frogs, his pasture p ysonous,

Which in his cold complexion do breed

A filthy bloud, or humour rancorous,

Matter of doubt and dread suspitious,

That doth with curelesse care consume the hart,

Corrupts the stomacke with gall vitious,

Croscuts the liuer with internall smart.

And doth transfixe the soule with deathes eternall dart.

Ivl

Ivil

Ivli

! 1 .
!, .M

ii-

mm na



Cant. X. FAERIE QVEENE.
!

Yct can hc neuer dye, but dying liues,

And doth himselfe with sorrow new sustaine,
That dcath and life attonce vnto him giucs.
And painefull pleasure turnes t j pleasing paine.
There dwels he euer, miserable swaine,
HatefuU bo :h to him seife, and euery wight

;

Where he through priuy griefe, and horrour vaine,
Is woxen so deform'd, that he has quight

Forgot he was a man, and Geahsie is hight.

Cant. XI.

Britomart cbaettb Ollypbant,

finda Seudamour itstrest:

Assaytt tbt baust of Busyrane,
abere Loues spoyln an txprisu

Hatefull hellish Snake, what furie fürst

Brought thee from balefull house of Proserpine,

Where in her bosome she thee long had nurst,

And fostred vp with bitter milke of tine,

Fowle Gealosie, that turnest loue diuine

To ioylesse dread, and mak'st the louing hart

With hatefull thoughts to languish and to piiie,

And feed it seife with selfe-consuming smart?
Of all the passions in the mind thou vilest art.

let him far be banished away,

And in his stead let Loue for euer dwell,

Sweet Loue, that doth his golden wings embay
' 1 blessed Nectar, and pure Pleasures well,

V'ntroubled of vile feare, or bitter feil.

Aiid ye faire Ladies, that your kingdomes make
In th'harts of men, them gouerne wisely well,

And of faire Britomart ensample take,

Th?t was as trew in loue, as Turtle to her make,
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492 THE III. BCX)KE OF THE Cant.X

Who with Sir Satyrane, as carst yc red,

Forth ryding from Malbeccoes hostlessc hous,

Far off aspyide a young man, thc which fled

From an huee Geaunt, that with hideous

And hatefulloutrage long him chaced thus

;

It was that Oüyphant^ the brother dcare

Of that Argante vilc and vitiou'=

From whom the ^quire ofDames was reft whvlerc;

This all as bad as shc, and worse, if worse ought were.

For as the sister did in feminine

And filthy lust exceede all woman kind,

So he surpassed his sex masculine.

In beastly vse that 1 did euer find

;

Whom when as Britomart beheld behind

The fearefull boy so greedily pursew,

She was emmoued in her noble mind,

T'employ her puissaunce to his reskew,

And pricked fiercely forward, where she him did vew.

Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behinde,

But with like fiercenesse did ensew the chace

:

Whom when the Gyaunt saw, he soone resindc

His former suit, and from them fled apace

;

They after both, and boldly bad him bace,

And each did striue the other to out-goe,

But he them both outran a wondrous space,

For he was long, and swift as any Roe,

And now made better speed, t'escape his feared foe.

It was not Satyrane^ whom he did feare,

But Britomart the flowre of chastity

;

For he the powre of chast hands might not beare,

But alwayes did their dread encounter fly

:

And now so fast his feet he did apply,

That he has gotten to a forrest neare,

Where he is shrowded in security.

The wood they enter, and search euery where,

They searched diuersely, so both diuided were.
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Faire Britomari so long him foUowed,
That shc at last camc to a fountainc shcarc,
By which the-u , tjr a knight all wallowcd
Vpon thc grai, y ground, and by him ncare
His habcrieon, his hdmct, and his spcare

;

A little off, his shield was rudely throwne,
On which thc winged boy in colours clearc
Dcpeincted was, füll easie to bc knownc,

And he thercby, where euer it in field was showne.
His face vpon thc ground did ^rouelin- ly,

As if he had bene slombring in thc sKade,
That thc braue Mayd would not for courtcsy,
Out of his quiet slomber him abrade,
Nor seeme too suddcinly him to inuadc:
Still as shc stood, shc heard with grieuous throb
Him grone, as if his hart wcre pecccs made,
And wlth most painefuU pangs to sigh and sob,

That piity did thc Virgins hart of patience rob.

At last forth breaking into bitter plaintes

Ht said ; O soueraignc Lord that sit'st on hye,
And raignst in blis emongst thy blessed Saintes,
How suffrest thou such shamefuU cruelty,
So long vnwreaked of thine enimy ?

Or hast thou, iord, of good mens cause no heed?
Or doth thy iustice sleepc, and silent ly ?

What booteth then the good and righteous deed,
If goodnesse find no grace, nor righteousnesse no meed?
If good find grace, and righteousnesse reward,
\yhy then is Amoret in caytiue band,
Sith that more bounteous creature neuer far'd
On foot, vpon the face of liuing land ?

Or if that heauenly iustice may withstand
The wrongfuU outrage of vnrigh'^eous men,
Why then is Busirane with wickeJ hand
Suffred, these seuen monethes day in secret den

My Lady and my loue so cruelly to pen ?
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My I^dy and my louc is cruelly pcnJ

In dolefuU darkcncsse from thc vcw of day,

Whilest deadly tormcnts do her chast brcst rcnd,

And thc sharpe stccle doth riue her hart in tway,

All for she ScuJamore will not denay.

Yet thou vilc man, vilc ScuJamore art sound,

Ne canst her ayde, ne canst her foe dismay

;

Vnworthy wretch to tread vpon the ground,

For whom so faire a Lady feeles so sore a wound.

There an huge heape of singultcs did oppressc

His strueUng soule, and swelline throbs cmpeach

His foltring toung with pangs of drcrinesse,

Choking the remnant of his plaintifc speach,

As if his dayes were come to their last reach.

Which when she heard, and saw the ghastly fit,

Threatning into his life to mak : u ^r ach,

Both with great ruth and terrr ur sn ; was smit,

Fearing Icast from her cage thc ' m soule would flit.

Tho stooping downe she him amoued light

;

Who therewith somewhat starting, vp gan looke.

And seeing him behind a straunger knight,

Whereas no liuing creature he mistooke,

With great indignaunce he that sight forsooke,

And downe againe himselfe disdainefully

AI ecting, th earth with his faire forhead strooke

:

Wnich the bold Virgin seeing, gan apply

Fit medcine to his griefe, and spake thus courtesly.

Ah gende knight, whose deepe conceiued griefe

"Well seemes t'exceede the powre of patieiice,

Yet if that heauenly grace some good reliefe

You send, submit you to high prouidence.

And euer in your noble hart prepense,

That all the sorrow in the world is lesse,

Then vertues might, and values confidence,

For who nill bide the bürden of distresse,

Must not here thinke .j liue: for life is wretchednessc.
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Thercforc, faire Sir, do comfort to you takc,
And frcdy read, what wicked fclou so
Hath outrag 'd you, and thrald your gcntle makc.
Pcrhaps this hand may hclpc to ease your woc.
And wrcake your sorrow on your cruell foc,
Al Icast it faire endcuour will apply.
Thosc feclinff wordes so neare the quicke did goc,
That vp his nead he reared easily,

And leaning on his clbow, thesc fcw wordes let fly.

What boots it plainc, that cannot be redrest.
And sow vaine sorrow in a fruitlesse carc,
Sith powre of hand, nor skill of learned brest,
Ne worldly pricc cannot redeeme my dcare,
Out of her thraldome and continuall feare?
Kor he the tyraunt, which her hath in ward
By strong enchauntments and blacke Magicke leare,
Hath in a dungcon deepe her close embard,

Atid many dreadfuU feends hath pointed to her gard.
I herc he tormenteth her most terribly,

And day and night ufflicts with mortall paine,
Because to yield him loue she doth deny,
Once to nie yold, not to be yold againe

:

But yet by torture he would her constraine
Loue to conceiue in her disdainfull brest

;

Till so she do, she must in doole remaine,
Ne may by liuing meanes be thence relest:

What boots it then to plaine, that cannot be redrest?

With this sad hersall of his heauy stresse,
The warlike Damzell was empassiond sorc,
And Said

; Sir knight, your cause is nothing lesse,
Then is your sorrow, certes if not more

;

Kor nothing so much pitty doth implore,
As gentle Ladies helplesse misery.
But yet, if please ye listen to my lore,
I will with proofe of last extremity,

Deliuer her fro thence, or with her for you dy.
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Ah gentlest knight aliue, (said Scudamore) «i

What huge heroicke magnanimity

Dwels in thy bounteous brest ? what couldst thou more,

If she were thine, and thou as now am I ?

O spare thy happy dayes, and them apply

To better boot, but let me dye, that ought;

More is more losse : one is enou^h to dy.

Life is not lost, (said she) for which is bought

Endlesse renowm, that more then death is to be sought.

Thus she at length perswaded him to rise, i

And with her wend, to see what new successe

Mote him befall vpon new enterprise;

His armes, which he had vowed to disprofesse,

She gathered vp and did about him dresse,

And his forwandred steed vnto him got

:

So forth they both yfere make their progresse,

And march not past the mountenaunce of a shot,

Till they arriu'd, whereas their purpose they did plot.

There they dismounting, drew their weapons bold >

And stoutly came vnto the Castle gate

;

Whereas no gate they found, them to withhold,

Nor ward to wait at morne and euening late,

But in the Porch, that did them sore amate,

A flaming fire, ymixt with smouldry smoke,

And stinking Sulphure, that with griesly hate

And dreadfuU horrour did all entraunce choke,

Enforced them their forward footing to reuoke.

Greatly thereat was Britomart dismayd, x

Ne in that stownd wist, how her seife to beare

;

For daunger vaine it were, to haue assayd

That cruell dement, which all things feare,

Ne none can sufFer to approchen neare

:

And turning backe to Scudamour^ thus sayd

;

What monstrous enmity prouoke we heare,

Foolhardy as th'Earthes children, the which made
Battell against the Gods? so we a God inuade.
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Dauneer without discretion to attempt,
Inglorious and beastlike is: therefore Sir knight,
Aread what course of you is safest dempt,
And how we with our foe may come to fight.
This is (quoth he) the dolorous despight,
Which earst to you I playnd : for neither may
This fire be quencht by any wit or might,
Ne yet by any meanes remou'd away,

So mighty be th'enchauntments, which the same do stay.

What is there eise, but cease these fruidesse paines,
And leaue me to my former languishing?
Faire Amoret must dwell in wicked chaines,
And Scuäamore here dye with sorrowing.
Perdy not so; (said she) for shamefuU thing
It were t'abandon noble cheuisaunce,
For shew of perill, without venturing

:

Rather let try extremities of chaunce,
Then enterprised prayse for dread to disauaunce.

Therewith resolu'd to proue her vtmost might,
Her ample shield she threw before her face,

And her swords point directing forward right,
Assayld the flame, the which eftsoones gaue place,
And did it seife diuide with equall space,
That through she passed ; as a thunder bolt
Perceth the yielding ayre, and doth displace
The sorine clouds into sad showres ymolt

;

So to her yold the flames, and did their force reuolt.

Whom whenas Scudamour saw past the fire,

Safe and vntoucht, he likewise gan assay,
With greedy will, and enuious desire.

And bad the stubborne flames to yield him way

:

But cruell Mulciber would not obay
His threatfull pride, but did the more augment
Kis mighty rage, and with imperious sway
Him forst (maulgre) his fiercenesse to relent.

And backe retire, all scorcht and pitifully brent.
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With huge impatience he inly swelt, «x

More for great sorrow, that he could not pas,

Then for the burning torment, which he feit,

That with feil woodnesse he effierced was,

And wilfuUy him throwing on the gras,

Did beat and bounse his head and brest füll sore

;

The whiles the Championesse now entred has

The vtmost rowme, and past the formest dore,

The vtmost rowme, abounding with all precious störe.

For round about, the wals yclothed were xx

With goodly arras of great maiesty,

Wouen with gold and silke so close and nere,

That the rieh metall lurked priuily,

As faining to be hid from enuious eye

;

Yet here, and there, and euery where vnwares

It shewd it seife, and shone vnwillingly

;

Like a discolourd Snake, whose hidden snares

Through thegreenegrashislongbrightburnishtbacke declar

And in those Tapets weren fashioned >

Many fiiire pourtraicts, and many a faire feate.

And all of loue, and all of lusty-hed,

As seemed by their semblaunt did entreat

;

And eke all Cupids warres they did repeate,

And cruell battels, which he whilome fought

Gainst all the Gods, to make his empire great

;

Besides the huge massacres, which he wrought

On mighty kings and kesars, into thraldome brought.

Therein was writ, how often thundring loue

Had feit the point of his hart-percing dart.

And leauing heauens kingdome, here did roue

In straunge disguize, to slake his sealding smart

;

Now like a Ram, faire Helle to peruart,

Now like a Bull, Europa to withdraw

:

Ah, how the fearefull Ladies tender hart

Did liuely seeme to tremble, when she saw

The huge seas vnder her t'obay her seruaunts law.
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Soone after that into a golden showre
Hirn seife he chaungd faire Danas to vew,
And through the roofe of her strong brasen towre
Did raine into her lap an hony dew,
The whiles her foolish garde, that little knew
Of such deceipt, kept th'yron dore fast bard.
Andwatcht, that none should enter nor issew
Vaine was the watch, and boodesse all the ward

Whenas the God to golden hew him seife transfard.
Then was he turnd into a snowy Swan,
To win faire Leda to his louely trade:
O wondrous skill, and sweet wit of the man
That her in dafiadillies sleeping made,

'

From scorching heat her daintie limbes to shade-
Whües the proud Bird ruffing his fethers wyde
And brushing his faire brest, did her inuade • '

She slept, yet twixt her eyelids closely spyde'
How towards her he rusht, and smUed at his pryde.
Then shewd it, how the rhebane Semelee

Deceiu'd of gealous /««o, did require
To see him in his soueraigne maiestee,
Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire
Whence dearely she with death bought her desire
üut faire Akmena better match did make,
loying his loue in likenesse more entire

;

Three nights in onc, they say, that for her sakeHe then did put, her pleasures lenger to partake.
Twise was he seene in soaring Eagles shape
And with Wide wings to beat the buxome ayre,
Once, when he with Asterie did scape,
Againe, when as the Troiane boy so faire
He snatcht from Ida hill, and with him bare:
Wondrous delight it was, there to behould,
How the rüde Shepheards after him did stare,
i rembling through feare, least down he fallen should,And otten to him calling, to take surer hould.
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In Satyres shape Antiopa he snatcht: «»»

And like a fire, when he Aepn assayd

:

A shepheard, when Mnemosyne he catcht

:

And like a Serpent to the Thracian mayd.

Whiles thus on earth great loue these pageaunts playd,

The winged boy did thrust into his throne,

And scoffing, thus vnto his mother sayd,

Lo now the heauens obey to me alone,

And take me for their loue, whiles loue to earth is gone.

And thou, faire PhcebuSy in thy colours bright «xx.

Wast there enwouen, and the sad distresse,

In which that boy thee plonged, for despight,

That thou bewray'dst his mothers wantonnesse,

When she with Mars was meynt in ioyfulnesse:

For thy he thrild thee with a leaden dart,

To loue faire Daphne, which thee loued lesse

:

Lesse she thee lou'd, then was thy iust desart,

Yet was thy loue her death, and her death was thy smart.

So louedst thou the lusty Hyacinct, »xx^

So louedst thou the faire Coronis deare

:

Yet both are of thy haplesse hand extinct,

Yet both in flowres do üue, and loue thee beare,

The one a Paunce, the other a sweet breare:

For griefe whereof, ye mote haue liuely seene

The God himselfe rending his golden heare,

And breaking quite his gyrlond euer greene,

With other signes of sorrow and impatient teene.

Both for those two, and for his owne deare sonne, xxxv

The sonne of Climene he did repent,

Who bold to guide the charet of the Sunne,

Himselfe in thousand peeces fondly rent.

And all the world with flashing fier brent

;

So like, that all the walles did seeme to flame.

Yet cruell CupU, not herewith content,

Forst him eftsoones to follow other game,

And loue a Shepheards daughter for his dearest Dame.
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He loued Isse for his dearest Dame,
And for her sake her cattell fed a while,
And for her sake a cowheard vile became,
The seruant of Admetus cowheard vile,

Whiles that from heauen he suffered exile.

Long were to teil each other louely fit,

Now like a Lyon, hunting after spoile,

Now like a Stag, now like a faulcon flit

:

All which in that faire arras was most liuely wrlt.

Next vnto him was Neptune pictured.

In his diuine resemblance wondrous lyke

:

His face was rugged, and his hoarie hed
Dropped with brackish deaw ; his three-forkt Pyke
He stearnly shooke, and therewith fierce did stryke
The raging billowes, that on euery syde
They trembling stood, and inade a long broad dyke,
That his swift charet might haue passage wyde,

Which foure great Hippodames did draw in temewise tyde.

His sea-horses did seeme to snort amayne.
And from their nosethrilles blow the brynie streame,
That made the sparckling waues to smoke agayne.
And flame with gold, but the white fomy creame,
Did shine with siluer, and shoot forth his beame.
The God himselfe did pensiue seeme and sad.

And hong adowne his head, as he did dreame :

For priuy loue his brest empierced had,
Ne ought but deare Bisaltis ay could make him glad.

He loued eke Lphimedia deare,

And Aeolus faire daughter Arne hight,

For whom he turnd him seife Into a Steare,

And fed on fodder, to beguile her sight.

Also to win Deucalions daughter bright,

He turnd him seife into a Dolphin fayre;

And like a winged horse he tooke his flight,

To snaky-locke Medusa to repayre,

On whom he got faire Pegasuiy that flitteth in the ayre.
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Next Satume was, (but who would euer weene, j

That sullein Satume euer weend to loue?

Yet loue is sullein, and Satumlike seene,

As he did for Erigone it proue,)

That to a Centaure did him seife transmoue.

So proou'd it eke that gracious God of wine,

When for to compasse Philliras hard loue.

He turnd himselfe into a fruitfull vine.

And into her faire bosome made his grapes decline.

Long were to teil the amorous assayes, >

And gentle pangues, with which he maked meeke
The mighty MarSy to learne his wanton playes

:

How oft for Venus^ and how often eek
For many other Nymphes he sore did shreek,

With womanish teares, and with vnwarlike smarts,

Priuily moystening his horrid cheek.

There was he painted füll of burning darts,

And many wide woundes launched through his inner parts

Ne did he spare (so cruell was the Elfe)

His owne deare mother, (ah why should he so ?)

Ne did he spare sometime to pricke himselfe,

That he might tast the sweet consumi ir woe,
Which he had wrought to many others moe.
But to declare the mournfuU Tragedyes,

And spoiles, wherewith he all the ground did strow,

More '•ath to number, with how many eyes

High heauen beholds sad louers nightly theeueryes.

Kings Queenes, Lords Ladies, Knights and Damzels gent j

Were heap'd together with the vulgär sort,

And mingled with the raskall rablement,

W^ithout respect of person or of port,

To shew Dan Cupids powre and great efFort

:

And round about a border was entrayld,

Of broken bowes and arrowes shiuered short,

And a long bloudy riuer through them rayld.

So liuely and so like, that liuing sence it fayld.
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And at the vpper end of that faire rowme,
There was an Altar built of pretious stone,
Of passing valew, and of great renowme,
On which there stood an Image all alone
Of massy gold, which with his owne light shone;
And wings it had with sundry colours dight, "

More sundry colours, then the proud Pauotte
Beares in his boasted fan, or Iris bright,

When her discolourd bow she spreds through heauen bright.
Blindfold he was, and in his cruell fist

\ mortall bow and arrowes keene did hold,
With which he shot at randon, when him list,

Some headed with sad lead, some with pure gold

;

(Ah man beware, how thou those darts behold)
A wounded Dragon vnder him did ly,

Whose hideous tayle his left foot did enfold.
And with a shaft was shot through either eye,

That no man forth might draw, ne no man rem'edye.

And vnderneath his feet was written thus,
f^nto the Victor of the Gods this bee:
And all the people in that ample hous
Did to that image bow their humble knee.
And oft committed fowle Idolatree.
That wondrous sight faire Britomart amazed,
Ne seeing could her wonder satisfie,

But euermore and more vpon it gazed,
The whiles the passing brightnes her fraile sences dazed.
Tho as she backward cast her busie eye,

,

To search each secret of that goodly sted,
Ouer the dore thus written she did spye
Be hold: she oft and oft it ouer-red,
Yet could not find what sence it figured

:

But what so were therein or writ or ment,
She was no whit thereby discouraged
From prosecuting of her first intent,

But fOTward with bold Steps into the next roome went.
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Much fairer, then the former, was that roome.

And richlier by many partes arayd :

For not with arras made in painefull loome,

But with pure gold it all was ouerlavd,

Wrought with wilde Antickes, which thcir fullies playd,

In the rieh metall, as they liuing were:

A thousand monstrous formes therein were made,

Such as false loue doth oft vpon him weare,

For loue in thousand monstrous formes doth oft appeare.

And all about, the glistring walles were hong
With warlike spoiles, a:id with victorious prayes,

Of mighty Conquerours and Captaines strong,

Which were whuome captiued in their dayes

To cruell loue, and wrought their owne decayes

:

Their swerds and speres were broke, and hauberques renl

And their proud girlonds of tryumphant bayes

Troden in dust with fury insolent,

To shew the victors might an'^ mercilesse intent.

The warlike Mayde beholding earnestly

The goodly ordinance of this rieh place,

Did greatly wonder, ne could satisfie

Her greedy eyes with gazing a long space,

But more she meruaild that no footings trace,

Nor wight appear'd, but wsstefull emptinesse.

And solemne silence ouer all that place:

Straunge thing it seem'd, that none was to possesse

So rieh purueyance, ne them keepe with carefulnesse.

And as she lookt about, she did behold,

How ouer that same dore was likewise writ,

Be bolä, be boldy and euery where Be bold,

That much she muz'd, yet could not construe it

By any ridling skill, or commune wit.

At last she spyde at that roomes vpper end,

Another yron dore, on which was writ,

Be not too bold\ whereto though she did bend
Her earnest mind, yet wist not what it might intend.
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Thus she therc waitcd vntill euentyde,
Yet liuing creature nonc she saw appearc

:

And now sad shadow gan the world to hyde,
From mortall vcw, and wrap in darkcncsse drcare;
Yet nould she d'off her weary armes, for feare
Of secret daunger, ne let sieepe oppresse
Her heauy eyes with natures burdein deare,
But drew her seife aside in sickernesse,

And her welpointed weapons did about her dresse.

Cant. XII.

Tb* matke of Cufid, and tb'tncbaunttd
Cbamber ort dttplayi.

Wbtnc* Britomart redtemes faire
Amorel, tbrougb cbarmts dtcayd.

THo when as chearelesse Night vcouered had
Faire heauen with an vniuersall cloud,

That euery wight dismayd with da-knesse sa^..

In silence and in sieepe themselues did shroud,
She heard a shrilling Trompet sound aloud,
Signe of nigh battell, or got victory

;

Nought therewith daunted was her courage proud,
But rather stird to cruell enmity,

Expecting euer, when some foe she might descry.

With that, an hideous storme of winde arose,
With dreadfuU thunder and lightning atwixt,
And an earth-quake, as if it streight would lose
The worlds foundations from his centre fixt;

A direfuU stench of smoke and sulphure mixt
Ensewd, whose noyance fild the fearefuU sted,
From the fourth houre of night vntill the sixt

;

Yet the bold Britonesse was nought ydred,
Though much emmou'd, but stedfest still perseuered.
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All suddenly a stormy whirlwind blew
Throu'^hout the house, that dapped cuery dore,

With which that yron wicket open flew,

As it xrith mightie leuers had bene tore :

And forth issewd, as on the ready flore

Of some Theatre, a graue personale,

That in his hand a branch of laurdl bore,

With comely haueour and count'nance sage,

Ydad in costly garments, fit for tragicke Stage.

Proceeding to the midst, he still did stand,

As if in mind he somewhat had to say,

And to the vulgär beckning with his hand,
In signe of silence, as to heare a play,

By liuely actions he gan bewray
Some argument of matter passioned

;

Which doen, he backe retyred soft away,
And passing by, his name discouered,

Easty on his robe in golden letters cyphered.

The noble Mavd, still Standing all this vewd.
And merueild at his stränge intendiment

;

With that a ioyous fellowship issewd

Of Minstrals, making goodly meriment,
With wanton Bardes, and Rymers impudent,
All which together sung füll chearefuUy
A lay of loues delight, with sweet concent

:

After whom marcht a iolly Company,
In manner of a maske, enranged orderly.

The whiles a most delitious harmony,
In füll straunge notes was sweetly heard to sound,
That the rare sweetnesse of the melody
The feeble senses wholly did confound.
And the fraile soule in deepe delight nigh dround

:

And when it ceast, shrill trompets loud did bray,

1 hat their report did farre away rebound,
And when they ceast, it gan againe to play,

The whiles the maskers marched forth in trim aray.
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The first was Fancy^ like a loudy boy,
Of rare aspect, and beautie without peare;
Matchable eiflier to that ympc of Tny,
Whom loue did loue, and chosc his cup to beire,
Or that pame daintic lad, which was so deare
To greit Alcidest that whcn as hc dyde,
He wailed womanlike with manv a teare,
And euery wood, and euery vallcy wyde

Hc fild with Hylas name; thc Nymphes eke Hylas cryde.
His garment neither was of silke nor say,

But painted plumes, in goodly ordcr dight,
Like as the sunburnt ImHam do aray
Their towney bodies, in their proudest plight

:

As thosc samc plumes, so seemd he vaine and light,
ihat bv his gate might easily appeare;
For still he fir'd as dauncing in delight.
And in his hand a windy fan aid beare,

That in the idle aire he mou'd still here and there.

And him beside marcht amorous Desyre,
Who seemd of riper yeares, then th'other Swaine,
Yet was that other swayne this elders syre,
And ga»je him being, commune to them twaine:
His garm. t was disguised very vaine,
And his embrodered Bonet sat awry

;

Twixt both his hands few sparkes he close did straine,
Which still he blew, and kindled busily,

That soone they life conceiu'd, and forth in flames did fly.

Next after him went Doubty who was yclad
In a discolour'd cote, of straunge disguyse,
That at his backe a brode Capuccio had,
And sleeues dependant Atbanese-wvsQ:
He lookt askew with his mistrustfull eyes.
And nicely trode, as thornes lay in his way,
Or that the flore to shrinke he did auyse,
And on a broken reed he still did stay

His feeble steps, which shrunke, when hard theron he lay.
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With him wcnt Daunf^tr^ doth'd in ragged weed,
Made of Beares skin, that him more dreadfull made,
Yet his ownc face was dreadfull, nc did need
Straunp;e horrour, to deforme his griesly shade

;

A net in th'one Hand, and a rustie blade

In th'other was, this Mi^hiefe, that Mishap;
With th'one his foes he threatned to inuade,

With th'other he his friends ment to enwrap

:

For whom he could not kill, he practizd to entrap.

Ncxt him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe,

Yet thought himselfe not safe enough thereby,

But ieard each shadow mouing to and fro.

And his owne armes when glittering he did spy,

Or dashing heard, he fast away did fly,

As ashcs pale of hew, and wingyheeld

;

And euermore on daunger fixt his eye,

Gainst whom he alwaies bent t brasen shield,

Which his right hand vnarmed fearefuUy did wieJd.

With him went Hope in rancke, a handsoir.e Mayd, i

Of chearefiiU lookc md louel) to behold

;

In Silken samite she was light arayd,

And her faire lockes were wr uc.i vp in gold

;

She alway smyld, and in her hand did hold

An holy water Sprinckle, dipt in deowe,
With which she sprinckled fauours manifold,

On whom she list, anJ Jid great liking sheowe,
Great liking vnto many, but true loue to feowe.

And after them Btssemblance, anci Suspect .

Marcht n one rancke, yet an vnequall paire :

For she was gentle, and of milde aspect,

Courteous to all, and seeming debonaire,

Goodly adorned, and exceeding faire:

Yet was that all but painted, and purloynd,

And her bright browes were deckt with borrowed haire:

Her deedes were forged, and her words fiise coynd,

And alwaies !^ her hand two clewes of siikc ^hc twynd,
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But he was foule, ill fauoured, and grim,
Vnder his eyebrowes looklng still askaunce

;

And euer as Dissemblance laught on him,
He lowrd on her with daungerous eyeglaunce

;

Shewing his naturc in his countenance;
His rolTing eycs did neuer rest in place,

But walkt each where, for fearc ofhid mischaunce,
Holding a lactice still before his face,

Through which he still did peepe, as forward he did pace

Next him went Griefe^ and Fury matcht yfcre

;

Griefe all in sable sorrowfully clud,

Downe hanging his dull head, with heauy chere,
Yet inly being more, then seeming sad:
A paire of Pinccrs in his hand he had,
With which he pinched pcopie to the hart,

That frc m rhenceforth a wretched lifc they Iml,
In wilfull languor and consuming smart.

Dying each Jay with inward wounds of dolours dart.

But Fury was füll ill appareiled

In rags, that naked lugh she did appen e,

With ghasdy locke? and dreadfull drenhed;
For from her backe er garments she did teare,

And from her head oft rent her snarlcd heare :

In her right hand a firebrand she did tosse
About her head, still roming here and there

;

As a dismayed Deare '

\ chace embosr,
Forgetfull of his safety, hath his right way lost.

Af er them w t Displeasure and Pkasance,
He lookint: lompish and füll sullein sad,
And lang: s. downe his heauy countenance;
Shj chearetull fresh and füll of ioyance glad,
As if nn sorrow she ne feit ne drad

;

That euill matched paire they seemd to bee :

An angry Waspe th'one in a viall had
Tf other in hers an hony-Iady Bee

;

rhus marched these sixe couples forth
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After all these there marcht a most faire Dame,
Led of two erysie villeins, th'one Despighiy

The other cleped Cruelty by name :

She dolefull Lady, like a dreary Spright,

Cald by streng charmes out of^eternall night,

Had deathes owne image figurd in her face,

Füll of sad signes, fearefiiU to liuing sight

;

Yet in that horror shewd a seemely grace.

And with her feeble feet did moue a comcly pace.

Her brest all naked, as net iuory,

Without adorne of gold or sUuer bright,

Wherewith the Crartesman wonts it beautify,

Of her dew honour was despoyled quight,

And a wide wound therein (O ruefull sight)

Entrenched deepe with knife accursed keene,

Yet freshly bleeding forth her fäinting spright,

(The worke of cruell hand) was to be seene,

That dyde in sanguine red her skin all snowy cleene.

At that wide orifice her trembling hart

Was drawne forth, and in siluer hasin layd,

Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart.

And in her bloud yet steeming fresh embayd

:

And those two villeins, which her steps vpstayd,

When her weake feete could scarcely her sustaine.

And fading vitall powers gan to fade.

Her forward still with torture did constraine.

And euermore encreased her consuming paine.

Next after her the winged God himselfe

Came riding on a Lion rauenous,

Taught to obay the menage of that Elfe,

That man and beast with powre imperious
Subdeweth to his kingdome tyrannous :

His blindfold eyes he bad a while vnbind,
That his proud spoyle of that same dolorous
Faire Dame he might behold in perfect kind

;

Which seene, he much reioyced in his cruell mind.
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Of which füll proud, himselfe vp rearing hye,
He looked round about with Sterne dis(iaine

;

And did suruay his goodly Company:
And marshallinor the euill ordered traine,

^n^*^*L*''n .
^^^"""^ '^'^ "^'»t J^nd did straine,

FuU dreadfuUy he shooke that all did quake,
And dapt on hie his coulourd winges twaine,
That all his many it affraide did make:

Tho blinding him againe, his way he forth did take.

Behinde him was Repmh, Repentance, Shame\
Reproch the first, Shame next, Repent behind

:

Repentance feeble, sorrowfull, and lame:
Repnch despightfull, carelesse, and vnkind;
Shame most ill fkuourd, bestiall, and blind

:

Sham lowrd, Repentance sigh'd, Reproch did scould

;

R^roch sharpe stings, Repentance whips entwind,
Shame burning brond-yrons in her band did hold-

All three to each vnlike, yet all made in one mould.
And after them a rüde confiised rout
Of persons flockt, whose names is hard to read:
Emongst them was sterne Stnfe, and ^nger stout,
Vnquiet Care, and fond Vnthnßhead,
Lewd Loise ofTime, and Sorrow seeming dead,
Inconstant Chaunge^ and false Disloyaltie^

Consuming Riotise^ and guilty Dread
Of heauenly vengeance, feint Infirmitie,

Vüe PouerHe, and lastly Death with infemie.

There were füll many moe like maladies,
Whose names and natures I note readen well

;

So many moe, as there be phantasies
In wauering wemens wit, that none can teil,
Or paines in loue, or punishments in hell

;

All which disguized marcht in masking wise,
About the Chamber with that Damozell,
And then returned, hauing marched thrise,

Into the inner roome, from whence they first did rise.
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So soone as they wcrc in, the dore streicht way

Fast locked, driuen with that stormy blast,

Which first it opened ; and bore all away.

Then the braue Maid, which all this while was plast

In secret shade, and saw both first and last,

Issewed forth, and went vnto the dore,

To enter in, but found it locked fast

:

It vaine she thought with rigorous vprore

For to efForcc, when charmes had closed it afore.

Where Force might not auaile, there sletghts and art

She cast to vse, both fit for hard emprize;

For thy from that same roome not to depart

Till morrow next, she did her seife auize,

When that same Maske againe should forth arize.

The morrow next appeard with ioyous cheare,

Calling men to their daily exercize,

Then she, as morrow fresh, her seife did reare

Out of her secret stand, that day for to out weare.

All that day she outwore in wandering,

And gazing on that Chambers ornament,

Till tnat againe the second euening

Her couered with her sable vestiment,

Wherewith the worlds faire beautie she hath blent:

Then when the second watch was almost past,

That brasen dore flew open, and in went

Bold Britomarty as she had late forecast,

Neither of idle shewes, nor of fidse charmes aghast.

So soone as she was entred, round about n
She cast her eies, to see what was become

Of all those persons, which she saw without

:

But lo, they streight were vanisht all and some,

Ne liuing wight she saw in all that roome,

Saue that same woefuU Ladie, both whose hands

Were bounden fast, that did her ill become,

And her small wast eirt round with yron bands,

Vnto a brasen pillour, by the which she Stands.
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And her beforc the vile Enchaunter säte,

Figuring straunge charactcrs of his art,

With liuing bloud he those chanrcters wrate,
DreadfuUy dropping from her dying hart,
Seeming transfixed with a cruell dart,
And all perforce to make her him to loue.
Ah who can loue the worker of her smart?
/ thousand charmes he formerly did proue;

Yet thousand charmes could not her stedfast heart remoue.
Soone as that virgin knight he saw in place,
His wicked bookes in hast he ouerthrew,
Not caring his long labours to deface,
And fiercely ronning to that Lady trew,
A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew,
The which he thought, for vUIeinous despight,
In her tormented bodie to embrew

:

But the stout Damzell to him leaping light,
His cursed hand withheld, and maistered his might.

From her, to whom his fury first he ment,
The wicked weapon rashlv he did wrest,
And turning to her seife his feil intent,
Vnwares it strooke into her snowie ehest,
That litde drops empurpled her faire brest.
Exceeding wroth therewith the virgin grew,
Albe the wound were nothing deepe imprest.
And fiercely forth her mortall blade she drew,

To giue him the reward for such vile outrage dew.
So mightily she smote him, that to ground
He feil hälfe dead ; next stroke him should haue slaine,
Had not the Lady, which by him stood bound,
Dernely vnto her callcd to ^ibstaine,

From doing him to dy. For eise her paine
Should be remedilesse, sith none but hec,
Which wrought it, could th ,• same recure againc.
Therewith she suyd her hand, loth stayd to bee

;

For iife she him enuyde, and long'd reuenge to see*.
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And to him said, Thou wicked man, whose meed
For so huge mischiefe, and vile villany

Is death, or if that ought do death exceed,

Be sure, that noueht may saue thee from to dy,

But if that thou this Dame doe presently

Restore vnto her health, and former State

;

This doe and liue, eise die vndoubtedly.

He glad of life, that lookt for death but late,

Did yidd himselfe right wUling to prolong his date.

And rising vp, gan streight to ouerlooke

Those cursed leaues, his charmes backe to reuerse

;

Füll dreadfull things out of that balefull booke
He red, and measur'd many a sad verse,

That horror gan the virgins hart to perse.

And her faire locks vp stared stiffic on end,

Hearing him those same bloudy lines reherse;

And all the while he red, she did extend

Her sword high ouer him, if ought he did ofiend.

Anon she gan percetue the house to quake.

And all the dores to rattle round about

;

Yet all that did not her dismaied make,

Nor slacke her threatfull hand for daungers dout,

But still with stedfast eye and courage stout

Abode, to weet what end would come of all.

At last that mightie chaine, which round about

Her tender waste WiOS wound, adowne gan fall.

And that great brasen pillour broke in peeces small.

The cruell steele, which thrild her dying hart,

Fell softly forth, as of his owne accord.

And the wyde woimd, which lately did dispart

Her bleeding brest, and riuen bowels gor'd.

Was dosed vp, as it had not bene bor'd.

And euery part to safety füll sound,

As she were neuer hurt, was soone restor'd

:

Tho when she feit her seife to bc vnbound.

And perfect hole, prostrate she feil vnto the ground.
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Before faire Britomart^ she feil prostrate,
Saying, Ah noble Icnight, what worthy meed
Can wretched Lady, quit from wofuU State,
Yield you in liew of this your gratious deed?
Your vertue seife her owne reward shall breed,
Eucn immortall praise, and glory wyde,
Which I your vassall, by your prowesse freed,
Shall through the world make to be notifyde.

And goodly well aduance, that goodly well 'vas tryde

But BH/omart vprearing her from ground,
Said, Gende Dame, reward enough I weene
For many labours more, then I haue found,
This, that in safety now I haue you seene.
And meane of your deliuerance haue beene:
Henceforth faire Lady comfort to you take.
And put away remembrance of late teene

;

In steul thcreof know, that your louing Make,
Hath no lesse griefe endured ror your gende sake.

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond,
Whom of all liuiM; wights she loued best.

Then laid the nobte Championesse strong hond
Vpon th'enchaunter, which had her distrest

So sore, and with foule outrages opprest:
With that great chaine, wherewith not long ygo
He bound that pitteous Lady prisoner, now relest,

Himsclfe she bound, more worthy to be so.
And captiue with her led to wretchcdnesse and wo.

Returning backe, thosc goodly roomes, which erst

She saw so rieh and royally arayd,

Now vanisht vtterly, and deane subuerst
She found, and all t jir glory quite decayd,
That sight of such a haunge her much dismayd.
Thence forth descending to that perlous Porch,
Those dreadfull flames she also found delayd.
And quenched quite, like a consumed torch,

That erst all entrers wont so cruelly to scorch.

xlü 3 She] He tj^o 4 She] He /rgo : corr. F. E.
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More taste issew now, then entrance late

She found : for now that fained dreadfull flame,

Which chokt thc porch of that enchaunted gate,

And passaffc bord to all, that thither came.
Was vanisht quite, as it were not the same,
And gaue her leaue at pleasure forth to passe.

Th'Enchaunter seife, which all that fraua did frame,

To haue efibrst the loue of that faire lasse,

Seeing his worke now wasted deepe engrieued was.

But when the victoresse arriued there,

Where late she left the pensife Scudamorey

With her owne trusty Squire, both füll of feare,

Neither of them she found where she them lore

:

Thereat her noble hart was stonisht sore

;

But most faire Amoret^ whose gende sprieht

Now ^n to feede on hope, which she before

Conceiued had, to see her owne deare knight,

Being thereof b^yld was fUd with new afiright.

But he sad man, when he had long in drede
Awayted there for Britomans returne,

Yet saw her not nor signe of her good speed,

His expectation to despaire did turne,

Misdeeming sure that her those flames did burne

;

And therefore gan aduize with her old Squire,

Who her deare nourslings losse no lesse did mourne,
Thence to depart for further aide t'cnquire:

Where let them wend at will, whilest here I doe respire.
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At last she came »nto the place, where late
She left Sir Sent/amour in great distress,
Twixt dolour and despight hälfe desperate,
Of hit loues succour, of his owne redresse.
And of the hardie Britomartt successe

:

F*"^,/" ^ *=°'<* "«h him now thrown she found
In wiJfull anguish, and dead heauinesse.
And to him caJd; whose voices knowen sound

hoone as he heard, hiraself he reared light from ground.

There did he see, that most on eanh him ioyd,
His dearest loue, the comfort of his dayes,
Whose too long absence him had sore annoyd,
And wearied his life with dull delayes:
Straight he rpstarted from the loathed layes,
And to her ran with hasty egemesse,
Like as a Oeare, that greedily embayes
In the coole soile, after long thirstinesse,

Which he in chace cndured hath, now nlgh breathlesse.

Lightly he clipt her twixt his armes twaine,
And streightly did embrace her body bright,
Her body, late the prison of sad paine,
Now the sweet lodge of loue and deare delight

:

But she faire Lady ouercommen quight
Of huge aftction, did in pleasure raelt,

And in sweete rauithment pourd out he spright

:

No Word they spake, nor earthly thing thcy feit,
But hke two senceles Stocks in long embracement dwdt.

H^ ye them seene, ye would haue surely thought,
Thn they had beene that faire Htmapbro£u,
Which that rieh Romane of white marble wrought.
And in his costly Bath causd to bee site:
So seemd those two, as growne together quite,
^at Britomart hälfe enuying their blesse.
Was much emnassiond in her gentle sprite.
And to her seife oft wisht like happinesse.

In vaine she wisht, that fate n'ould let her yet possesse.
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Thui doe thoM louer« with tweet countniuyW,

E«ch other of looet bitter fruit despoilc.

Bat now my teroe bcgins to faint and fayle,

All woxen wetry of their iounMÜ toyle:

Thmfore I will thnr twvatie yoke« asK>yle

At thi« Mine furrowe« end, tili » new d«y

:

And ye faire Swiyn», after your long tunnoyle,

Now ceate your worke, and at your pleasure play;

Now cease your worke; to morrow i> an holy day.
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